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ARABIAN TALES: 
BEING A | 
CONTINUATION 


OF THE 


"THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS. 


The Hi Lfory of Habib and Dot en or the 
Arabian Knight, continued. 


. the Arabian Knight was taking mea- 
ſures to ſecure the tranquillity of Dorathil- 
goaſe and her ſubjects, preparations were made in 
the palace, and in the city of Medinaz-1l-ballor, 
for the triumphant entry of their victorious deli= 
verer and avenger, who was ſoon to become their 
ſovereign. The lovely Queen ſtrove to divert her 
1mpatience and tender ſolicitude, by making Il- 
aide repeat whatever ſhe knew of her dear 
Knight; his minuteſt actions, his words, and even 
the moſt trifling circumſtances that the young 
lady could recollect with regard to him, were ea- 
gerly liſtened to by the Queen. 

As mght had come on, Habib was conducted to 
his apartment, through the moſt ſuperb illumi- 


nations. The royal magnificence, diſplayed on 
Vor. 1 A ; is i this 
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this occaſion, might admit of deſcription ; but 
words are inſufficient to deſcribe the tranſports of 
joy, and reſpectful love, which inſpired Habib, or 
the tender ſenſibility of the young and beautiful 

ueen. Never did love light up a purer flame, 
never did Fate conjoin two hearts more- per- 
fectly congenial. So much beauty, ſo many vir- 


tues and accompliſhments, were ſcarce ever unit- 


ed to ſuch merit and valour. 

Habib felt an ecſtacy of joy, and declared his 
happineſs to be complete. Dorathil-goaſe, who 
was no leſs pleaſed, exclaimed, ** Have I then 
no more to offer you, my dear Habib, than my 
heart, my hand, and my. crown? A poor re- 


compenſe theſe, for ſuch important ſervices, and 


for the dangers you have encountered for my ſake ! 
a reward how inadequate to ſuch heroic virtue! oy 


The evening of their meeting was alſo that of 


their nuptials. The ſame night that brought them 
together as happy lovers, alſo witnefled the cere- 
mony which perpetuated their union ; and the 
morning ſun beheld the completion of their felici- 
ty, and the joy of the whole iſland of Medinaz. 

But the happineſs of Habib did not make him 
forgetful of the obligations he had come under. 
The Prince Dal-Ilſhe, huſband to the Lady of the 
beautiful Treſſes, ſtili languithed in the dungeons 
of the Black Iſle; and that unhappy country, 
though no longer infeſted with the enormities and 
the preſence of Abarikaff, was {till, without doubt, 
in very great diſorder. 

Habib had pledged his word to the Lady of the 
beautiful Preſſes, hat he would deliver her huſ- 
band from his oppreſſor. He is deſtined by the 
ſtars to eſtabliſh peace in the whole dominions 
of Dorathil-goaſe ; nor needs he employ other 

means 
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Habib. Ilzaide had appeared rather 
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means than thoſe which Fate has put into his 

hands, to purſue and accompliſh his adventures. 
The three daughters of the ſea were 1n the palace 

of Dorathil-goaſe, who loaded them with favours, 


when Habib thus addreſſed the eldeſt: ** We 


have, ſaid he, © ſome veſſels here, which might 
convey us to the Black Iſle; but I prefer your 
invention, which has already been fo ſerviceable to 
us. When an affair is regulated by Fate, its accom- 
pliſhment is often made to depend on circumſtances 
ſo trivial, and on the employment of means appa- 
rently ſo infignificant, that weak man knows not 
to what he ſhould attribute the ſucceſs. Endeavour 
then, ladies, I pray you, to find our raft, if it be 
not eaſter for you to form another. I ſhall never 
be at eaſe, till I have dried up the tears of the 
Lady of the beautiful Treſſes, and till I have re- 
moved the diſorders which ſtill diſturb the repoſe 
of my remaining ſubjeQs in the Black Iſle.“ 
The three ſiſters received this propoſal with joy. 
They ſaw themſelves aſſociated in the glory of 
Fc jected ſince 
the marriage of the hero; but as her eſteem was 
fincere, ſhe {till loved him with all her heart, tho? 
ſhe ſaw his hand beſtowed on another, whoſe ſu- 
perior beauty and merit ſhe could not diſpute. 
Habib called his charming Queen to aſſiſt at 
the council he held with the fair companions of 
his adventures; and it was reſolved that they 
ſhould ſet out on their journey as ſoon as the 
raft was ready. Dorathil-goaſe, however, propo- 
ſed that ſhe ſhould mount on her roc, and hover 
above the raft to give notice in caſe of the ap- 
proach of danger. II-Baccaras, one of the genies 
who was moſt attached to her, and for whom ſhe 
had the greatell eſteem, together with two other 
A. 2 genies, 
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genies, were appointed to attend her on the jour- 
ney. 

Next morning the raft was ready, and Habib 
put to ſea about ſun-riſe. The dolphins by which 


it was drawn, ſeemed to redouble their exer- 


tions and ſwiftneſs, and the coaſt of the Black Iſle 
ſoon came into view. I-Baccaras obſerved with 


_ pleaſure, and made the Queen alſo remark, that 
the coaſt was entirely free from thoſe black va- 
pours, which had formerly rendered the bern of 
the place ſo diſmal. 

Habib landed without i or oppofition. 
He met only with a few of the wretched and 
half ſtarved inhabitants wandering about the 
ſhore. He called them together, and enquired 
what news they had of Abarikaff their tyrant. 
« He is vanquiſhed, ſaid they, * at leaſt we 
have reaſon to think ſo, from the terrible cries of 
his attendants. . Twas but the day before yeſter- 


day we were obliged to flee to the mountains, 


In an inſtant, a multitude of the moſt hideous ſea 


monſters had covered the coaſt. Their fury was 


inconceivable ;' they fought and tore each other in 
pieces, and the ſand on the ſhore is yet ſtained 
with their blood. We who have been ſo long 
the unhappy ſlaves of thoſe monſters, were glad 


to eſcape their fury, and to turn our eyes from a 


ſpeQacle ſo horribie. Their roaring, their yells, 
reiterated by numerous echoes, ſtill reſounded in 
our ears, and continued to terrify us, when ſud- 
denly we thought we ſaw a glance of lightening, 
and the whole noiſe ceaſed. We paſſed the night 
in the greateſt diſquiet, and in continual alarm, from 
the impreſſion of terror which till remained on 
our minds; but this morning we could perceive 


nothing elſe than the infections vapours that aroſe 


from 
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from the blood which thoſe monſters had ſhed. 
Had it not been dried up by the ſun, and hap- 
pily driven off. by the wind, the ifland might 
have been rendered aninhebleable.” 

While Habib held this conference with the in- 
habitants, the roc hovered over the ifland ; and 
the unhappy people, terrified by ſo many prodi- 


gies, lifted their eyes toward that object with an 


air of conſternation and ſolicitnde. But the 
Knight removed their fears. You ſee nothing 
here,” ſaid he, that ſhould alarm you. I am the 


huſband of Dorathil- goaſe your Queen. The ob- 


ject you ſee in the air, is the roc on whoſe back 
your Queen, my royal conſort, is ſeated: She 


comes with me to afford you that aſſiſtance which 


you need ſo much at preſent, and to eſtabliſh 
peace and good order among you. But,” aſked UP, 
«© Where is Abarikaff's palace?“ 

« Sir,” anſwered the inhabitants, © we are, 
ourſelves, at a loſs what to think on this ſubject. 


It ſtood here, on this plain, and now we cannot 


diſcover the leaſt veſtige of it. It aſſumed va- 
rious fantaſtic ſhapes, and changed its form almoſt 
every day. When it was on the land, it ſome- 
times looked like a fierce maſtiff of enormous 
tize ; In the air, it uſually had the appearance of 
a prodigious bird; and in the ſea it reſembled a 
whale.” 

He had ſome priſoners too,” continued Ha- 
bib, What has beconſe of them?“ “ Sir,” re- 
turned they, * it any perſons have been ſo unhap- 
Py as to be detained in his gripe, they muſt be in 
« very languiſhing and miſerable ſtate. The ty- 
rant would not ſuffer them to die; but neither 
would he allow them to live.“ 
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Do you know the Prince Dal-Ilſha?“ reſum- 
ed Habid. We have heard of him, Sir. He 
was loaded with chains, on account of his wife's 
beautiful hair, which the tyrant and his attend- 
ants wiſhed to obtain; but which he would never 


_ _ conſent to grant them.” — *« Go,” ſaid Habib, 


„ ſearch for him every where. I ſhall reward the 
man who diſcovers to me the unfortunate Prince.” 

The inhabitants obeyed, and ſoon found Dal- 
Tiſha ſtretched on the graſs, on the ſpot where the 
dungeons formed by the enchantments of Abari- 
kaff were ſituated, near his palace. They inſtant- 
ly made a ſort of litter, and bore the emaciated 


Prince into the preſence of Habib and his compa- 
nions. 


The daughters of the ſea were not backward {| 


in affording their aſſiſtance to an object ſo worthy 
of their compaſſion. Dorathil-goaſe obſerved 
from her elevation, the ſtir which this affair oc- 
caſioned. Curious to know the cauſe, and ſecure 
againſt every apprehenſion of danger, by the pre- 


ſence of her hero, ſhe made the roc to deſcend 


near the buſy ſcene which had attracted her atten- 
tion. She immediately joined the three fiſters in 
their care of the unfortunate Prince. II-Baccaras 


too offered his help; and by means of powerful 


elixirs, they ſo far reſtored the huſband of the 
Lady of the beautiful Treſſes, that he was able to 
Tie up, to ſpeak, and thank his benefactors for 
their good offices. 

He was made acquainted with the happy deli- 
verance of his ſpouſe, and of his ſubjects: He 
learned that it was owing to the Knight who ſtood. 
before him, and who was now the huſband of Do- 


. Tathil-goaſe his kinſwoman. He expreſſed the 
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deepeſt ſenſe of gratitude to his 6 and 


the joy which he felt at ſeeing them; he added, 
that he was impatient to 10 to embrace his 
ſpoule. 

It was neceſſary. in the mean time, that Dora- 
thil-goaſe and Habib ſhould ſettle the government 


of the Black Iſle; and this was devolved on 


11-Baccaras. Here an opportunity was offered of 
rewarding the daughters of the ſea ; and the Ara- 
bian Knight accordingly. beſtowed che hand of the 
eldeſt on the new Viceroy. 


Ilzaide, without envying the good fortune of 


her ſiſter, rejoiced at the match. She, indeed, 


thought no marriage deſirable, unleſs it were with 
a hero. She joined heartily in the mirth and fe- 
ſtivity at her ſiſter's wedding, without loſin 
fight, however, of her favourite project of eſpou- 
ſing none but a brave Knight. 

The iſland had been deſolated during the reign of 
the rebel genies ; and the nobles aſſembled in order 
to concert with their new chief, the means of reſto- 
ring confidence and happineſs to the people. Do- 
rathil-goaſe having taken theſe precautions, reſol- 


ved, that in the courſe of viſiting the ſeveral 


Man under her dominion, ſhe thould carr 
the Prince Dal-Ilſha to the Green Iſland, ſtop- 
ping, as ſhe paſſed, at the Blue Iſle, in order that 
he, when he joined his ſpouſe, might be enabled to 
take proper meaſures for re-eſtabliſhing an inter- 
courſe by ſea between thoſe iſlands. . _— 
Next morning Habib and the two ſiſters put to 
ſea in the raft. The roc aſcended into the air. 
Dal-Ilſha, ſomewhat recovered from his long and 
ſevere ſufferings, accompanied the Queen; and the 


rapidity of the voyage was favoured by the calms 
which prevalled at tat ſeaſon, 


The 
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| The two Sovereigns, and the Prince their tri- 
butary, found the people of the Blue Ifle dili- 
gently employed in rebuilding their dwellings. 
Anxious to guard againſt troubles ike thoſe which 
they had ſo frequently experienced, the inhab1- 
tants wiſhed nothing more than a re-eſtabliſhment 
of thoſe wiſe laws by which they were governed 


Mt before the rebellion. 

| A fiſher's boat, the only veſſel in the Green 
ll Ifland, had been diſpatched by the Lady of the 
1 beautiful Treſſes, with an aſſurance, that ſhe 


would ſoon be ready to divide with her friends the MR 
treaſures found in the tyrant's ſteel caſtle ; and 
that ſhe only waited till a veſſel was built in 
which ſhe might venture to ſea. | 

Dal-Liha acknowledged the prudent foreſight of 
his ſpouſe. Habib and Dorathil-goaſe approved 
of it no leſs, and they agreed to ſet out i 
for the Green Iſland. 

Now were the tears of the Lady of the beauti- 


— rr . III. 23 
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i ful Treſſes to be dried up; now was ſhe again to 
| ſee her beloved huſband, who had been ſo cruelly | 

| raviſhed from her. The two charming couſins AF : 
| embrace, ſhed tears of affection, and their valiant 
1 deliverer participates in their tender emotions. 1 
i It was next reſolved to viſit the White and 
i Yellow Iſles. The two kinſwomen were inſepa- MK ; 
iſ rable, and this ſeems to have been a condition a= A | 
| greed upon at undertaking the voyage. E 
if When the travellers arrived at the White Ie, . 
| Dorathil-goaſe, who was conſtantly enquiring into 1 
| the particulars of Habib's adventures and exploits, 1 
| turned her eye toward the ſummit of Mount Cau- 

if caſus, which was partly concealed in the clouds. « 
1 Is it not there,” ſaid ſhe, © where dwells our MM! 
faithful IVHaboul? Since we are thus far, my 
i dear 
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dear Habib, and fince we have diſcovered the re- 
treat of our beſt friend, how can we return with. 


out paying him the tribute of gratitude for the 


many ſervices he has done us? Leave your raft 
to the daughters of the ſea, mount with us upon 
the roc, and to vary our pleaſures, let us now go 
and taſte the ſweets of friendſhip.” The deſire 
of the lovely Queen was ſeconded by the ardent 
wiſhes of her huſband, and the journey was deter- 
mined on. 

As they approached the ſteep cliffs which ſhi 
the ſea, on the ſide of Mount Caucaſus, Habib 
pointed out to his Queen the place where, after 


bis eſcape from the caverns, he received aſſiſtance 


from the daughters of the ſea. The tender Do- 
2 rathil-goaſe trembled at the idea of her lover's 
Z fituation in ſuch a horrible abode. While they 
= hovered over the ſummit of Caucaſus, he made 
ber remark a part of the deſarts which he had 
Z traverſed. © I am charmed,” ſaid he, © that my 
Queen can thus ſee at what price I have purcha- 
= ſed my preſent happineſs ; but that is ſo great, 
that I now forget the pains and trouble it has coſt 
= me * 
In the mean time the vaſt bird ghded over the 
XZ bigheſt top of Caucaſus, and lowering his flight, 
ſet down the travellers at the entrance of II- 
Flaboul's cavern. That good genie had already 
been informed that ſomething approached in the 
air, which ſeemed to come toward his abode 3 

and to whom elſe could ſuch a viſit be intended, 
in a place abſolutely inacceſſible to the human 
race? 
: He ſtood near the rock which concealed the 
entrance to his cavern. According to his cuſtom, 
he perfumed the air wh a pan of incenſe, which, 


by 
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by enchantment, mitigated the rigour of the c]1- 
mate in that region of eternal froſt, He was ſoon 
informed by one of his ſervants, that Habib and 
Dorathil-goaſe were the gueſts he was to enter- 
tain. This alſo made him acquainted with the 
union of thoſe lovers. 

He came up to receive the Queen, aſſiſted her 
to deſcend from her oc, affectionately preſſed the 
hand of Habib, expreſſed his ſatisfaction at ſeeing 
Dal-Iltha and his ſpouſe, made the whole compa- 
ny enter into the interior part of his dwelling, 
and ſeated them at a table already covered for 
them. | 

The roc, which, had been bred on Caucaſus, 
was no ſtranger in this place. I'Haboul ſoon T7 
learned the principal events of the ſucceſsful e- 
pedition of his young diſciple againſt the revolted 
genies. He already knew the greater part of 
them. The gates of the cavern which faced 
the ſea had been, for ſome time, opened every 
hour for the reteption of priſoners who were ſent 
in the name of Habib. The criminal Abarikaff, 
and the whole revolted chiefs, were among the 
number. 

When he had learned from his gueſts every 
thing he thought worthy of enquiry, when they 
had all enjoyed the pleaſures of friendſhip and 
mutual confidence, he conducted Dorathil-goaſle i 
and the Lady of the beautiful Trefles to a com- 
modious apartment, fitted up for their reception. 
He then took afide Habib and Dal-llſha, and thus 
addreſſed the former: My dear pupil, for J 
muſt henceforth eſteem it an honour to have been 
your inſtructor, you have hitherto acquitted your- 
ſelf well in the noble though laborious parts 
which Fate has allotted" to you. What remains 
for 
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for you now to perform, is only to ſatisfy the 
feelings of duty and natural affection. I muſt, 
therefore, make you acquainted with a part of the 
hiſtory of your family which will, no doubt, be 
very afflicting to you.” 

Habib looked on him Wich aſtoniſhment and 
anxiety. Continue,” ſaid the genie, to ſhow 


yourſelf worthy of Dorathil-goaſe, of the great 


Salamis your father, of the favours of heaven, 
and the peculiar protection of the Prophet Solo- 
mon. Arm your ſoul with new courage, fortify 
yourſelf againſt an exceſs of ſenſibility, He a- 
lone who can bravely ſuffer under misfortune, 1 18 
fitted to encounter and ſurmount difficulties.“ 

After this preamble, Il Haboul informed Habib 
of the account which the twenty Knights had 
given to Salamis on their return. At the ſame 
time he deſcribed the affliction and deſpair of his 
tender and virtuous parent, on hearing of the 
death of a beloved ſon, the only hope and com- 
fort of his declining years. His grief,” ſaid he, 


was fo ſevere, that his eyes became two foun- 


tains of tears, the acrimony of whach ſoon extin- 


guiſhed his fight. 


Being unable, by reaſon of this defect, to 


exert his wonted activity and courage, a tributary 


Prince, whom he had formerly ſubdued by his 


arms, raiſed the ſtandard of rebellion againſt his 


maſter, and engaged others in the revolt. "Thoſe 


| who tense faithful to him were defeated in 
ſeveral battles; and as he has received little aid 


from his allies, he is now in danger of falling 


into the hands of the enemy.“ 


While II'Haboul made this recital, Habib felt 


the ſtrongeſt emotions; for his foul was ſwayed 


by the moſt violent as well as the nobleſt paſſions ; 
"pat 
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plied by the ſame hand that occaſioned the misfor- 1 


difficult for you to- approach them. The word | 
written on the talifman is the only key neceſſary; | R 
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but he ſuppreſſed his feelings, being already arm- 
ed againſt them. 

« Command me ! my dear tutelary genie,” 
cried he, and you ſhall ſee that I fill know 
my duty.“ Mark then what I ſhall ſay, an- 
ſwered Il'Haboul, «© You have an eaſy mode of | 
travelling, and you muſt ſet out for Arabia imme- | [| 
diately. Your father, it is true, has loſt his fight; * 
but his eyes are not entirely deſtroyed. The re. 
medy by which they will be reſtored muſt be ap- 


tune, that is the hand of Dorathil-goaſe.” 0 

„This ſecret remedy is to be found among the | 1 
treaſures of Solomon, and there you muſt go and | 
ſearch for it. It 18 now neither dangerous nor Y 


beſides, the Labourer of the Prophet has an un- 
doubted privilege of being admitted to his ſhrine.” | 
« But,” ſaid Habib, „if I depart with my 
Queen, what muſt beige of Dal-Ilſha and his ; 
ſpouſe? How can they attend us, while their pre- 
ſence is ſo neceſſary in their own kingdom; and 
who could quiet the fears of the people i in mine, ; 
during our abſence ?” F 
„When you advanced toward Caucaſus in L 
your diſtreſs, my dear Habib, how did I contrive | 
to lend you my aid? The ſame means ſtill remain | 
with me. TI can ſend back the Lady of the beau-} 
tiful Treſſes and her huſband in ſafety to the 
Green Iſland. The ſame ſlave of the Prophet 
who eee them on the roc, will convey 
information concerning you to Il'Habouſatrous 
your grind-father, and to your Viziers. You 
may therefore proceed with tranquillity on your 
way to Arabia, I cannot now accompany you thi-| 
ther 
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» XZ buſineſs has been more than doubled ſince your 
5 = | expeditions. I found it, indeed, altogether impoſ- 
fle to comfort your affectionate father, by tell- 
ing him what news I could of your exploits. 
elf you are willing,” continued II'Haboul, 
4 to follow my advice, you will not alight at firſt 
in your father's territories. You will conduct 
. 1 your ſpouſe to the little cottage in the mountain, 
A 2 which was once our retreat. As nothing there 


could excite the avarice of the plunderers, it has 
je eſcaped their fury during the rebellion. The 


d furniture which Dorathil-goaſe carries along with 
or her travelling pavilion, will ſerve for her accom- 
rd modation ; nor need you fear that the grand- 
. daughter of a genie will ſuffer from want, where 


in- there is ſuch plenty of fiſh, game, and delicious 
„fruits. 


genie, when you enter the treaſury of Solo- 
mon, there to depoſit the ſcymiter which you 
= was permitted to uſe in ſubduing his enemies. It 
is not an ordinary weapon; and I know you de- 
fire no other advantage over enemies who are 
your equals, than ſuch as may be obtained by pru- 
dence, experience, and ſuperior courage. But 
you mult not venture into the camp unarmed ; 
for hoſtilities may perhaps be unavoidable. I 


| fais of armour, formed in the Parthian. manner, 
and reſembling thoſe I wore, when I appeared in 


trappings and coverlets for your horſes ; and of 


theſe things you can make whatever uſe your pru- 
dence may ſuggett.” 


Vor, IV. B 90 My 


1 ther. My duty retains me in this place, and my 


« You will be under the neceſſity,” E added the 


will, therefore, preſent you with two complete 


the front of your camp; to this ſhall be added 


wn 1 | lan, A 1 
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% My dear II'Haboul,“ ſaid Habib, my 


heart yearns toward my father. Hoch 1 


ſhall hold my life of no eſtimation, till I have 
brought him relief. Shew me, I pray you, the 
path which may conduct me to the taliſman, 
that ſhall reſtore fight to the author of my days. 
A moment's delay would pain me to the heart; 


and I am ſure that Dorathil-goaſe will partici- 


pate in my impatience.” 


The charming Queen was, no doubt, well diſ- 4 


= 


poſed to enter into the views of a huſband, to 


whom ſhe was entirely devoted, and in whoſe ; 


concerns {he was ſo deeply intereſted. Prepara- 


tions were therefore made for the journey. 


Habib deſcended into the cavern, where were 
depolited the arms of Solomon. None preſumed | 
to diſpute his entrance. When he approached | 
the trophy of arms, to which he was to affix the 
ſcymiter, he obſerved, on the caſque, two beautiful 
opal ſtones, of a flat ſhape, which were connec- |} 
ted by a gold wire, and of a ſize ſufficient to cover | 
the eyes of a man. His fight was dazzled with | 
their luſtre. He knew them to be the taliſman |} 
for which he looked, took them up and retired, | 
regretting that he could no longer remain in a 
place where he waz likely to reap ſo much in- 
ſtruction. His ſenſe of filial duty, at that mo- 
ment, ſuppreſſed his curioſity. His only with 
was to ſee Dal-Ilſha and his ſpouſe depart, that 
he might fly inſtantly to gratify thoſe feelings of | 
natural affection by which he was irreſiſtibly impel- 


led. 


and 


But one care ſtill remained to make him uneaſy, | 
He had left the two daughters of the ſea in the 
White iſland. He, therefore, engaged the Prince 


yas Ag. 
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and his fair ſpouſe to halt at that iſland, in order to 
carry the two young ladies along with them. 
Next morning, at day-break, the two rocs a- 
> © fcended into the air, and took oppoſite courſes. 
Toward the evening of the third day, the chil- 
dren of Salamis came in fight of his tents. The 
= prodigious bird on which they fat, alighted near 
j. the paliſadoes which guarded the entrance to the 
little cottage, formed by Habib and Il Haboul, as 
. a place of retreat. 
to The happy pair entered it. The genie, who 
fe guided the roc, unloaded the animal, turned him 
2. out to ſearch for food, and inſtin& taught him to 
find it. Habib and Dorathil-goaſe impatiently 
re waited the return of day; and as ſoon as it ap- 
ed peared, they loſt no time in proceeding to their 
ed E purpoſe. | 
It was thought n e chat Habib ſhould be 
X diſguiſed when he entered his father's tents, that 
he might not too ſuddenly ſurpriſe his fond pa- 
rents. He ſoon obtained a diſguiſe ſuitable to 
his deſign. 

He accidentally found, among his ancient uten- 
ſils, a pair of old ſandals in which he uſed to 
work; theſe were his ſhoes: The ſkin of a 
W goat flung over his thoulders, and another girt a- 
bout his loins, made up his dreſs. 

He ſtained his face and neck with a yellow co- 
loured earth, which concealed the natural teint of 
his ſkin ; he diſordered his hair and his beard ; 
and, having a dagger in his girdle, a ſtaff in bis 
hand, and a baſket of fruit on his arm, he paſſed 

the entrenchments, and arrived at the entrance to 
che tents which belonged to his mother's ſlaves. 


B 2 | He 
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He there eſpied a large flat ſtone, on which he 
fat down; and placing his baſket of fruit be- 
tween his feet, he leaned forward as if aſleep. A 

Several ſlaves paſſed and repaſſed ; but he had 
not yet ſeen her to whom he intended to commu- 
nicate his ſecret. At laſt ſhe came, and he called 
| her by name, for ſhe had been his governeſs : | 
| % Efek! Efſek !''— “ You know me then, young 
5 man,“ ſaid the good old lady. Ves, anſwered 
Habib, © and if you will follow me behind that 
718 great tree, I'll tell you news that will rejoice 
0 our maſters. Put my baſket into your tent; and 
lj if you are not ſatisfied with my diſcourſe, both it 
ll and the fruit it contains ſhall be yours.” N 
ll | The old woman, more from curiofity than ava- 

rice, took the fruit, and retired with him behind 
the tree, which was cloſe by the back of the tent, 
and concealed them from the view of paſſengers | 
| during their converſation. © Come,” ſays the, | 
| what have you got to tell me, pray begin?“ ; 
118i „ Will you promiſe,” ſays he, © in caſe what | 
'x I may ſay ſhall give you extreme pleaſure, that 
fl you will not cry out, nor make the leaſt noiſe.” þ 
1 “ Very fine indeed,“ returned the old lady, 
ll | e you are then ſo eloquent, are you? One could if 
5 not guels it, truly, from your cloak or your ſandals, | 
3 Pray, have you often made people cry, only by 
„ talking to them?“ 

« No, good woman; but if you don't take | 
care, you will be the firſt.—“ But,” thinks ſhe, | 
„how comes. it that this vagrant with his baſket 
1 of plums, talks ſo familiarly with me, and calls 

me good woman, yet I am not offended Have 
| | done, ſays ſhe, aloud, © Tell me quickly this ſe- 
Þ cret, which you ſay will give me ſo much plea- 

[| ſure.” —* Did you love poor Habib?“ - Then 
s | : you 
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you come here to make me weep!'—“ On the 


contrary, if you love him, be comforted, for he 


ſtill lives.“ 
While he uttered theſe words, he e her by 

the hands, and prevented her from crying out. 

Silence, ſilence, my good old friend! make 
no buitle, I myſelf am Habib. I will ſhow you 
the mark on my neck, and the other on my 
breaſt : I will fing you the little wy with which 
I uſed to entertain you.” 


„% How! how !”—cried the old governeſs, in 


tranſports, when ſhe heard the ſound of his well 


known voice; but Habib ſuppreſſed her cries, 


by putting his hand upon her mouth. 


„ Beware,” ſaid he, “you will kill my mother 
with ſurpriſe. I come to deliver my father from 
the hands cf his enemies; but my deſign would 
be defeated, were they to diſcover that 1 am 
here.” 

« Be filent, then; for God's ſake be filent, my 
dear governeſs. Shew me where I may conceal. 
myſelf, If I cannot enter by the door, I will 
find a paſſage ſome other way. I muſt inſtruct 


= you in what manner you are to communicate the 


news of my arrival, ſo as to occafion no ſudden 
ſurpriſe to my father and mother. It is neceſſa- 
ry, too, that it ſhould remain a profound ſecret 1 

mong us four.“ 

The faithful ſlave of Yamira was almoſt ſu? 
cated with her tears. Unable to utter a {yllat:'- 
ſhe could only lead her dear Habib into bett 
where no perſon. happened to be at the 


He chere taught her how to prepare his m. 


for receiving the glad news; and canceale:. 
ſelf in the beſt manner he could, Hs 80 
5 B 3 
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in the mean time, went to watch an opportunity 
of ſpeaking to Yamira, who ſcarce ever quitted. 
Salamis. 

Habib remained alone, indulging melancholy 
reflections, and comparing the formidable ſtate of 
his father's camp, at the time he left it, with its 
preſent pitiful condition. | 

Scarce a fourth part remained. He was no 
longer contented with ordinary barriers ; he was 
ſurrounded with ſtrong entrenchments. What- 
ever military operations were going on ſeemed 
to be merely defenſive. 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the impatience of the 
hero to embrace and to conſole his afflicted parents; 
to reſtore fight to the honoured author of his life; 


and to puniſh thoſe mean and ungrateful rebels, 


who, taking the advantage of their Sovereign's 
infirmity, had thrown off his allegiance, and even 
threatened his perſonal liberty. - 
Happily, thoſe painful reflections were ſoon in- 
terrupted by the return of the old governeſs. 
Sleep had for ſome time ſuſpended the cares of 
the venerable Emir; and Yamira retired into her 
own tent to take a little refreſhment and repoſe. 
Her faithful flave followed her, When they 
were alone, Madam,” ſaid the, I know you 
put ſome confidence in my dreams. I have long 
had none but ſuch as were unhappy, and thoſe, 


alas! have been too often verified; my laſt, how- | 1 


ever, has filled my mind with comfort and hope. 

The twenty Knights, who accompanied our 
child to the deſart, have been firſt cowards, and 
afterwards liars. Our dear Habib is not dead. He 
is well.— l kifled the marks he bears on his neck 
and breaſt. 


„ And 


B's 
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« And will your dreaming that you kiſſed 


I ] thoſe marks, cried Lamira, make the Knights 


to be liars, and reſtore our child to life?“ 

« O! Madam,” anſwered the good woman, I 
embraced him in my arms, and he preſſed me to 
his heart, which beat very quick ; it was not the 


| heart of a dead man, Madam, I aſſure you.” —* But 
where, when, did you dream all this ?”—*Juſt now, 


Madam. Drink this cup of cold water, and I 
will tell you the reſt.“ | 

Yamira drank the water. Well,” ſaid the 
old woman, there will be no danger now to 
ſpeak plainly: But beware, Madam, of an exceſs 
of joy. 

„% Know then, that I did not dream; I ſaw 
him ; I embraced our Habib himſelf. He is here, 
and reſides: in what he calls his little mountain re- 


treat. There ſtands a baſket of plums which he 


has brought from thence. He came diſguiſed 1 in- 
to the camp, like a poor peaſant, with his face 
bedaubed with clay. He is reſolved to make 
Z himſelf known to none but his father and us. He 
told me it was for the good of his father's affairs 
to keep his arrival ſecret. - Our Habib, you know, 
is wiſe; his advice muſt be followed.“ 


Notwithſtanding the precaution of the glaſs of 


> water, Yamira's ſpirits began to fail. She caſt 
her eyes on the baſket, and could only utter theſe 
= words: © Here are plums from his garden!“ 
Ihe governeſs then made her ſmell ſome fragrant 
eſſences. Take courage, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, 
= © much happineſs awaits us, which may c6mpen- 
= fate our paſt ſufferings: My Habib told me ſo. 

= Your eyes ſhall this night behold the heavens, and 


2 © ſhall not there and a ſtar that is not for us! 


66 But 
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«© But where, where is he?” ſaid Yamira, when 
ſhe recovered the uſe of ſpeech.—“ In my tent, 
behind the great bulruſh-hamper, which contained 


the ſtuffs you received from Chiraz. Take heart, 


Madam, come with me and ſee him. We will 
ſhut ourſelves up with him ; we will comb his 
hair ; we will waſh his face; and I am much de- 
ceived if we do not find him more beautiful than 
er. | 


Yamira made trial of her ſtrength. She was 


conducted with difficulty to the tent of the Kind 
governeſs. There, after uſing every neceſſary 


precaution to prevent being diſcovered or ſur- 
priſed, the hamper was taken down, and Habib 
proftrated himſelf at the feet of his mother, who 


was ſeated on the old governefs's couch. The ef- 


ſences were again had recourſe to, for revivin 
the ſpirits of both the mother and the ſon, who 
had mutually ſunk into a trance. | | 
When they were ſomewhat recovered, © Ah 
my dear Habib!” cried Yamira, by what fa- 


vour of gracious Heaven are you thus reſtored to 


my arms wy - 


„By that, Madam, which was promiſed me by 1 
the ſtars. You ſee before you the huſband f 


Dorathil-goaſe, the King of the Seven Seas; the 
inſtrument, (though unworthy), of the great So- 
lomon, the Conqueror of the enemies of God 
and his Prophet. But I would only bewail my 
ſucceſſes, did I not bring with me a phyſician 
who is able in a moment to reſtore fight to my 
father.” : ; | 

„ Reſtore the ſight of Salamis!“ exclaimed 
Vamira, Yes, Madam,” anſwered Habib, „and 
that phyſician is my wife herfelf, commiſſioned by 


the decrees of Heaven to perform this miracle.” 


5 Your 
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« Your wife!“ returned Yamira, * and where 


t, is ſhe.”—* In the cottage in my garden. She 
4d waits for an Arabian dreſs. You will, therefore, 
t, onder two dreſſes to be prepared, one for her, un- 
11 2 der which ſhe may conceal her ſex, and another 
18 for me, in which I may paſs through the camp 
e- without being diſcovered, 

mn lt is propoſed, Madam, to introduce to my 


father, in the view of the whole camp, an Ara- 
as bian phyſician with his ſlave. Order then the 
id moſt truſty of the Emir's grooms, and he in 
7 # whoſe prudence you can repoſe moſt confidence, 
r- to follow me to my retreat, with three mules. 
ib Let him take care that the barriers be left open 
10 for him on his return. 


l. *© You will inform your lives that you have 

g called a phyſician, for whoſe accommodation a 

10 tent muſt be provided this night. We will ar- 
rive about ſun-ſet, and we ſhall need no other 

1 1 than my kind governeſs to ſerve us. 

a-. * Till that time, Madam, you may prepare my 

to father, by relating ſuch ſtories as may raiſe in 
5 his mind ſome hopes of my ſafety. Inſpire him 


y with confidence in the {kill of an Arabian phy- 
of fician, who requires no more than to ſee his eyes, 
1e to touch them with his fingers, and who enga- 

ges, by that means, in a moment to reſtore his 
light. For my own part, I will remain conceal- 
ed till after the operation.” 

Every thing was executed according to Ha- 
bib's directions : He inſtantly ſet out for his re- 
tktreat, followed by his father's groom, with the 
"7 © Fa mules, He had led the way in ſilence; 
but when they approached to the paliſadoes, he 
called to the man by his name. The groom 
ſeemed ſtruck with the ſound of his voice. 
«Fea 
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Fear not,” ſaid he, I ſpeak to you with Ha- 
bib's voice, for I am Habib himſelf. When you 
come into the cottage, you will find what may 
ſurpriſe you more. You will there ſee the 
Queen my royal ſpouſe. Prepare yourſelf then 
to execute whatever we ſhall command for the 
ſervice of the Emir my father.“ 

The groom could ſcarce perſuade himſelf that 
he was awake; but the work he was ordered to 
perform, ſoon convinced him that he was not un- 
der the illuſions of a dream. | 

Habib commanded him to load two of the 
mules with the armour and the horſe-trappings 
which he had received from the hand of Il Ha- 
boul. He and Dorathil-goaſe then put on their 
. 78 1 

The young phyſician mounted the beſt mule; 
her ſlave on foot, conducted one of the loaded 
mules, and the other was led by the groom. 

The armour was covered with thoſe ſkins of 
lions and tigers, which bad ſerved as furniture 
in the cottage ; and this little troop, in the duſk 
of the evening, preſented themſelves, and were 
admitted within the lines of the camp. 

In the mean time, Yamira and the governeſs 
attended Salamis, viho was now awake. The 
addreſſed him in a tone leſs mournful than uſual ; 
and the worthy Emir was comtorted by the cheer- 
fulneſs of their diſcourſe. 

“ God has been pleaſed to humble me,” ſaid 
he, © I was too proud of his gifts, aud all has 
been withdrawn, that I may learn my own in- 
ſignificance. Yet I bleſs his name, fince you, 
my dear Vamira, ſeem as reſigned to our deſtiny 
as I am myſelf! b 

« Deprived 
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6 Deprived as I am of power and glory, and 
cut off from the enjoyment of the light, I can 
brave every danger, and. even the {ſlavery with 
| which I am threatened, while you aſſiſt me in 
ſupporting my misfortunes. My enemies no long- 
| er fear my arms; but they will be purſued by 
= the vengeance of the great Prophet, from which 
they cannot eſcape. We ſhall, at laſt, rejoin our 
dear Habib, and be happy.” HT | 

„ Yes, yes,” cried the governeſs, there is no 
doubt of it, after the dream both my lady and 
I have had. I am ſure we ſhall rejoin our Ha- 
bib.“ | | 
What dream?“ demanded Salamis, Who 
ever heard of two people having the ſame 


3 
5 
* 
— 


dream? 


We have, however, both dreamt the ſame 
thing,“ anſwered the governeſs, © and that exact 
in each particular. We have ſeen Habib. He 
was beautiful, was a King, and poſſeſſed a Queen, 
charming as the Houris. He ftill loved his fa- 
ther and us with all the tenderneſs of his nature. 
He hoped ſoon to come here, and ſhow himſelf 
to you, and = 
Show himſelf to me,” interrupted: Salamis, 
„that can never be, at leaſt, in this world; for 
my eyes, alas! are ſhut for ever.” 
ou may, perhaps, be agreeably deceived, 
my Lord,” returned the governeſs, © as to this 
particular. We have heard of a wonderful phy- 
Hician, whoſe {kill is ſo great, that if the eye-ball 
but remain entire, he can reſtore the fight in a 
moment, and without occaſioning the ſmalleſt 
pain.” Wo. 

II have already been too long abuſed by 
quacks and aſtrologers,” cried Salamis,—* He 1s 
E | | | netther 
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neither one nor t' other, ſaid ſhe. © He offers to 
pledge a thoufand pieces of gold, before under- 
taking the cure. If he does not ſucceed, or if 
he does the ſmalleſt injury, he is willing to for- 


feit the ſum.” —* Let him come, then,” cried Sa- 


lamis. I ſhall be glad to gain a thouſand pieces 
of gold, that I may diſtribute them among my 
poor ſubjects who have been plundered of their 
flocks. It will only coſt me a little patience, 
and the empiric will be juſtly puniſhed for his 
vain pretenſions.“ 

This complarſance on the part of Salamis, was 
all that Yamira wanted. Habib and Dorathil- 
goaſe arrive; are introduced into the apartment 
of the Emir, and the groom there places the 
two ſuits of armour, covering them with the 
ſkins in which they had been wrapped. - 

The operation on the Emir's eyes is now to 


be begun. But no ftrangers are ſuffered to in- 


trude. A ſupper is already prepared, which is 
to be ſerved up by the governeſs alone. The 
groom ſtands as ſentinel at the door to reſtrain 
the impertinent enquiries of the crowd. 

Vamira announces to her huſband the arrival 


of the phyſician, and at the ſame time puts into 


his hand a purſe filled with gold. 

« Weigh it,” ſays ſhe to the Emir, © Satisfy 
yourſelf, that nothing is wanting of the ſum, and 
keep it in your poſſeſſion, to make ſure of it, in 
caſe the operation ſhall fail. 

But as you are a Sovereign, this generous 
phyfician is unwilling that you ſhould hazard 
your perſon, in the view of ſo paultry a com- 
promiſe : That the bargain may be more equal, 


he entreats that you will ſuffer him to pledge his 
head for his ſucceſs.” 
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« My dear Yamira,” ſays Salamis, would 
you have me dream, as you and the good old wo- 
man there, do ſo often? Would you make it a 
dream for three?“ 

« T hope,” anſwered ſhe, © my hononred E- 
mir, it ſhall ſoon be a dream for five; the moſt 
delightful, the trueſt dream imaginable. —But here 
comes the phyſician.” 

6 Come near me,” ſaid the Emir. ce Is it true 
that you are ſo certain of my cure?” “ As cer- 
tain as of my exiſtence.” —* Ah! you have the 


voice of an angel, not of a man. Are you the 


meſſenger of Heaven, who brings me ſo unexpect- 
ed a favour? for it is from Heaven alone I can 


hope for ſuch a miracle.” —© You are miſtaken as 
to the nature of my eſſence ; but you conjecture 


aright as to my commiſſion.” —* I know not how 
it is, but your words enchant me, and ſhed a ray 
of hope on my foul. Look on my eyes.“ —“ I ſee 


them. Permit me to touch them, and for an in- 


{tant to apply my thumbs upon them,” —< I feel 
an agreeable warmth; What a pleaſing ſenſation ! 
ſome happy change has taken place which is com- 
municated to every nerve, and * whole frame is 
invigorated x 


« 'The operation is finiſhed, my find Look vp 


without fear. The rays of the ſon will no longer 


be offenſive to your eyes.” 

« O Heavens! I ee,” cried the good Emir; and 
before taking notice of any object about him, he fell 
down with his face to the ground, and thanked 
God for his deliverance. 

Having finiſhed his prayer, -he aroſe, and looked 
around: * Where is this phyſician,” cries he in a 
tranſport, © Where is this meſſenger of God?“ 


— Here I am.“ — ( © Divine Creature”'— — JI am 


E not 
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not divine, my honoured father, I am Dorathil- 
goaſe, your daughter, devoted to you by Fate. L 
am the wife of. your ſon Habib.“ Wife of Ha- 
bib! draw near. Yamira ſupport. me; my ſon 


is married, he lives! Where, where is he 2?—« At 


your feet,” cries Habib, embracing his knees. 
 *O gracious Heaven!” exclaims Salamis, “ thou 
haſt reſtored my ſtrength ; but much is neceſſary to 
{uſtain this exceſs of joy.” He remained for ſome 
tine deprived of ſenſe in the arms of his fon and 
the young queen. But this was no more than a 
momentary criſis of tenderneſs, which gave vent to 
the torrent which ſoon guſhed from his eyes. His 


tears were mingled with thoſe of his children and g 


of his wife Yamiraz and the good old governeſs, 
emboldened by the warmth of her attachment, pre- 
ſumed to join in the tender ſcene. 

Natural affection here operated ſo powerfully, 
that for ſome time curioſity and every other ſenti- 
ment remained in ſuſpenſe. 

At laſt Yamira recollected that ſhe ought to. of. 
fer her gueſts ſome refreſhment; and the gover- 


nels, on receiring her orders, prepared to lerve 


them. 

The father is ſeated at table, between his twa 
children; Yamira ſits oppoſite, and enjoys the in- 
expreſſible felicity of beholding the re- union of 16 
many objects of ker love. | 

For a long time her breathing had been Inter 
rupted by continual ſighs; her mouth was ſeldom 
opened but to utter a complaint; her heart was 
vrung with forrow, her mind haunted with terrors. 
She ſhed the bittereſt tears, was dead to every plea- 
Jure, and grief preyed on her vitals. Every ſtep 
me made ſeemed marked with misfortune, : 
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In a moment all is reverſed. The flood of tears 
that pours from her eyes is a delicious enjoyment. 
Her ſoul is filled with enthuſiaſtic j joy; and her lips 
can give it utterance. 

« Let my heart taſte of pleaſure, it is not now a 
time to reſiſt the impreſſions of delight! Let my 
heart open and furniſh abundance of tears! 

When each tear I ſhed was accompanied with 
a heavy groan, who could have perſuaded me, that 
J ſhould, one day, find {ach pleaſure in weeping ? 

*« laughter, how deceitful art thou? IJ hou 
canſt not expreſs the joy of the ſoul. Thou art a 
ftranger to ſweet ſenſibility. Go, diſtort the faces, 
and mark the inſipid mirth of the fools who court 
thee : Begone ous thoſe who can talte the tender 
Cogn of weeping ! | 

„% Dorathil-goate! Habib how charming are 
your tears! How they exalt every beauty, how they 
improve every feature of thoſe angelic faces !* 
LTLamira might have proceeded longer in the lan- 
guage of poetry; for the happineſs ſhe then felt 
had inſpired her with all the vivacity of yonth; but 
the ſituation of the objects on which her attention 
was fixed, began to change. The repaſt was ſhort; 
the governeſs had retired; and it was now time that 
Salamis ſhould learn from his ſon's own mouth in 
what manner he was reſtored to him by the kind- 
neſs of Heaven. 

The young hero recounted to him his hiſtory, 
from the moment he ſet out on the expedition to 
Mount Caucaſus; he deſcribed the behaviour of the 
twenty knights till the inſtant they left him, ex- 
poſed in the deſart to the rigours of the climate; to 
famine, to thirſt, and to the rage of ferocious ani- 
mals. 
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He deſcribed all his exploits in the moſt natural 
colours. Even the fault he termed unpardonable, 
which he committed before leaving the caverns, and 
the conſequences that followed that error. 

He proceeded to relate his meeting with the 
Daughters of the Sea, a meeting which Was, no 


doubt, ordained by Fate. He deſcribed in what 


manner his labours were facilitated by their aſſiſt- 
ance, and kow they had, in a manner, ſaved his life. 
In ſhort, he expreſſed the extreme felicity he enjoy- 
ed ſince the moment of his union with the charm- 
ing Dorathil-goafe. 


He concluded with mentioning the reafons which 


had led him to return to Mount Caucaſus 3 how he 


there, for the firſt time, learned from Il'Haboul 
the unhappy ſituation of his father, of his mother, 
and of the whole tribe; and how, on this, he took 
the reſolution of haſtening to Arabia. 

Salamis eagerly liſtened to his narrative, without 
interrupting him. When he had done, My ſon,” 
faid he, Have you not reſolved to puniſh thoſe 
treacherous knights, who have ſo baſely plotted 
your deſtruction ?“ 

« Father,” anſwered Habib, © I think it unne- 
ceſſary. I leave them to the tings of internal re- 
morſe, and to the vengeance of Heaven. Such deſ- 
picable monſters, are ſo mean, ſo far beneath me, 


that 1 cannot ſtoop to puniſh them.” 


* Your ſentiments,” rejoined Salamis, © are truly 
magnanimous; your anſwer is worthy of a hero; 
but you ſhould alſo judge as a king. Vengeance 
ought always to purſue crimes, and the guilty are 
not proper objects of mercy. But, after their infa- 


mous treachery to you, what wonder is it, that 


their cowardice has been the chief cauſe of all the 
diſorders 
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diſorders which have deſolated our tribe: For not 
one of them had courage enough to face an enemy. 

6 They have oppreſſed my people with every 
ſpecies of injuſtice. The crimes they have commit- 
ted againſt you and againſt mylelf; are ſo enormous, 
that you expoſe the whole tribe to danger in ſuffer- 
ing them to live. Beſides, as you are now to diſ- 

cover yourſelf, their villany muſt come to light, and 
public juſtice will demand their puniſhment. I 
might add, did I not know that you are ſuperior to- 
ſuch fears, that they would ſtill be dangerous ene- 
mies.“ 

Habib yielded to theſe reaſons ;. and intreated bis 
father to acquaint him with the particulars of that 
unhappy revolution in Arabia, which II'Haboul 
had mentioned to him only in general; and of which 
the ſad effects were too riſible o on the face of the 
country. 

« O my ſon!” reſumed the virtuous Emir, J 
call on you to execute vengeance on wretches whole: 
exiſtence is a diſgrace to humanity; and while I ex- 
cite you to repreſs your generous feelings, that you 
may ſecure the welfare of a people over whom you 
will hereafter bear rule, it is a taſk truly painful, to 
{et before your eyes the unpleaſing picture which 
muſt baniſh for the time, thoſe ſentiments of univer- 
ſal benevolence, that ſhould always inſpi pire the heart: 
of a true Muſſulman. 

« When the Arabians ſaw me deprived of ſight, 
when they could no longer hope to triumph by my 
arms, nor ſhare with me in my conqueſts, they: 
regarded me as an outcaſt unworthy of life. 
The Emirs I had appointed in my provinces, for- 
got that they owed their elevation to me. They 
all deſerted their — They quarrelled a- 


3ͤö; käW 
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mong themſelves, nor would they even liſten to my 
counſels. 

« By my . and military {kill, they had 
fabdued the formidable tribe of Kleb, who were 
infidels, worſhippers of the ſun and the ſtars. We 


were obliged to reduce them to ſervitude, by im- 


poſing heavy contributions, which rendered them 
impatient of the yoke. 

A warrior ſtarted up among them named Zir; 
a man of enormous ſtature, and extraordinary 
strength; he was naturally ambitious, enterpriſing, 
brave, but quarrelſome, and cruel. 

&« Zir had excited his brethren to revolt; they 
flew to arms; and while the Emirs were diſputing 


with each other about the vain honour of com- 


mand, they were routed, their forces diſperſed, and 
their flocks driven off. The few that were not en- 


tirely ſubjected by bim, are now wandering | in the 


neighbouring deſarts. 

« Thus freed of every enemy whoſe force he 
had reaſon to fear, the terrible Zir advanced to my 
camp, to accompliſh the moſt | important part of his: 
project. 

6 'The tribe of Benihelal, who rendered ſuch im- 
portant ſervices to our Holy Prophet; was, above all 
the others, odious in the eyes of the infidels. Zir 


was ambitious of ſubjecting them to the ſame de- 


gree of ſlavery from which he had delivered his. 
own people; or even, if he could, of cutting them 
off, root and branch, from the face of the earth. 

& The favourable fituation of our camp, between 
two ſteep hills, the exact diſcipline which I have 


enjoined, and the means # have ſuggeſted of repel- 


ling attacks and avoiding ſurpriſe, have hitherto 
prevented my defeat; but we are daily loſing 
ground, and the few cattle till remaining with us, 


can 


— 
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can ſcarce find paſturage ſufficient for their ſup- 


rt. 


« Had you not, my dear fon, arrived ſo ſeaſon- | 


ably ; had not Heaven been pleaſed to reſtore my 
ſight, no other proſpect was before us, than death, 
or the moſt humiliating ſlavery. 


Though the enemy, from a knowledge of our 


. poſition, have ceaſed to attempt to force our lines; 


yet they daily preſent themſelves at our barriers, and 
exultingly reproach our warriors with cowardice. 
None of them have courage to reſent thoſe cruel 
inſults; and one might imagine that the whole 


tribe of Benihelal Was reduced to women and in- 


fants.” 
This recital kindled a flame in the breads of be 


bib. His father forſaken; his tribe diſhonoured;,— 


theſe were ideas altogether inſuppertable: But, a- 
bove all, the ungenerous advantage which Zir had 


taken of. his father's weakneſs, filled his foul with i. in- 
dignation and fury. 


« O! my father,” cried he, “ J hope, before to- 


morrow's dawn to begin our vengeance. 
« Under theſe tigers ſkins, which, perhaps, you 
have not yet obſerved, are concealed ſome pieces 


of armour of no ordinary kind, which were given 


me by H'Haboul when I laſt viſited Caucaſus. 
Your groom. ſhall prepare me a war-horſe. I will 
fly to the barrier, there to await the inſolent bra- 
vados of our enemies, and give them a proper re- 
ception. 
« If the enemy does not appear, 1 will ruſh on 
to the tents of Zir, and dare him to the combat.” 
«© And where ſhall Salamis be,” cries the gene- 


rous old warrior, „ if he fails to accompany his ſon 


in fo glorious an enterprize? Here are two ſuits of 


armour under the tigers ſkins.. I pray thee tell me, 


Was 


5 Ws 
1 
Mar tn 


i, ent 


c 
1 


S phe ear ee ee IS g 


be 


#J 
6 
15 
i 

| 


— % 
— 3 — 
e A 
Sw Eb 
Fe 
8 W 


— 2 — ä I y ay —E— — — A, 
Fe * 4 — 2 3 PEE % 
8 . . S . is —.— 
5 £55, CS Stan — HIRE 46h — 
Px * — * * 5 - r 
3 * * 
n N 4 * 2 * — * we 


— _— 


—— —— — — ——ͤ— — — — — — 0 a — 
X * "0" — n — a , 
a ** 64 ** WS q 2 — e n — = * r - — wig = 
- . gen = — = ny L * 2 2 CS rr War » * 
_ — CAR EAbhe 194 CIR W ws 


—  — — —— — 


r 


=. —_—_— —— — — 
— 


— 7 N P 5 — 
RE N yo 3 - — —— K = N 

1 ERS baby, 
PPC 9 5 2 * * — * Ne -- qa 


NY 


——— 


42 ARABIAN TALES. 


was this intended for your wife or mine? What 


Arab is able to bear theſe arms, or even to lift this 


lance 2” 


Having ſaid this he took it up, and brandiſhed it 
in the air in a terrible manner. While he wielded 
the enormous lance, it looked, in his graſp, like a 
reed in the hand of a child. O Mahomet!” ex- 
claims he, Thou haſt reſtored two chiefs to thy 
tribe; reſtore alſo to the people their courage and 
their ſtrength !” 


Yamira and Dorathil-goaſe; far from being a- 


larmed for the ſafety of their huſbands, were de- 


lighted to ſee them aſſiſt each other in adjuſting. 


their armour, and to obſerve the graceful manner in 
which they, by turns, tried the weight and the tem 
per of their weapons. 

When they were completely armed, they em- 
braced. Thou art my ſon,” ſaid Salamis, * 


am thy father. To day we are brothers, and rivals 


in the field of honour.. 


4 Pity it is, we have none to contend with but 


flaves | Let us, however, take comfort: We fight 
for the Great Prophet, and our glory is connected 
with his.” 

Salamis then called his groom. 60 Prepare for 
us,” ſaid he, „two horſes of the nobleſt breed; let 
them be capariſoned in theſe trappings, and conduct 
them to your tent. Keep them in readineſs till day- 
break, when we ſhall mount. 

“ God has been pleaſed to reſtore my ſtrength, 
as you ſee, together with my ſight.. Fo- morrow 

my ſon and I go to receive the challenge of the re- 
bel knights, from the army of Zir. 

When we ſet out from your tent, you will fol- 


low at a ſmall diſtance. You may anſwer to thoſe: 
in the camp who enquire who we are, that “ theſe 
C2 | are. 


ARABIAN TALES 33 


are two ſtranger knights come to offer their ſervices 
to Salamis.“ 

The groom retired to do as he had been com- 
mandedz and the darkneſs of the night enabled him 
to execute his orders without being perceived. 


The guards who kept the paſſages to the Emir's 


tents, ſaw the groom enter without ſuſpicion; and, 
as they knew him to be the Emir's ſervant, ſuffered 
him to take from thence two horſes without the 
leaſt diſturbance. 

At day-break, the two warriors, armed cap à- 
pee, after taking the moſt affectionate leave of their 
ſpouſes, went out unobſerved. They came to the 


groom's tent, mounted their horſes, and rode up to 


the barriers to wait the approach of Zir's warriors, 
who came there daily to renew their inſults, | 

Nor had they long to wait. Six kaights in com- 
plete armour, ſoon made their appearance; and, 
followed by a ſmall party of their attendants, ad- 
vanced towards the barriers of the camp. One of 
them alighted, and thus addreſſed the guard who 
kept that poſt: 

cc People of Arabia l are you mad ? Would you 
remain ingloriouſty penned np like your cattle, on 
the laſt of which you now feed? Would you ſuffer 
famine and death for the ſake of a poor blind man? 
Our chains are honourable, and are deſtined to be 
worn by the braveſt people of the earth. Submit 
then to the common lot of the nations conquered by 
our arms. You ſhall be permitted to become a foot- 


ftool to the throne of the mighty Emir Zir, our 


glorious ſovereign. Leave then, for ſhame, this 
teeble old man, who can only ſhare. with you his 
diſgrace and imbecillity. You ſhall even be allow= 
ed to mix with our tribe, and there forget the igno- 
miny of your own. Why not forſake a prince a- 
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bandoned by Heaven, wlio has not among his friends 
one knight bold enough to face the weakeſt of us?” 
«& Thou lieſt, vile ſlave of a rebel ſlave?” cried 
Habib, who had ſuddenly ſtarted from behind the 
paliſade. He then ſtruck the viſor of his caſque with 
one of his gauntlets, as a ſignal of defiance. 
& here defy thee,” ſaid Habib, and challenge 


thee to engage a knight of the great Salamis!“ 


In the mean time, the valiant huſband of Dora- 
thil-goaſe, overleaped the barrier, and tame up 
with his adverſary, before he had time to remougt 
his horſe, or lay hold of his ſhield. 

Habib threw away his, diſdaming the leaſt advan- 
tage of that ſort, and the fight began. But the 
victory was ſeon decided in favour of the fon of 
Salamis; Habib ſcarce ſtruck a blow that did not 
pierce the armour of his antagoniſt, and he fell dead 
at his feet, before the other knights of the tribe of 


Kleb could advance to aſſiſt their companion in 


arms. | 
He who firſt came up, forgetting the laws of war 
and of honour, tried to overthrow Habib, by ruſh 
ing on him with his horſe. The brave fon of Sala- 
mis avoided the ſhi:k, and with a mortal blow, 
{mote his adverſary to the ground. 

Salamis, who had juft paſſed the barrier, met the 
third knight, and diſpatched him. Habib, who had 


now taken his horſe, Joined his father, and both 


fell upon the three W N warriors of the tribe 
of Kleb. 

Theſe knights would have ſought ſafety in flight, 
had not the ſhame of being ſeen by their attendants 
reſtrained them. Fear, however, had ſeized their 
hearts; they ſuffered themſelves to be diſarmed; 
and the fate of their companions completed their 


Salamis 


derror. 
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Salamis and his ſon returned to the camp. Every 
one who bore the title of knight in the tribe of 
Benihelal, came about them half armed. Joy mix- 
ed with ſuſpicion and ſhame appeared in their faces. 
They aſked, who can they be? From whence are 
thoſe wonderful ſtrangers who have diſplayed ſuch 
intrepidity ag aſt our enemies, who have fo eaſily 
triumphed in the unequal conteſt of two againſt 
ſix? 

The two knights did not remove the viſors of 

their caſques. They anſwered thoſe who praiſed 
their valour, only by a graceful inclination of the 
head. They obſerved a profound filence; and the 
groom, who ſpoke for them, told the people that 
they were two noble and valiant ſtrangers, who 
were come to offer their ſervices to the Emir; and 
that they had requeſted to be conducted to his tent 
that they might be introduced to him. 
The two heroes again mounted their ſteeds, ad 
proceeded to the tent of Salamis. The groom led 
the way, went on before them, as if to announce 
their arrival, and afterwards nn them, with 
a myſterious air. 

They were received with open arms by Yamira 
and Darathil-goaſe. The ſteel in which they were 
clad, ſeemed to yield and become ſoft, in the ten- 
der axabrace. | 
A viccorious kaight is an object of the higheſt 
delight to his lady. Can any title be more plea- 
ſing, even amid the moſt endearing careſſes | Theſe 
two happy pairs, indulged their mutual fondneſs 
without reſtrajat ; for love, tempered with virtue, 
knows no bounds, and never can arrive at exceſs. 

The heroes were aſliſted in putting off their arms 
by their fair ſpouſes ; who, with their own hands, 
ſerved them with a repaſt. Salamis was informed 
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that his tent was ſurrounded by a multitude of in- 
quiſitive people of all ranks. He gave orders to 
tell them, that, having paſſed the night uneaſily, 
he had need of repoſe. At the fame time, he com- 
manded proclamation to be made in the camp, that 
he would hold a great council of all his knights 
immediately after mid-day prayers. 

The rumour had been ſpread, that a phyſician | 
had arrived who was to operate.on the Emir's eyes ; 
but both he and his ſlave had diſappeared. It was 
believed by ſome that the Emir, having no confi- 
dence in the operation propoſed, had abruptly ſent 


away the perſon who came to attempt it. 


Others, again, aſked when, and in what man- 
ner, two knights in complete armour could have been 
introduced into a fortified camp, -and penetrate to 
the Emir's tents without being ſeen by the guards, 
or any other perſon. 

While people were perplexing themſelves with 
conjectures on theſe ſubjects, Salamis, Vamira, 
Habib, and Dorathil-goaſe, retired to refreſh 
themſelves, after ſo much fatigue, with a ſhort re- 
poſe. All who were to be preſent at the council, 
prepared to hear ſomething new and wonderful, 
whatever it might be, and none failed to attend 
exactly at the hour appointed. 

Salamis received his knights, ſeated on a  ſopha, 
leaning his forehead on his hand, that they might 


not remark the new luſtre which re-animated his 


countenance. 

When the aſſembly was full, and every one had 
taken his place, he thus addreſſed them : “ Emirs 
and knights, who were the glory of the tribe of 


. Benihelal, before it incurred the wrath of the 


Great Prophet, I ſcarce could have flattered my- 
telf with the hope of diſcovering the cauſe of 
| our 
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our puniſhment, nor of feeing an end. to the pro- 
greſs of misfortune. 

« Placing my hope in God alone, I was always 
reſigned to his will; and he has at laſt been plea- 
ſed ro reveal to me the dreadful crimes of which 


ſome brethren of our tribe have been guilty. Theſe 


have provoked Heaven, and drawn down its ven- 
geance on our heads. 
„0 Emirs! and more eſpecially, ye Arabian 
knights, who now hear me! You have amon 
you ſome baſe and falſe hearts, —ſouls ſtained with 
the blackeſt treaſons, and the molt horrid crimes ! 
« As ſoon as theſe enormities were committed, 


Mahomet withdrew his favour. The heavens were 


reverſed, and every ſtar was againſt us. We be- 
came a prey to the infidels. 

« Myſelf, being your chief, though innocent, 
was ſtruck with blindneſs, and found my power 
 wreſted from me, and my counſels deſpiſed. Even 


your natural courage has forſaken your hearts; and 


you can no longer face an enemy. You are be- 
come the ſubject of their raillery. Thoſe who 
once exulted in their ſtrength, have felt their knees 
tremble, and have op "behind their entrench- 
ments. 

4 The tribes who were ſubjected to me have 
thrown off their allegiance; without, however, 
eſcaping the diſaſters which guilt has brought on 
the tents of the Arabs. Their enemies, as weak 
as ourſelves, but ſtill more imprudent, have by 
their internal diviſions ſuffered their brethren to ſink 
under the {word of their rebel ſlaves: And thoſe 
who have not attempted to gain advantages by re- 
| bellion, Have fled to the inhoſpitable deſarts of this 


country, there to ſeek a miſerable and inglorious 
alylum ! 
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« Our misfortunes, arrived almoſt at the high- 
eſt pitch, have, at laſt, excited the compaſſion of 
Heaven; and divine juſtice now only demands 
from us the puniſhment of thoſe crimes, for which 


it had, wich regret, purſued the innocent with the 
. guilty, in order that a more ſevere chaſtiſement 
may be inflicted on the camp of the enemy. 


«© Conſent, then, inſtantly to deliver up to ju- 


tice thoſe who are found worthy of puniſhment, — 


thoſe wretches who have drawn down the ven- 
geance of Heaven on the faithful Muſſulmans of 


Arabia!“ 
The Emir had pronounced this ſpeech with a 


tone of firmneſs and authority, that his audience 


could ſcarce have expected from one in the humi- 
liating ſituation in which they ſtill ſuppoſed him. 
They gazed on each other in ſilent aſtoniſhment. 
Some looked down, fixing their eyes on the earth; 
bur the unanimous voice of the aſſembly ſeemed 
to declare, that the horrid crimes which had pro- 
voked the wrath of Heaven againſt their tribe, 
ſhould be expiated by the death of the guilty. 

« Are proofs wanted?“ ſaid the Emir, while 
Habib ſtepped from behind a curtain where he 
ſtood concealed : “ Come forth, my fon, convict 
theſe nineteen knights who Rand before us, of the 
falſe report they made of your dæath, both to my- 
ſelf, and to the whole tribe.” 

Then turning to the criminals : © Baſe and cruel 
impoſtors, can you deny, that I entruſted you, in 
preference to others, with the care and protection 
-pf your young Prince; that you, adding treachery 
to cowardice, reſolved to abandon him; and that, 


to eſcape my vengeance, you left him in his ſleep, 
deſtitute of every reſource, and even of his arms, — 


ex poſed 
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expoſed to hunger and thirſt, to the fury of the ele-- 


ments, and the rage of wild 'beaſts! 20 
The ſight of Habib was like a ſtroke of thunder 
to the guilty Knights. Salamis thus proceeded : 

« Knights of the tribe of Benihelal! to you it be- 
longs to pronounce the ſentence, and order the ex- 
ecution of the criminals. To you it belongs to 
avenge the children of Mahomet; on thoſe who- 
have brought diſhonour on his favourite tribe, and 
the ſcourge of divine juſtice on the whole people.” 

The criminals were mute, nor could they offer a 
word in their own defence. They were ſurround- 
ed, bound, and their armour tcrn off piece by piece: 
9 Being immediately delivered over to the execution- 
ers, they were led out of the camp, their heads 
ſtruck off with a ſabre, and their bodies left ex- 
poſed as a prey to ravenous beaſts. 

Rabir had been ſaved from the infamy of this 
puniſhment by his death, which happened ſoon af- 
ter his return. The horror of having conſented to- 
ſuch an enormity had haftened his end, which 
might otherwiſe have been regarded as premature. 

Having thus done juſtice to their royal chiets,, 
_ the knights made haſte to teſtify their joy at the 
return of Habib. 

While Salamis ſpoke to them, the importance of 
his diſcourſe ſo entirely captivated their attention, 
that they had not remarked the ſparkling orbs- 
v hich now re-animated his looks. 

On their return, Salamis addreſſed them one af- 
ter another, with graceful condeſcenfion; and all 
remarked with aſtoniſhment the return of bis ſight. 
% Have you not heard,” ſaid the Emir, „of the 
phyſician who was laſt night introduced to me, and 
whoſe ſecret remedy _ by the grace of-God and? 
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his Prophet, proved effectual. Nor is this the only 


favour which Heaven has beſtowed on us. 

* The victory which my ſon and I obtained this 
morning, is the pledge of future glory. Brave Ara- 
bians | the ſtain of guilt is no longer upon you: 
Reſume your wonted ſtrength and military ardour 
prepare to attack the tents of Zir. I aſk none to 
follow me but my valiant knights; my other war- 
riors may remain to protect our flocks in the rich 
paſtures I ſhall point out. A ſufficient guard will 
allo be left in the camp. 

& Let all our ſubje@-tribes who are wandering 
in the defart, be informed, that, by to-morrow, 
terror ſhall reign in the tents of our enemies, and 
fear ſhall be baniſhed from the breaſt of all thoſe 
who repair to the ſtandard of Salamis. 

&« White we are collecting a body of forces, 
whoſe appearance may be ſufficiently formidable to 
intimidate the enemy, and thus ſave us the pain of 
entering upon a bloody war, I hope you, my dear 
friends, and all the remaining people of Arabia, who. 
ſerve the true God, will join with me, on this joy- 
ful occaſion, in thanking Heaven for its favours. ' 

The return of Habib, and the recovery of my 
ſight, are not, however, the only ſubje&ts of my 
happineſs. —T he Queen of the ſeven ſeas at the ex- 
tremity of the Eaſt, the fair Dorathil-goaſe, the 
wife whom the ſtars had deſtined to my ſon, — ſhe 
: herſelf is the meſſenger of Heaven ſent to reſtore. 
the ſtrength of my youth, and with it the power of 
lifting thoſe eyes to heaven which were before in- 
volved in darknefs! 

Let this news be proclaimed in every country 
where the laws of the Alcoran are obeyed, that all 
befe's may give thanks to God and his Prophet. 


& Let 
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« Let days of thankſgiving be appointed. Bur 
theſe religious feſtivals are not intended for the in- 
dulgence of fenſual appetites ; it is the ſoul that 

| ſhould rejoice at the return of thoſe bleſſings, fo un- 
expected and ſo wonderful. | | | 
« May our expreffions of pious gratitude, and' 
our ſhouts of joy, be re-echoed in the tents of Zir, 
and cauſe the hearts of our enemies to quake with 
„„ | | | 
The ceremonies of the tHankſgivings were pu- 


blicly and unanimouſly celebrated in the camp of 


Salamis, with all the ſolemnity and pomp which the 
_ preſent circumſtances permitted. 15 
Dorathil-goaſe received the bleſſing and the ho- 


mage of the whole tribe of Benihelal; and the camp 
reſounded with acclamations of joy, Which were 


intermingled with the noiſe occaſioned by the ge- 
neral feftival:- | . 


The camp of Salamis now-wore the appearance 
of the higheſt proſperity. The happy news ſpread 


abroad, and attracted many knights of the other 
tribes, who had been ſeparated from their Prince 
during his misfortunes: - no 
Salamis received them graciouſly, and made Ha- 
bib and his ſpouſe alſo ſtow- them marks of kind- 


neſs. He anticipated their excuſes, and ſaved them 


the confuſion of offering an apology for their con- 


duct, by referring all that had happened to the 


chaſtiſement of Heaven. In fifteen days the Emir 
ſaw himſelf ſurrounded with a reſpectable and nus 
merous train of knights, glowing with deſire to re- 
Fair, by feats of arms, the ſhame of defection, on 


the one hand, and the diſgrace of inaction on the 


other. 8 | 

Zir was not ignorant of this revolution, The 
defeat of his fix warriors had made him expe ſuch 
3 à Piece 
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a piece of news. Three of them fell in * field of 
battle; three were priſoners in the camp of Sala» 
mis. The latter had communicated to their tribe 
the news, which had reached them even in their 
priſon. Zir was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment at hear- 
ing of the ſudden cure of Salamis, and the return of 
Habib with a fair Queen, whom he had married. 

He now underſtood who were the two ſtrangers 
who had fought againſt his fix knights; and he re- 
gretted that he had not himſelf appeared before the 


enemy's lines, that he might have ſuſtained the 


ſhock, where his warriors were ſo unequal to the 
conteſt, 

His confidence in his own ſtrength made him be- 
lieve, that he would have come off victorious. But 
he reſolved to wipe off the diſhonour which that 
action had caſt on his arms, by challenging Salamis. 
to ſingle combat, in the face of his own camp. 

Yemana, his ſiſter, a princeſs diſtinguiſned for 
good ſenſe and beauty, though ſhe believed her 
brother's ſtrength and courage to be more than hu- 
man, yet diſſuaded him from the raſh attempt. 

My brother,” ſaid ſhe, “you will perhaps re- 
gard my opinion as influenced by principles which 
you are not willing to admit. How formidable ſo- 
ever his ſtrength may be, who has long been called 
the Great Salamis, were I to attribute any thing to 
fortune, I would conſider you as at leaſt his equal 
match; but I attribute much to the aſpect of the 
ſtars. 

Their malign influence has already been. ſhed 
on the tribe of Benihelal. That tribe and all the 
people ſubject to it have been delivered into your 
hand, and you have hitherto triumphed. 

6. Bur, my dear brother, the heavens change, 
and the influence of the ſtars may. alſo change. 

= t 
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„It is a maxim univerſally: admitted, that mis- 
fortunes never come ſingle. We alſo reckon upon 


2 run of good luck; but we never think of tracing: 
the matter to its firſt ſource. 


« Conſider then the happy, and even miracu- 


lous events which have already favoured your ene- 
mies, and conſult the ſureſt means, according to the 
courſe of your deſtiny, and without taking your 
glory into the account, how you may aſſure your 


perſonal ſafety, on which the ſecurity of the Whole 


tribe of Kleb abſolutely depends.“ 

« It will be time enough to think of all this, 
ſiſter, anſwered Zir, « after I have conquered 
Salamis.. His power is leſs odious to me than bis 
glory. I have ſeen it overthrown, but it again ſprings: 
up from its ruins. He has ſet up his ſon, too, as a 
freſh obſtacle to my reputation. 


« All Arabia is too narrow to ſatisfy my ambi-- 


tion: How then could I bear two rivals? Your 
ſtars, ſiſter, may do as they. pleaſe ; but if they are 
againſt me, I ſhall make them become pale with fear 
for the champions they prefer to me.“ 

While Yemana and her brother held this dif-- 
courſe, Salamis, at the head of his vaſſals, advanced 
towards the tents of the tribe of Kleb, which were 
only about three leagues from his camp. | 

This was but a ſhort march; and Zir being in- 
formed of their approach, led our an equal number: 


of warriors.. The two armies-now face each other, 


at little more than a bew-ſhot- diſtance. 

The proud and gigantic Zir, mounted on a high 
mettled charger, inſultingly pranced along the. 
front of his ſquadrons. Salamis was adyancing to 


challenge him to ſingle combat: Nao! my father, 


No * cried the youthful warrior, © Heaven has. 
N 
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preſerved me, and ſent me here, to take vengeance 
on your enemies.“ 

« You are too young, my Habib,” anſwered the 
tender father, your limbs have not yet acquired 
a ſufficient degree of ſtreagth to fuſtain a conteſt 
with a giant.” 

% Ah!” faid Dorathit-goaſe, « our valiant fa- 
ther ! Do not doubt that the hero who is ſprung 
from you will ſhow himſelf worthy of his high de- 
ſceat: Be contented with the glory you have already. 
acquired, and entruſt. your quarrel to my Habib; 
you ſhall ſoon ſee that no giant is a match for 
him.” 

The joint entreaties of Habib, Yamira, and Do- 
rathil-goaſe, at laſt made the brave Emir yield to 
his ſon the honour of giving the challenge. 

Habib laid aſide the Parthian lance, and took 


one of the form uſual in Arabia, that he might be 


on an equal footing with his antagoniſt. He ad- 
vanced with his viſor lifted up, and preſenting him- 
{lf gracefully on his noble ſteed, gave the ſignal of 
defiance. 

ir came up, and aſſuming a tone of irony: 
«© How ſweet,” ſaid he, © is the ſilver ſound of 
thy voice.. Pray, art thou not a woman: N « You 
ſhall know me, by and by, for what IJ am,” anſwer⸗ 
ed Habib fiercely. 

« Ha! I remember you, my pretty baby! I 
have ſeen you dandled on Yamira's knees. How 
handſome you are] Your father, ſure, did not ſend 
you to fight with me. He knows that I love youth. 
Go tell him that I wait for him; and that I will. 
contend with none but men.” 

« My father,” replied Habib, REES to fight 
with his rebel ſlave. I have learned, even in my 
mother's-arms, to deſpiſe inſolence.“ 

. 
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© But, young man, I ſhall now be forced to be- 
ſtow on your mother a mourning garb, which ſhe 
need not hope to quit a fecond time. Go, I ſay,, 
fetch me your father. However vain he may he 
of his former victories, would not the trophy of 
my arms, if he ſhould triumph over me, be a noble 
ornament diſplayed upon his tent?“ 


J have already told thee, ſlave, that my father 


will not do thee the honour ro accept thy challenge. 
Thirty times haſt thou followed him to battle, 
ſinging his victories over warriors more valiant than 
thyſelf; nor could thy defeat add-any thing to his 
glory. Thou ſhalt not have the trouble of ſending 
a mourning dreſs to my mother; nor can I do the 


like to yours. It is well known, "that you are even 


ignorant of her name: But I here promiſe to pre- 
tent a full ſuit to your ſiſter Yemana.” 

«© Raſh fool!” cried Zir, puſhing on his horſe, 

J have been led to battle ſinging the victories of 
yaur father, becauſe the tribe of Kleb were ſlaves, 
and ſlaves muſt ſing any thing. Your mother, and 
the adventurer Queen, you have brought from the 
deſarts, ſhall ſing mine to-morrow. They mall 
wear my chains, and be ſubject to my will, or their 
blood ſhall ſtain the earth, and be mingled with 
thine and thy father's.” Hav ing ſaid this, he threw 
his lance with vaſt force againſt Habid. 
The young warrior oblerved its direction, and, 
by a ſkilful and ſudden motion of his body, evaded 
the blow. The lance paſſed over him, and fell at 
the diſtance of thirty paces. 

Habib, lifting up his lance, preſented it to the 
throat of Zir. “ Thou haſt dared,” ſaid ne, to 
pronounce the name of my mother. and my ſpouſe 
in terms of inſult, like a mean coward ! 'T hou hait 
2 aſter who is very weak, ſhe will be more fo after 
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thy uh, and ſhall be che more entitled to my 
compaſſion. Then gently tapping upon his ſhoul- 
der with the point of the lance, © Go,” ſaid he, 
* take up your weapon, where your awkwarduels 
has made you throw it. Armed, I deſpiſe thee; 
unarmed, thou art an object of ridicule!” Zir, 
diſtracted with rage, flew to ſeize the lance, and 
returning to the attack, again threw it againſt Ha- 
bib, with all the force that fury could add to an 
arm that was thought irreſiſtible. 

Habib, by the moſt dexterous movement ima- 


ginable, withdrew his body from the ſtroke, by 


paſting his leg under the belly. of his horſe. The 
weapon glanced along within half a foot of the 
{addle, and its point pierced the trunk of a tree, at 
ſome diſtance. 

Habib now threw down his own lance ; and Zir 
was more than ever enraged at this freſh mark of 
contempt. He drew his ſcymitar, and aſſailed Ha- 


bib with innumerable blows, which fell on every 


part of his armour as thick as hail. 

In this conteſt the ſtrength of the combatants 
might be nearly equal; but in {kill and preſence of 
raind, there was a preat diſparity. Every ſtroke 
given by Zir was foreſeen, and warded off; but 
thoſe of his antagoniſt always took effect, and ne- 
ver failed to carry away ſome portion '6f Zir's 
ſtrong armour. Many paſſages were thus opened. 
to the ſword; and while the giant lifted his arm 
azainſt the ſon of Salamis, the young hero with a. 
reverſed blow ſtruck off his hand by the wrilt.. 
Zir attempted to ſave himſelf by fight; but a ſe- 
cond ſtroke laid his head at the feet of the con- 
queror. 

Both the camps, and even the women, were 
v itneſſes to the conteſt bet veen Habib and the gi- 
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gantic Zir. The knights of both parties were fill- 
ed with the higheſt admiration at the diſcourſe, and 
gallant behaviour of the ſon of Salamis. What 
.generolity! what moderation!” cried they, “80 
much activity, grace and ſkill, united to ſuch 
ſtrength and valour, muſt ſurely be irreſiſtible!“ 

But though there could be only one opinion as 
to the merits of the combat, its conſequences to the 
oppoſite parties were very different. 

Conſternation ſeized the tribe of Kleb; they 
thought themſelves vanquiſhed by a Gogle arm. 
The knighthood returned to their camp, that they 


might withdraw their moſt valuable effects from 


the pillage, which they regarded as the inevitable 
conſequence of their defeat. 

Already did the people diſperſe in final parties, 
conſulting together how they might eſcape, by 
flight, from a ſtate of ſlavery more dreadful than 
that which they had endeavoured to ſhake off, The 
followers of Salamis, on the other hand, advanced 
in good order, that they might avail themſelves of 
the advantage gained by the ſon of their Emir, and 
the diforder of the enemy. 

Habib, confident of his ſtrength, courage, and 
good fortune, entered the camp of the tribe of Kleb 
followed by a few warriors, whom none ventured 
to oppoſe, and ordered that he ſhould be conducted 
10 the tent of the Princeſs Yemana. 

'Fhat- princeſs, accompanied by fifty guards who 
attended her perſon, had viewed the combat ar a 
diftance, mounted upon a hodage*, which had 
been raiſed higher chan uſual on the back of her 


| hetnac ta. 


The Ladies uf Arabia commonly ride on female camels, call- 
ed betnacla. The carpets that cover the camels backs are rolled 


into a ſort of cuſhion, on which the Lady and Nr ſlave are. ſeated. 
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No ſooner had ſhe ſeen her brother ſtretched on 


the duſt, than ſhe returned to her tent to ſecure 
ker Lalnable effects. 


'She had juſt received them from the hands of 


her ſlaves, when Habib entered. The guard made 


a motion, as if to oppoſe him ; but ſhe reſtrained 


them: „ What are you,“ ſaid ſhe, © who pre- 


tend to reſiſt the favourite of Heaven, the conque- 
ror of my brother? Save your lives. I chuſe ra- 
ther voluntarily to become his ſlave, than be led a- 
bout as a captive princeſs.” 


Then turning to Habib, © Brave Emir,” ſaid 


ſhe, © he who has overthrown the cedar, will 
ſcorn to lop off the ſlender branches of the maje- 


ſtic tree that has ſunk under his arm.” At the ſame 


time ſhe diſmounted from her hetnacka, and ſup- 


ported by her attendants, ſeized the hand of Ha- 


bib: © Prince,” cried ſhe, you behold at your 
feet, a diſconſolate woman, who, confiding i in 


your virtue, ſurrenders to you at diſcretion.“ 
The hero, with an air of reſpect, made her a- 


riſe. © Madam”, ſaid he, © never did the ſon of 


Salamis learn from his magnanimous father to a» 
buſe his power over a helpleſs woman. I reſtore 
you to your rank and dignity, and I have no doubt 
of my father's approbation. You are free, Ma- 
dam; you are Princeſs over your whole tribe. 


You know the temper of your people, and the beſt 


methods of quieting their minds. Teach them 


their duty; and my father, who is, (I ſay it with 


entbuſiaſm), a virtuous Muſſulman, has no other 


wiſh than to make his ſubjects happy, even thoſe 


who have blindly been led to rebel againſt him. 


„ Aſſiſt me, Madam, to check the preſent dif 
orders, that are ſo favourable to the pillage which 


I wiſh to prevent. Command your guard, while 
I attend 
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I attend you in perſon, to call together all your 
warriors, and even the women, whom fear has 
made to flee. Speak to them as their miſtreſs: 
Let your tents reſume their uſual ſplendour, and 
let thoſe ornaments be reſtored of which they may 
happen to be deſpoiled.“ 

Yemana was ſtruck at this conduct fo truly mag- 
nanimous; but leſs than another might have been; 
for ſhe herſelf poſſeſſed a great ſoul. She aſſumed 
the tone of a queen, as Habib had authoriſed her, 
and gave the orders neceſſary to re. eſtabliſh trans 
\quillity in her camp. 

; The warriors who led on the party command- 
ed by Salamis, came up to their young Sultan, - 1 
who placed them about Vemana, and ſent others 
to prevent pillage, and to recover whatever plunder 1 
had been already made by his people. At the mo- = 
ment Salamis was giving orders to purſue the de- * 
tached bands of the tribe of Kleb, he was amazed | 
to ſee the people come, peaceably, and range them- 
ſelves under their tents. 

He ſoon learned that this was owing to the pru· 
dent conduct of his ſon. He came into the camp, 

accompanied by Yamira and Dorathil-goaſe, and 
was ſhewn to the tents of Yemana. 

When they advanced, the Princeſs of Kleb a- 
roſe, that ſhe might preſent herſelf to them as a 
ſuppliant. Habib would not ſuffer her to kneel z 
but thus addreſſed his father: 

« O my glorious Sovereign !” ſaid he, “. I have 
promiſed your clemency to 'Yemana, Princeſs of 
the tribe of Kleb. She poſſeſſes every great qua- 
lity that can fit her for the throne. Beſides, if 
ſhe ſwerved from her duty, it was owing to her 
brother, for ſhe never on part againſt us; and 


15 the has requeſted to be reinſtated in your good gra- 
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ces in a manner ſo handſome, ſo worthy of herſelf, 
that I have promiſed her favour in your name, in 
that of my mother, and of the charming Dorathil- 
oale.” | 
y Confiding in what his ſon had raid in "ea of 
Yeimana, Salamis aſſented to whatever he had done 
for the Princeſs. He knew that fhe had none of 
the vices of her brother; and that he was even 
willing to embrace the doctrines of the Alcoran. 
„ Madam,” faid he, © I here ratify, with joy, 
all that my ſon has done for you : and,” added he, 
& you appear ſo worthy, that I ſhould be happy, 
if- poſſible, to add new favours to thoſe which he 
has already conferred on you.” At the ſame time 
 Yamira and Dorathil-goaſe embraced the new 
Princeſs of Kleb with unfeigned affection. 

They would have willingly conducted her to the 
tents of Benihelal, there to conſole her, by their 
careſſes, for the 5 of a brother who was ſo dear 
to her; but her preſence was neceſſary at his fune- 
ral, which was celebrated with all the ceremonies 
of monrning uſual in that tribe, and likewiſe for 
eſtabliſhing good order among the people of whom 
ſhe had now aſſumed the management. 

Habib, that nothing might be wanting, ordered 

. a hundted knights to wait her orders. The vene- 
rable Emir now returned to the tents of Benihelal, 
with his family, and was received with longs of 
triumph. 

The praiſes of Habib reſounded from every 
quarter, and the ſubject of the ſong was his victory 
over Zir. 

=_ | &« But, good people ! ' cried Dorathil-goaſe, 

% What has my huſband done? What elſe did 

'Þ you expect from the ſon of the Great Salamis? 

W You miſtake the object of your praiſe, * 

| git 
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fruit is pleaſing to the taſte z but it is the tree that 
bears it, which merits your eiten * 


For ten days nothing was to be ſeen in the tents 


of Benihelal but feaſtir g and rejoicing. The moſt 
diftant tribes of the Arabs, who had fled from the 
tyranny of Zir, collected around the camp of their 
ancient Emir z their tents are pitched near him, 
and he again ſees himſelf at the head of his ſixty- 
fix tribes, his ſtrength reſtored; and his authority 
more firmly eſtabliſhed than ever. 

After the ten days feſtival, Yemana, attended by 
the chiefs of her tribe, came to pay homage to her 
Sovereign. She ſtill wore her mourning dreſs, 
which greatly improved the ſoftneſs of her charms. 
She was received by the Emir and Habib with 
every mark of reſpect that became her ſex and 
quality. Yamira and Dorathil-goale alſo gave her 
a kind and familiar welcome. 

Salamis had a nephew, the ſon of his brother, 
called Saphey, a young and promiſing warrior. 
The Emir reſolved to beſtow his hand on Vemana, 
creating him, at the ſame time, Emir of the tribe 
of Kleb. Yemana accepted this new mark of fa- 
vour with ſuitable gratitude; and a remiſſion of 
their tribute, was the royat prefent at the nuptials. 

New feſtivities followed this happy event, which 
effaced every veſtige of Qlavery from the tribe of 
Kleb. The knights who had followed their Prin- 
ceſs were quite aſtoniſhed at a reception ſo gra- 
eious. 

& Knights!” faid their new Sovereign, © It is 
thus that a faithful Muſſulman takes revenge on his 
enemies. From this day let the people be leſs diſ- 
affected to laws which are productive of fo many 
worthy actions. Henceforth let the tribe of Kleb 
renounce their ignorance and ferocity. I hey ought 
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no longer to admire heroes like Zir, whole ſole merit 
depends on ſtrength and violence; and who think 

themſelves only great, in ſo far as they can ſtrike 

terror.” After the departure of-Yemana and her 
huſband to their camp, Dorathil-goaſe and Habib 
felt ſome impatience to return to their own ſtates, 
to ſuccour the people, who had not yet recovered 
from the terror occaſioned by the tyranny of Aba- 
rikaff. 

Salamis knew too well the duties of a king to op- 3 
it poſe their intention; or require the ſacrifice of their y 
nf | peoples happineſs: for his private ſatisfaction. 7 
i A day was fixed for the departure of Habib and- 

| his ſpouſe. It was agreed that they ſhould return 


oy 


; to the little retreat where they firſt arrived, and go 
1 | from thence, ſecretly, by the ſame means of con- 
1 veyance they had employed in coming thither. 
* Salamis and Yamira would gladly have accom- 
| panied them, that they might enjoy their preſence - 

as long as poſſible : But this would have made too 

„much noiſe. There are many things of which the 
people ſhould be kept in ignorance, and their fond- {} 
neſs for what is marvellaus, often makes them for- . 
getful of their duty. „„ 
The youthful pair, with tears in their eyes, took 

a moſt affectionate leave of the worthy old Emir, 

„ and his ſpouſe. They concerted means of commu- 
i nicating with each other, ſo as to render their ſepa- 
1 ration the more ſupportable. They mounted a ca- 3 
mel, and being conducted by the confidential groom,, 
retarned to the retreat. Next morning, before day, F 
the roc bore them through the air, toward the þ 
heights of Caucaſus. 1 

Now were they again to ſee their faithful Il'Ha- 
boul, and fill his heart with joy, by a recital of their 


happy 
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happy adventures. Habib went inſtantly to replace 
the taliſman in the treaſures of Solomon. | 

At the entry to this myſterious cavern, he caſt 
his eye on a hieroglyphic which he had not before 
remarked, * It attracted his attention ſo much, that 
he fell into profound meditation: © Theſe are em- 
blematic figures,” ſaid he to himſelf. *© Here is the 
pure expanſe of heaven, brilliant with light. An 
eagle appears to-riſe rapidly in her flight, almoſt to 
the ſun's diſk, while an enormous ſerpent, creeping. 


over the rocks, reaches the eſe and devours the 


eggs of the noble bird.“ 

Habib returned with a penſive air to his inſtruc- 

tor, and told him the ſubject of Bis reflexions, de- 

ſcribing what he had ſeen. 
That is the picture,“ ſaid Ib Haboul, “ bur 
what is the moral of it?“ * Methinks I and 
hend it,” ſaid Habib. 

« By aſpiring at too great elevation, we are in 
danger of being fluſhed with proſperity, and of 
loſing fight of our true intereſts.” 

“ Your anſwer,” ſaid Il'Haboul, © is worthy of 
my old pupil. None pals the door of the cavern of” 
Solomon, without reaping ſome inſtruction. Pity 
it is that we muſt learn thoſe maxims of wiſdom one 
by one, and not all at once, by a great and Compre- 
henſive graſp of thought!” 

They dedicated two days to the enjoyments of 
friendſhip, in the company of the venerable keeper 
of the Prophet's repoſitories ; the roc then took his: 
flight to the White Iſle, and alſo to the Yellow Ille, 
where the exertions of the old genie Ilbalhis, had, in 
ſome meaſure, reſtored an appearance of proſperity. 
The royal pair next found themſelves in the lit- 

tle court of the Lady of the beautiful Treſſes and 
| E 3 | Dalilſh⸗- 


Fr * ARABIAN TALES. 


Dalilſha. Every thing here announced peace and 


abundance. The two daughters of the ſea had been 
conducted hither; and impatiently expected the re- 
turn of the hero to whom they had fo obligingly 
devoted their ſervices; eſpecially Ilzaide, who, till 
that moment, had never experienced the leaſt ennui, 
and who bad now found it in every thing, how 
much ſoever ſhe ſought to avoid it. 

Habib and his Queen remained a few days with a 
their kind relations, and returned to Medinaz-il- 


ballor,, carrying with them Ilzaide and her ſiſter, 


by a route through which their dolphins could not 
follow them. 

The capital Iſland of eb s dominions 
had now every appearance of a happy and flouriſn- 
30g ſtate; and the return of their King and Queen 
completed the joy of the inhabitants. 

The youthful couple, who were ſtill lovers, ad- 
ded to the mutual felicity they enjoyed in each 


others company, the pleaſure of contributing by eve- 


ry means in their power to the intereſt and welfare 
of their people. 

I'Habouſatrous too, rejoiced at the reprinch of 
His family, and had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing his 


grand project rapidly advance toward its accom- 


pliſhment. . 


Every day produced the legitimate union of a 


genie with one of the children of Adam. He ſaw 
them ſubmit to a law, which, though it ſeemed to 
diminiſh their power, was, nevertheleſs, very bene- 
ficial ro them. 
Soon after their arrival, it was agreed, that one- 
of the daughters of the ſea ſhould give her hand to 
a kinſman of Dorathil-goaſe. It was alſo propoſed 
Mat IIzaide ſhould marry. 


% With 
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cc. With whom?” cried ſhe, „ there are. no 


knights here. You ſhould ſend me to Arabia; that 


is the country of heroes!” 


« My charming girl,“ a Dorathil-goaſe, 
© we ſhall moſt willingly carry you there, when we 
return to viſit our worthy parents: But thou wert 
born in the ſea, and habituated to that element; 
how, then, could you live in a country, where little 


elſe is to be ſeen than vaſt plains covered with dry 
ſand.” © Love can make every place agreeable,” 


returned Ilzaide with vivacity : © Even the elements 


are ſubject to its empire. If the knight, your dear 
huſband, had feared them, you never could have 


poſſeſſed him; and could I hope for the conqueſt 
of ſuch a heart, J think; I could equal the beſt 
knight of Arabia in reſolution and generoſity.” 


Os ſervations by the Franck Eliter, on the Hiſtory of © 


a4 


* 


Habib and Doratbil. goa ſe, or the Arabian Knight a 


F "HIS ſtory, 1 the Arabian compilers have 


put into the mouth of the fair and witty- 


Scheherazade, is of a kmd fo intereſting and pecu- 
har, that the Editor cannot refuſe himſelf the ſatis- 
faction of making a few remarks upon it; and this 5 
he ſhall do, While the Sultan of the Indies enjoys 


his repoſe... 


This little piece, from its moral plan, and from 


the nature of the compoſition, which is partly in 
verſe, and partly in proſe enriched with the orna- 


ments of poetry, might be rather regarded as a 


poem than a ſimple' tale: But it is evidently a ro- 


mance of chivalry, which unites the two chief cha- 


racteriſtics of works of that for „ie and 
inſtruction. 
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The buſineſs of the plot begins with beſtowing 


on the mind and the body of the knight, every ad- 
vantage and accompliſhment ; and the hero thus 
formed, ſteps forth a complete Knight-Errant. 

'The manner of his education reſembles that of 
Telemachus. His inſtructor is a being belonging 


to the claſs of ſpirits, who acts the ſame part as 


Minerva under the form of Mentor. 

His body is habituated to hardſhips and fatigue, 
agreeable to the advice of Rouſſeau in his Emilius: 
but as a true knight ſhould be devout toward God 
and the Lady of his affections, the Alcoran is the 
firſt book put into the hands of the young Arabian. 

It may be remembered, that Rouſſeau earneſtly 
recommends that the pupil ſhould be early made ac- 


quainted with the Travels of Robinſon Cruſoe. 


This advice is here put in practice; and the 


ſame adventures that befel Robinſon Cruſoe, are 


aſcribed to him, as often as bis ſituation and circum- 
ſtances afford opportunity. 
Rouſſeau propoſes that the heart of the pupil 


fhould be inflamed by the deſcription of an ideal 


fair one. The Lady of the thoughts of the 
young Arabian is not, indeed, an imaginary being; 
but he is made ro become enamoured by the bare 
recital of her perfections. 


From what is here faid, we are by no means to- 


conclude, that either Fenelon or the author of 
Emilius, were acquainted with this Arabian Manu- 
ſcript, which refembles their works in ſeveral par- 
ticulars; but this may convince us, that in every 
age, and in every country, men have thought near- 

in the fame manner on the ſame ſubjects. 

The Arabian author, to haſten the concluſion of 
the plot, has proceeded in the action with much 
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is ſooner brought into action. The poet compoſes. 
his verſes without premeditation; and the pupil re- 
ceives no leflons, but ſuch as are applicable to ſome 
action be is inſtantly about to perform. 

This romance ſeems to have been compoſed poſ- 
terior to the victories of Saladin, and is, perhaps, 
the production of ſome bard at his court. I here is 
here ſuch a mixture of the European and Arabian 
notions of chivalry, as could not poſſibly have en- 
tered into the head of any one Who was not well 
acquainted with both: And this is not a ſubject on 
which it can be expected that the ideas of men in 
different countries, ſnould be at all analogous. | 

When the Arabian has beſtowed all the pains he 
can to complete the education of his ſcholar, he 
only repreſents him as almoſt perfect; for he is too 
Young to have arrived at that ſtate. 

He places his father before his eyes, as a model 
worthy of his imitation, on the one hand; and, on 
the other, ſends. him to view the Hieroglyphics of 
Solomon, where he learns that perfection muſt be 
the fruit of maturity and application. 

The character of Zir, which is for a little op- 
poſed to that of Habib, adds an additional luſtre to 
our hero. 

It was neceſſary that be ſhould diſplay. all the 
virtues belonging to chivalryz but When he is to 
give proofs of his fidelity in love, he does not, like - 
Grandiſon, meet with a love-ſick fool to vex him. 
A young beauty is thrown in his way, of frank 
and amiable. manners, whoſe ſprightly character 
forms an agreeable contraſt with thoſe that appear 
more ſerious. She is in love without ſeeming to 
perceive it, and without troubling herſelf or others 
with the caprices or extravagances of the paſſion. 

| 1 
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The gentle flame is raiſed and maintained by the 
merit of the hero's gallant exploits. 

Clementina in the romance of Grandiſon, is a 
very intereſting character, and at an early period of 
the ſtory, becomes highly affecting. 

The author of thar performance perhaps, did 
not reflect, that, by ſubjecting the virtue of his 
hero to ſuch a teſt, he alſo put the ſenſibility of the 
reader to trial too ſeverely; and that ſome people 
might be ſo captivated with Clementina, as even to 
condema thoſe virtuous principles which were the 
cauſe of her ſufferings. 

While we are occupied with this love epiſode itr 
Richardſon's romance, the intereft of the whole 
piece is abſorbed in it. The character of Miſs Biron 
is entirely eclipſed; even that of the hero himſelf 
becomes in ſipid. The principal characters are not 
here contraſted with others; they are deſtroyed: 
The prineipal plot is not merely ſuſpended; it is an- 
nihilated. 

It has been alleged, that if Grandiſon had but | 
travelled fix weeks in the company of Ilzaide, even 
though ſhe had not been fo ſerviceable to him as 
to the Arabian hero, he could not, amid all his 
_ gravity, have refrained from ſmiling at the lively 
fallies of her good nature and fimplicity of heart. 

In other reſpects, the principal characters of thre 
two romances are not comparable. Grandiſon is 
a hero already formed. Habib is one who needs 
to be inſtructed. Thence the firſt never can com- 
mit the ſlighteſt error; whereas the other, by com- 


* Grandiſon is the Emilius of the Engliſh ; but he is an Emilius 
already perfected. His diſcourſe and his actions are a continued 
train of precepts and examples. Miſs Biron is the Lady of his 
affections; but one would. prefer to her Dulcinea del Toboſo, as 
fon as one knows the amiable, ſenſible, virtuous, yet WAGE 
Clementina! | 
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mitting a fault, for which love and the impatience 
of youth might have been an excuſe, becomes fo 
mindful of it, that ever after he is as modeſt as he 
is naturally brave and enterpriſing. 

The only reaſon for comparing this little romance 
with works of greater extent and better eſtabliſhed 
reputation, is to point out the reſemblance that may 
be found among them. It is a flight ſketch, in 
which it is pleaſing to remark the happy ſtrokes of 
the pencil; and for that purpoſe we mult bring it 
under the ſame light with thoſe larger pictures, that 

are likely to reſemble it in deſign. | 

The Arabian author of the ſtory of Habib, being 
a poet, has taken every opportunity of indulging his 
peculiar talent. He diſplays more learning without 
boaſting of it, than the other compilers of the thou- 

| ſand and one nights. His invention is of a different 
turn; and he evidently aſpires at novelty among his 
countrymen, both in his thoughts and imagery. 

His demons, . whoſe hiſtory diffuſes a languor 
through ſome part of the tale, are of a peculiar ſort. 
His general ideas ſeem to have been, that the genies, 
in order to return at laſt unto God, ſhould finiſh 
their courſe by becoming men. He has alſo a me- 
thod peculiar to himſelf ef handling the magic 
wand. Upon the whole, it would be preſumptuous 
in the editor to decide abſolutely upon the metit of 
this fable, although it appears to him to be inferior 
to none of the kind that have been offered in any 
collection for the amuſement of the public. 


Tres Sultan of the Indies ſeemed ſomewhat diſc 
ſatisfied that the ſtory of Habib was ſo ſoon at an 
end. | 1 

During the recital, Dinarzade had liſtened with 
the greateſt attention. “ Siſter,” ſaid ſhe, “ the 

| N 8 verſes 
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verſes you have repeated are very pretty, but they 
are far more charming when you ſing them. 2 
I confeſs 1 love to laugh, and I could not un- 
derſtand why laughers were ſo offenſive to the mo- 
"ther of your hero; but you have now taught me the 
' pleaſure of weeping, I dropt but one tear with the 
tender Vamira, and that was fo pleaſing, that [ was 
Aorry to wipe it away. 
& Another part of this ſtory which I don't well 
-underſtand, is how Zir, the enemy of Salamis, who 
bad fo amiable a ſiſter, ſhould be expoſed to the re- 
proach of never having known his mother.” 
& An explanation of that matter,” ſaid Schehe- 
' razade, „would lead me into a long detail, and 1 
ould need time to recollect the circumſtances,” 
6 You can do that at your leifure, ſiſter,” re- 
turned Dinarzade; © another ſtory excites my cu- 
rioſity more at this moment, and I hope you have 
not forgot it. 
© Don't you remember, the terrible Mangraby, 
whoſe name ſo frightened us when children? Our 


nurſe uſed to tell us every day, that if we were not 


good, Maugraby world come and take us. I mall 
be glad to hear the hiſtory of this Maugraby, at 
-whoſe name I have fo often trembled ; and I hope 
now to have no frightful dreams on the ſubject.“ 
The fair Sultaneſs, who ſaw that the curioſity of 
her ſiſter was not diſpleaſing to the Sultan, imme- - 
diately began the followisg ſtory. 
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Hiftory of Maugraby,* or the Magician. 


Maugraby, Sire, was the moſt deteſtable crea- 
ture upon earth. Zatanai,+ to whom he had en- 
tirely devoted himſelf, had opened to him trea- 
{ures of riches proportioned. to the malice of his 
heart, and had made him powerful to do evil. 
Never had he a more faithful ſervant. The 
name of Maugraby ſpread terror during his life, 
and is uſed, to this day, as a word of execra- 
tion. 4 

| This monſter of wickedneſs went about the 
earth making conqueſts for his maſter ; to accom- 
pliſn which, he put in practice every ſtratagem 

that cunning, hypocriſy and W could ſug- 
geſt. 

; When he heard of a match in any great fa- 
mily, where there happened to be no offspring, 
Maugraby immediately offered his ſervices to re- 
move the fterility, which was in general gladly 
accepted. 

When it happened to be an heir to a throne 
that was wanted, he then redoubled his zeal and 
addreſs. 

Habed-il-Kalib reigned at that time in Syria, 
and kept his court in Tadmor his capital. Though 
born an 1dolater, he had been converted to the 
Mahometan faith, by Bein-Habas-Mortazer-Billaz, 


the eighth Calif, who had made him lay aſide the 
Vor. IV. F name 


* This word ſignifies a barbarian, or one belonging to Bar- 
bary. | 
t The reſemblance of this name to that of Satan is ſuf- 

ficiently obvious. 
+ The people of Provence, Languedoc and Gaſcogny, uſe> 


Maugr-:by as a term of curſing. Maugrebleu is uſed in other 
parts of France, | 
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name of Sankir-Balleyn, and aſſume that of Ha- 
bed-il-Kalib. 

This Monarch could collect three hundred 
thouſand horſemen under his ſtandard, and he 
always kept ſeventy thouſand about bim as his 
life-guard. His capital exhibited ſpecimens of 
every ſpecies of architecture, and his palace was 
enriched with whatever the moſt diſtant countries 
could afford, that might add to its beauty and 
magnificence. His gardens were embelhſhed with 
all the plants and the trees that ſpring in the luxu- 
riant ſoil of Damaſcus. 

He had fixty wives choſen from among the 
fineſt women of the Eaſt. But all his enjoy- 
ments were inſipid. He was advancing in life, 
and in ſpite of his fervent prayers, he was {till with- 
out hope of poſterity. 

Maugraby took this opportunity of inſidiouſly 
offering his ſervices, He appeared at che palace- 
gate, diſguiſed in the dreſs of a peaſant, He was 
blind of the right-eye, and his left was bleared 
and diſtorted ; his whole figure, in ſhort, made 
him an object of ridicule. 

He carried a baſket on bis arm, and cried with 
vociferation, Apples, apples, to make women 
fruitful !”” The {laves about the palace laughed at 
him. Why don't you cry plums rather than 
apples?” ſaid they, perhaps plums might do 
better.” 

At that moment the Grand Vizier happened to 
come up to the palace-gate, in his way to the 
King's apartment, where he was going to conſult 
on affairs of government. He obſerved Mau- 
graby, and calling him, aſked, © What have you 
got there to ſell?” © My Lord, tis an apple 
that will make women fruitful.” 

66 Why,” 
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„ Why,” ſays the Vizier, © you will ſoon be 
richer than all the monarchs of the earth, if 
you are poſſeſſed of ſuch fruit.“ 

“ Not fo rich as you think, my Lord,“ ſaid 
Maugraby, my tree only yields one apple 
in the year; but it is a fine and beautiful one. 

% You carry it, no doubt, in that baſket,” 
ſumed. the Vizier, Pray let me ſee it?“ 

Maugraby obeyed, and produced the apple, 
which was covered under a quantity of leaves. 
The Vizier ſeemed to examine it with pleaſure, 
when a eunuch, who was the court-fool, ſtepped 
forward and ſaid, © My Lord, don't buy any 
thing from that ugly blind fellow, who wants 
one eye, and ſquints with the other. His eye 
is infectious, and ſpoils whatever he looks up- 
on. Pray,” ſays he, addreſſing Maugraby, you 
wonder-merchant, have you any ſecret that would 
render me prolific ? 2 

„No; “ anſwered Maugraby, © but you have 
a very pretty noſe, I think I could render it 
prolific, if you pleaſe ?” 

Well, I agree, returned the eunuch, «x 
I am weary of my preſent condition.” 

Take this nut,” ſaid the merchant, “apply 
it to the tip of your noſe, in any way you 
chuſe, and pronounce theſe words: For tbe 
price it coſt me, aud from the hand which gave 
it, accept, with all my heart, the gift of Mau- 
graby, (that is my name). Your appearance 
was formerly comical ; it ſhall now be more ſo 
I'll promiſe you.” 

The buffoon, thinking he would get a freſh op- 
portunity of turning the countryman to ridicule, 
took the nut, and placed it on the tip of his noſe. 

F 2 | It 
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It there ſtuck faſt, and exhibited the ridiculous 
appearance of a ſmall noſe which had grown out 
of the greater one. 

The ſpeQators could not refrain from laughing, 
notwithſtanding their aſtoniſhment, when they faw 
that the nut was changed into fleſh, and had aQtual- 
ly taken root on the ſpot where it had been placed. 

Thę eunuch being ſo fooliſh as to pronounce 
the words dictated by Maugraby, the charm in- 
{tantly took effect, and the poor fellow was expo- 
ſed to the railleries of the populace. 

The Vizier who was witneſs to this adventure, 
made no ſcruple of boaſting to his Sovereign of the 
infallible virtues of the apple, and adviſed him 
to procure it at whatever price it might coſt. This 
15 not the firſt inſtance, Sire, of Kings having hadre- 
courſe to magic when other means. failed ; and the 
wiſdom of the motive may here juſtify the im- 
prudence of the meaſure. You have, to tio purpoſe, 
conſulted the learned aſtrologers at your court; 
but here is a man more {kilful than all of them. 
Deſpiſe not his ſervices; the intereſt of the ſtate 
requires it of you, ſince by his means you may 
be aſſured of having a ſucceſſor.” 

Habed-1]-Kalib was eaſily perſuaded to make 
an experiment, which flattered him with the ac- 
compliſhment of bis moſt ardent with. He or- 
dered the apple-ſeller and the buffoon to be 
brought before him. 

The buffoon firſt made his appearance.“ Sire, 
ſaid he to the King, © a malicious blind fellow is 
come here, with whom a thing is no ſooner ſaid 
than done: If he has a baiket full of apples, your 
ladies may all look out for nurſes.” 

The figure of the buffoon, which was rendered 
more completely ridiculous by the new acquiſt- 

tion 
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tion to his noſe, joined to his odd manner, made 
the King ſmile. When the Prince had reſumed 
his gravity, Maugraby was conducted into a clo- 
ſet, where none had acceſs to hear his converſa- 
tion with the King, except the Grand Vizier, 

« Merchant,” ſaid the King, „ ſhow me that 
apple.” There it is, Sire.” Never had the 
King beheld any fruit that could be compared. 
with it, in ſhape, colour, flavour, or Tran [Parengy 
of the Kin. 

« When I am to purchaſe ſo valuable a piece 
of merchandiſe,” ſaid the King, I wiſh that the 
ſeller ſhould appear in a dreis becoming the im- 
portance of his buſineſs. 

„% Vizier,” ſaid he to his Miniſter, © order the 
Grand Treaſurer to ſend a robe and a turban 
{ſuitable to be worn by the perſon who is to ne- 
gociate with me.” 

The order was inſtantly executed; and Mau- 
graby retired to another apartment, where he 
was dreſſed like a nobleman, and again introduced 
to the private audience of the Monarch. | 

Let us now enter on the bargain,” ſaid Ha- 
bed-il-Kalib, give me the apple, and as ſoon as 
I am affured that by its virtue I ſhall have chil- 
dren, : engage to pay you down four thouſand ſe- 
quins.” 

I will pledge,” ſaid Maugraby, J a diamond 
worth ten thouſand ſequins, to be left in the hands 
of your Majeſty. If the fruit 1 preſent to you 
does not produce the defired effect, I forfeit the 
jewel; but I will not part with my apple for 
gold, of which I have no need.“ 

«© What other price, then, do you expect for 
it?“ demanded the King.” * You feel your own 
wants, Sire, and J feel mine, I have a great 
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and important ſucceſſion to leave behind me. I 
have no heir, and the means which will procure 
one to you, are inſufficient for myſelf. My con- 
ditions are not, I think, hard; all I demand is, 
that if your firſt-born child be a boy he ſhall be 
mine, if a girl, ſhe ſhall remain yours.” 

The King could ſcarce reſtrain his indignation 
at this propoſal : But the Grand Vizier, gently 


laying hold of his arm, led him to a ſopha, which 


ſtood at the further end of the apartment. He 
there con verſed with him in whiſpers, ſo as not to 
be overheard by the ſtranger. 


“ The inſolent propoſal which this man has 


made, Sire, is no doubt deſerving of death; but 


this being the only opportunity you ever can 
have of afluring yourſelf of an heir; if you ſhould 
promiſe to him that your ſon, in caſe you have 
one, ſhould be his, what force can he employ to 


make you keep your word, you who can cover 
the earth with an army of three hundred thou- 


ſand horſemen? He wants an heir, and if he 
ſhould take a hiking to your fon, would you op- 
poſe his enriching him with his vaſt treaſures ? 
Diſſemble, then, Sire ;—the N of the great 
are only words.“ 

Habed-il-Kalib, blinded by the too eager deſire 
of having an heir, ſuffered himſelf to be prevail- 
ed on, and returned to bargain with Maugra- 


I. 


He conſented to give up to him the firſt male- 
iſſue obtained by virtue of the apple, and it was 
immediately delivered into his hands. It was 


now neceſſary to inſtruct him how to uſe the charm. 


„Sire, ſaid Maugraby, © in order that the 
apple may have its effect, your Majeſty muſt 


eſpouſe a young virgin after having uſed the 


bath, 
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bath, and before you aſcend the nuptial bed, 
you muſt divide the apple into two equal por- 
tions, giving one half to your ſpouſe and eat- 
ing the other yourſelf. Laſtly, you are to pro- 
nounce aloud theie words: Sovereign power, that 
has given virtue to this apple, let it be exerted in 
our favour, and grant that we may have a child! 

Having ſaid this, the ſtranger made a profound 
bow; and added, before taking his leave, Sire, 
If you happen to have a daughter, I promiſe you 
a ſecond apple; you may rely on my word, as I 
{hall do on that of your Majeſty.” 

The beauty and the flavour of the apple de- 

lighted Habed-il-Kalib. * You ſee,” ſaid the Vi- 
zier, © what a treaſure your Majeſty would have 
| loſt, had you put to death, as other Monarchs leſs 
prudent than you would have done, a man who 
preſumed to make a propoſal apparently ſo inſo- 
lent. By an ill timed violence, the apple might 
have been rendered of no avail, from not know- 
ing the right manner of uſing it,” 
The King could not deny the juſtice of the re- 
mark. Impatient to make trial of the ſecret, 
he commanded the chief of his eunuchs to ſeek 
for him in Tadmor a beautiful virgin ſuch as the 
ſtranger had deſcribed. 

She may ſoon be found,” ſaid the eunuch, 
„there is not in your Majeſty's dominions, a 
more amiable, accompliſhed and ſenſible young 
lady, nor one more worthy to give an heir to the 
crown, than Elmennour, the daughter. of: your 
Grand Vizier.“ 

I rejoice,” ſaid the Monarch, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to his Vizier, © that you poſſeſs the treaſure 
i need, Go prepare your daughter to give her 

hand 
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hand to her Sovereign. Never did I form an 


engagement of this ſort, which was attended with 
ſuch flattering hopes.” The Vizier put his hands 
on his head in token of obedience, and departed. 
Maugraby was {till at the gate of the palace, 
where the rabble had collected about him and the 


buffoon-eunuch, who was entreating the magician 


to deliver him from the ornament with which his 


noſe had been enriched. 

„I'll do no ſuch thing, buffoon, ſaid Maugra- 
by with a malicious ſneer, I ſhould ruin thee if 
I did. Is it not your profeſſion to make people 
laugh? Were I to comply with your requeſt, you 
might often miſs your aim; at preſent, you need 
only preſent vourſelf, and none will be able to 
wear a grave face.” 


As profeſſed jeſters are never beloved, ſuch 


burſts of laughter aroſe among the crowd, that 


Maugraby retired-unnoticed amid the ban, 
and the buffoon, with his trumpet-noſe, eſcaped 
into the palace. | 
The Grand Vizier returned to his houſe not 

a little mortified at the commiſſion he was bound 
to execute. Elmennour was his only daughter, 
and he felt much reluctance in beſtowing her on 
an aged monarch as his ſixty-firſt wife. 
He was apprehenſive that the news of her de- 
ſtiny might be very diſtreſsful to his fair daugh- 
ter. Diſquiet, agitation and embarraſſment were 
evident in his looks. Elmennour, who ſaw that 
her father's mind was uneaſy, prayed him to ac- 
quaint her with the cauſe of his trouble. When 
he had explained the matter, Why father,” ſaid 
ſhe, © ſhould you be afflicted at the proſpect of a 
match ſo honourable both to yourſelf and to me ? 
« Habed- 
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“ HFabed.-il-Kalib, it is true, is thrice my age; 


but J eſteem his virtues, and my heart 1s free to 
love whom I pleaſe. 

„If this wonderful apple you talk of, ſhall 
have the ſuppoſed effect, then will the ſixty- firft 
wife be the firſt of all, being mother to the 
heir of the Crown. I ſhall have the fatisfaQion 
of ſeeing you the father-in-law and grandfather of 
kings. My compliance may thus aflure your for. 
tune, and place you in a ſituation, where you need 
not fear thoſe diſgraces to which courtiers and mi- 
niſters are ſo often expoſed. 

« Tell the King, that your daughter Elmen- 
nour thinks herſelf highly honoured, by the pre- 
ference he has been pleaſed to ſhow her.” 

The Virzier excuſed his ſeeming uneaſineſs, by 
imputing it to the tenderneſs he had for his daugh- 
ter; and pleaſed to find no farther obſtacle, haſ- 
tened to inform the. King of the readineſs of his 
daughter to comply with his Majeſty's commands. 

The marriage was celebrated with royal magniſi- 
cence. Afﬀter the uſual feaſts and ceremonies, the 
King led his bride to the nuptial conch. The apple 
of Maugr aby was divided with exactneſs, and each 
of the parties eat a halt, after Habed-il-Kalib had 
diſtinctly and audibly pronounced the vords which 
were to aſſure the effect of the charm. 

Scarce were the days of feſtivity at an end, 
when evident ſymptoms of pregnancy appeared, 
and continued to proceed with the happieſt pre- 
ſages of the deſired event, 

At laſt, the nine months elapſed, and Elmen- 
nour was brought to bed of a ſon, beautiful as an 
angel. The child was put to nurſe : He grew 
daily, and experienced none of the maladies inci- 
dent to infants in the firſt ſtage of life. Every 

| | thing, 
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thing, in ſhort, ſeemed to contribute to the happi- 
neſs of the King and the Vizier; and no circum- 
ſtance recalled the image of the odious Maugraby, 
except the noſe of the buffoon, the fight of which 
now and then awaked painful reflections. 

But afterwards, when ſeveral years had paſſed, 
and when the Prince, being circume fed and bap- 
tiſed, was named Habed-il-Rouman, they had laid 
aide every apprehenſion of danger, and would often 
amuſe themſelves with the eunuch's ridiculous ap- 
pearance, without reflecting on the cauſe. If they 
thought at all of Maugraby, it was as of an old 
wretch, who could 1 no longer be in the land of the 
living. 

It was now time that Habed-il-Rouman ſhould 
be put to ſchool. A learned Cheik, the moſt in- 
telligent in the kingdom, who was Amam of che 
Grand Moſque, and at the head of the College of 
Tadmor, was choſen for his preceptor. This ve- 
nerable old man kept him always in his eye, and 
only ſuffered him to aſſociate with the young 
Princes about him, who were either ſons of the 
vaſſals of the Crown, or of the firſt nobility in 
the kingdom. 

The young Habed was now arrived at his four- 

teenth yea, and equally ſurpaſſed his fellows in 
the progreſs he made in his ſtudies and exerciſes, 
as in his ſtrength and ſtature. 
His good qualities made him the idol of his fa- 
ther and mother, and the hope of the whole na- 
tion. But amid ſo much happineſs, an incident 
occurred which gave a general alarm. 

Maugraby, dreſſed in a decent habit, partly like 
a lawyer, and partly like one belonging to the 
Moſques, came and demanded an audience of Ha- 
bed-il-Kalib. He had covered his blind eye with 

his 
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his W and the uſher, being newly admitted to 
the place, did not know him. 

The officer having obtained leave; introduced 
him to the King, who was then' on his throne ; 
his Grand Vizier by him; the chief eunuchs be- 
hind him, with the ordinary guard of the pa- 
lace. 

Maugraby approached, bowed thrice almoſt to 
the ground, and then ſtanding upright, diſcovered 
his odious face. The Monarch, ſtruck with terror 
and ſurpriſe, exclaimed, *© Who art thou ; what 
doſt thou want? Who permitted thee to come 
into my preſence, without thy name being an- 
nounced?“ 

* I know,“ anſwered Maugraby, © that they 
whoſe right is clear, may approach thee to de- 
mand juſtice, eſpecially againſt yourſelf. It is 
thirteen years and more, fince you have been in my 
debt. The ſon you have had with Elmennour is 
mine. You have enjoyed him long enough. You 
have educated him in your own way, and I muſt 
alſo inſtruct him in mine. When J have done my 
duty as a maſter, as you have done as a father, I 
may ſend him back to you.” 

The King was almoſt ſuffocated with rage. 
The Vizier, who obſerved his ſituation, undertook 
to anſwer, 

«© Whoever thou art, ſtranger ! thou haſt been 
guilty of a crime deſerving the ſevereſt puniſh- 
ment, in daring to require of a Sovereign a ſon 
who belongs to the ſtate !” 

Vizier,“ ſaid Maugraby, I ſpeak not to 
thee; I addreſs myſelf to the King.“ 

Inſolent wretch,” cried the Vizier, Ho! 
guards, lead off this villain, and let him be inſtant- 
ly beheaded.” The guard ſurround Maugraby, 
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and conduct him to the common place of execu- 
tion, in a court of the palace. 

Habed-il-Kalib took his ſtation at a window, 
that he might with his own eyes behold that o- 
dious head ſtruck off. One blow of a ſabre ſe- 
vered it from the body, and it rebounded from 
the earth: But when the King expected to gra- 
tify his fight by viewing the head of a fallen ene- 


my, he was aſtoniſhed to ſee nothing but a great 


pumkin ſplit in two. 

He next examined the body, but not a drop of 
blood was to be ſeen. It was not even a body, 
but a great ſack filled with ſtraw, and ſome ſul- 
phureous combuſtibles, which kindled, ſparkled 
and flamed, filling the palace - court with ſtench 
and vapour. In a little time, the whole diſap- 
peared, and not the leaſt veſtige of the late execu- 
tion was to be ſeen. | 

Habed-il-Kalib and his miniſter were utterly 
confounded, and the day paſſed in vain delibera- 
tions. At laſt, the King reſolved to go next 
morning to'the Moſque, there to addreſs his prayers 
to God and his Prophet. 

The King, the more to ſhow his humility, ſet 
out next morning by break of day, with his head 
and feet bare. Although ſurrounded with his 
guards, a dervis preſented himſelf in his way, and 
thus addreſſed him: 

„King,“ ſaid he, © doſt thou know me, I am 
Maugraby come to demand my ſon.” 

O vile magician!” cried Habed-il-Kalib, 
Heaven protect me from thee!” He, at the 
ſame time, ordered his guards to fall on the falſe 


dervis and diſpatch him. 


The guards obeyed, and a huadred ſtrokes 
fell at once on every part of his body; but 
they 
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bey wen found, that What they had taken for 2 
body, was a ſack full of peaſe, open at both ends. 
The peaſe continued of themſelves to roll away in 
every direction, and in a ſhort time not one re- 


mained in view. 


The king terrified by this ſpectacle, renonnced 
his deſign of going to the moſque, and returned to 
Bis palace. 

Having there conſulted with his Vizier, they re- 
ſolved to fend for a ſkilful aſtrologer who lived in 
Tadmor, and who had the reputation of being a 
great magician, that they might dppoſe Matgraby 
by his own art. The aſtrologer was obliged to 
+elinquiſh his ſtudies, -and come immediately to the 
palace. He was there informed of the prodigies 
that had happened, and to a repetition of which 


they expected he would oppoſe his addreſs. 


This artiſt was too preſumptuòus: * Sire,” ſaid 


he to the king, © I ſhall form an enchanted halter. 


When the magician again makes his appearance 
before your Majeſty, it maſt be paſſed dexterouſly 
about his neck; and if it can be done fo nimbly as 
to have two knots tied before he can pronounce 


three words, the magician is in Four power. You 


may again go to the moſque to-morrow, and J ſhall 
accompany you thither.“ 

The king ſoon found one fitted to tie the knots 
in the twinkling of an eye; it was the buffoon him- 
Telf, who was a llight-of-hand-man by profeſſion. 

A trial was made upon a flave, who was ordered 


to make all the reſiſtance in his power; but before 


he could prononnce'the name of Mahomet alone, 
the eunuch had tied three knots. No more doubt 


Was entertained of the ſucceſs of the plan. 


Habed-i}-Kalib was now on horſeback, on his 


way to the moſque, attended by the allrologer and 
Vor. N. . 
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the buffoon. No human creature appeared to them; 
but all at once a large aſs ſtarted from a ſtable 
which they paſſed, and croſſing the way before the 
ki ig, pronounced with a terrible voice: Give me 


my ſon; I am Maugraby.” | 
The nimble buffoon inſtantly. played his part, 


and gave the rope to the aſtrologer to hold; but 


12 a moment the aſs ſunk into the earth, ad the 


ſcene was changed. The buffoon was transformed 
into a little ſcabbed aſs, without ears, and without 
tail. Theſe had ornamented the head and poſte- 
riors of the aſtrologer, who ſtood holding the end 


of his magic halter now twiſted round the neck of 


the little ugly aſs. 
'The king was ſtruck with conſternation; and the 


guard were ſo affected, that none thought of laugh- 


ing at fo ſtrange a metamorphoſis. 
In a ſhort time the buffoon reſumed his ordinary 


form. The duſt raiſed by the motion of his feet, 


concealed this change from notice. The tail and 
che ears of the philoſopher alſo diſappeared. 


& Sire,” {aid Scheherazade, interrupting her nar- 


rative, that ſhe might addreſs herſelf directly to 


the Sultan of the Indies, « the Syrien aſtrologer 


had undertaken, without knowing it, to contend 
againſt the ableſt and moſt dangerous magician that 


ever lived on the earth: For ſuch was Maugraby. 


Latanai, whoſe faithful fervant he was, had opened 


to him the forty-eight doors of ſcience contained in 


the volumes which were depoſited in the Dom-Da- 
niel of Tunis, before that place was burnt and de- 
ſtroyed with all its contents by Zanate Kalife.* | 


* Zanate Kalife was ſent by the Caliphs of 1 to ſubdue 
Mauritania and the Coaſt of Barbary. That idolatrous nation 
were entirely devoted to the ſuperſtitions ot magic. They had a 
public ſchool fox teaching the art, at che place called Don- Daniel. 


? Maugraby 
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ce Maugraby was then,” continued the fair Sul 
raneſs, * as much ſuperior to other magicians of his 
time, as the light of the moon is to that of the 


fainteſt ſtar. He was determined to puniſh the 


buffoon and his aſſociate in ſuch a manner as to 


render them ridiculous in the eyes of others, with- 


out ſuffering them to know it themſelves. 

While they were under the momentary change, 
all the ſpectators ſaw that they were made to re- 
femble aſſes; but they themſelves were inſenſible of 


their ſituation, and maintained that the peoples eyes 


were faſcinated.”” 
' Habed-il-Kalib, Sire, Ame at the failure of 


| his laſt attempts to free himſelf from the perſecu- 


tions of Maugraby, now reſolved to purſue his firſt 


intention of going to the moſque, and imploring 


the aid of God and his Prophet. 


One of his huſſars preceded him, to require the: 


chief of the Amams to convoke the other miniſters 


of the moſque, that their prayers might have the 
more weight and ſolemnity. 


The chief of the Amams was no other than the 


venerable Cheik to whom the education of Habed - 


il-Rouman was entruſted. The Cheik put on his: 

robes and went to the moſque, leaving his young 
pupil with ſome of his companions, amuſing them- 
felves in a court, of which all the gates were {ecure- 


ly locked. 


- heſe precautions were feeble againſt the power⸗ * 
ful Maugraby. He had ſeated himſelf on a great 


tree in the middle of the court, metamorphoſed in- 


to an owl. The young prince came behind the 
tree, there to lie cloſe till his companions hid a hand- 


kerchief which he was to ſeek; and the ominous 


| bird of. night took this opportunity of letting fall 
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one drop of a liquid, from a phial he held in His. 
bill, upon the Prince's head, which inſtantiy chan- 
zed him into a mouſe. | 
The little animal, impelled by inſtinct, ran from- 
behind the tree, and ſought a. place of ſafety. At- 
that moment the companions of Habed-il-Rouman. 
ſaw diſtinctly a great ewl. deſcend; into, the middle 
of the court, and purſue a mouſe which he ſoon... 
feized and: carrigd off. 


In the mean time, Habed- l. Kalib ie by. 


his fears, had already returned to his palace, and: 


feat for the Grand Vizier, that he might deliberate. 


upon what was next to be done in the preſent em- 
barraſſing poſture of affairs. 


Before the arrival of his miniſter, "Is had caſt his. 
Je on a.written paper which lay on the table. He. 


looked at it, and read the following words: 


Maugraby ts Habed-il-Kalib, King ef eſa. 


“ Prince, faithleſs to your word! it is not me 
you would diſappoint, by refuſing the ſon which. 
you-promiſed me; it is the Power whom you in- 
voked when you eat the apple. T have taken Jour. 
ſon that I may reftore him to the rightful owner.” 

While the king held this terrible writing in his. 
hand, the Grand Vizier arrived, and having read it, 
they were both feized with the utmoſt conſterna- 


tion. Amid their perplexity, they commanded the 


chief eunuch to go with a, guard, and fetch the 
young Prince from the houſe of the Cheik. ä 
There, all was tumult and diſorder; the venerable 
governor of Habed-il-Rouman tore his beard and 
his locks whitened with age, when be heard the 
ſad ſtory from his pupil's companions, who told 
him, that Habed had ſuddenly diſappeared, when 


- 
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the mfr owl had ſeized the mouſe, and car- 
ried it away. 

The Cheik came to the palace, and mingled bis 
tears with thoſe of the King, the Vizier and the 
inconſolable Elmennour. The paper which inform- 
ed them of the diſaſter was not now to be found; 


but its contents remained engraven on their minds. 


6 O Heavens!” cried the King, © ro what a barba- 


rous Power have I abandoned my child! To what 


miſery has my imprudence expoſed him? 
The Grand Vizier reproached himſelf as the chief 
promoter of the unhappy affair ; „It was I,” ſaid 


be to himſelf, „ It was I, who procured acceſs to 
this abominable magician, and adviſed the uſe of the 


fatal ſecret: It is I that have brought theſe misfor- 
tunes on my Sovereign, my daughter, myſelf, and 


the innocent Prince!“ Elmennour, almoſt ſuffocat- 


ed with ſighs and tears, could only cry inceſſantly, 
« Alas] my ſon! my ſon! my dear ſon!“ 
The Cheik did not attempt to interrupt theſe firſt 


effuſions of grief. At laſt, he thus broke ſilence: 


„We have been guilty,“ ſaid he, „and Heaven 


has been pleaſed to puniſh” us; but do you think 


that juſtice will ſuffer a faithful Muſſulman, who ob- 


ſerves the laws impoſed on him at his circumciſion, 


do fall into the power of any other than the Great 
Prophet, whoſe ſeal he bears? My dear pupil Ha- 


bed-il-Rouman has the germ of every virtue in his 
heart. He is a hopeful plant, whoſe branches wilt- 
be watered by the dews of heaven, though placed 


in the deſart. Can he be removed from the eye of 


the Almighty who has marked him as his own ? 
Let all the moſques be opened; and let us implore 

Heaven to ſuccour us, by oppoſing an irreſiſtible - 
arm to cruſh a ſupernatural and infernal Power.“ 
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This diſcourſe of the Cheik afforded a ſhadow of 
conſolation, by rouſing: the hopes of the affficted 
family. Public prayers. were ordered in Tadmor, 
and through all Syria. 

During all this time, the young Habed-il-Rouman 
was in a very pitiable condition. The barbarity of 


Maugraby had tranſported* him into the midſt of 
a deſart. He there reſtored bim to his natural: 
figure, and preſented himſelf to the young Habed, 
blind, bleared; aud filthy, as he had at firſt appeared 
when he came to the palace gate in Tadmor.. 
* Poſt thou not know me ?” laid he zo abe rieb. 
ened Prince. 

Habed-il-Rouman was ee and only: 
replied to this abrupt queſtion: N o, 1 never faw- 
you before; I know not who. you are. 

Thou ſhalt know preſently,” faid the cruel: 
magician, at the ſame time giving him a blow; 
8 * am Maugraby: Nen thou never bear- talk of 
me: 9 

Habed. l Rouman now felt a ſuroke. 45 the firſt: 
time in his life; for being the King's ſon, none durſt 
addreſs him in harſh language, even to reprove. 2. 
fault: He looked round with aſtoniſhment, and 
began to rub his eyes, that he might be awaked 
from ſo dilagreeable a dream: er under- 
ſtood his meaning. 5 

« Thou art not aſleep,” - faid he z 27 3 the. 
queſtion I aſk thee.; I am. Maugraby, _— chou 
never hear talk of me?? ; 

« J have heard from my. mother, bat = Soon 
from my nurſe, the ſtory of an apple which had 
been brought to my father by Maugraby.” + 

« Why ipeak of your father and mother? You: 
are the 2 H the. r of wh apple,” faid the ma 


gician.. 
6 66] fore. 
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L aſſure you,” ſaid the young Prince,“ I am 
the ſon of my mother, and Habed-il-Kalib is my 
father. All the world ſay ſo.” _ 

« All the world are liars |? anſwered Maugraby, 
giving him another blow more violent than the firſt. . 
«© Your pretended father and mother are only fit 
to beget mules for my Oe” I ſhall try if you are - 
really of that breed.” 

Maugraby then took up, in the hollow of his 
hand, ſome rain water from a rock within his reach, 

and threw it in the Prince's face. In a moment be 
was transformed into a mule, and felt the magician 
mount upon his back. The unhappy youth, urged 
by the ſmart of the laſh, was forced to run at full 
ſpeed under his unworthy rider. 


Habed would have invoked heaven and tant to 
his aid; he would have: implored the help of the 


Great Prophetz bat he could articulate no ſounds 
that were not ſhocking even to himſelf. 


Nor did the cruel magician- give him ho leaſt re- 
ſpite day or night, till he had carried him to: the 


place where he intended to halt 
They were now at the bottom of a horrid moun · 


tain whoſe ſummit was loſt in the clouds, ſurround- 


ed by deſarts more dreadful than any they had paſ- 


ſed. Here the magician alighted, and tying his- 


mule to the branch of a ſtunted ſhrub; went to the 
fide of a ſpring which flowed from the rock. 


Sorry beaft h ſaid he, applying the laſh on the 


back. of the unfortunate” young creature, thy 
education hath enervated thee : We ſtall fee pre- 
ſently, if we can put ſome mettle in thee.” 


The four limbs and the body covered with 


wounds, which diſguifed the Prince of Syria; had 
now ſunk under hunger and fatigue; Maugraby 
* the ſpring, and taking up ſome 2 

revr 
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| threw” it upon the Prince's head, pronouncing 


aloud: Subject of Zatanai, in the name of e 
* thy form ! 

The wretched Habiod-itsRouman: 1 now ſaw that 
he had again arms and hands, though wounded 
and bloody. The mapician plunged him into the 
pool that flowed from the ſpring, and the coolneſs 
of the water ſomewhat refreſhed him. His perſe- 
cutor then placed him with his back againſt a rock, 


and addreſſed him in a gentle tone of voice: Says 
| Habed, whoſe ſon art thou?“ 


« Alas?” anſwered the young Prince with a 
feeble accent, I am the ſon of that apple, of thoſe 
ſeeds you talk of. 1 am yours, — ſince compaſſion: 
for me has touched your heart!“ 

„ You are ia the right to anſwer as you have 
done. I have waſhed from you, in that pool, eve- 
ry drop of the odious blood you derive from the 
ungrateful and perjured man and woman, who in 
recompence for the ſervices I did them, have thrice 
attempted my life. Lou have been puniſhed for- 
their crimes againſt me, according to the common 
law, that children ſhould ſuffer for their parents 


offences. It was with regret that I ſubjected you 
to a part of the vengeance due to their infidelity: . 


Pe wiſe and ſubmiſſive in every thing; and you ſhall 
find in me a father who will love you without weak- 
neſs ; and who can teach you to deſpiſe that rank 
and greatneſs-to which you was deſtined, by unit- 
ing you to a Power who is the terror of all the Sos 
vereigns of the earth —Qn theſe. conditions, wilt 
thou be my ſon, Habed ?? _ 

«Alas! Yes,” ſaid the young Prince, ſeized with 
a- fainting fit which he wats. the preſage of 
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© My dear ſon,” ſaid the magician, “ after a 


peaſing, by your ſufferings, the wrath of the 4 


reign Power incenſed by your pretended. father, let- 
us join in commanding. this mountain, in his name, 


to. open its bowels, and afford us an eaſy paſſage to. 


a delightful country, where you. may find all things 
neceſſary for yeur relief. You will poſſeſs every 
enjoyment ſuited to your age and taſte; and you: 


will be inſtructed in matters you never could have 


known from an ignorant Cheik, who taught you to. 

believe that all the ſecrets of nature are included in. 

one book, which is itſelf a tiſſue of abſurdities . 
I will do whatever you pleaſe,” faid the en- 


feebled Prince to the man who had lately appeared. 


fo cruel and terrible, but ſeemed now inclined to, 
indulgence. 


The magician. aroſe, took a ſmall hook out of a. 


purſe which hung at his girdle, a ſlender taper and- 

a tinder-box, He collected a few dry leaves, kind- 

led a fire, burned perfumes, muttering ſome words 

of conjuration, and concluded with pronouncing a- 
loud, „All powerful Zatanai ! King of the whole 

earth ! Two of. thy children defire to take repoſe. 
in the pleaſant country where thy munificence is 

diſplayed. Let the earth open, in thy name, and 
give them free acceſs !” 

The young Prince was in ſuch. a- ſtate, that he- 
could ſcarce mentally repeat the words that re- 
founded in his ear. In an. inftant- the earth trem- 
bled, and he fell flat to the ground. The magi- 

cian haſtened to relieve him by the uſe of perfumes 


and potent elixirs, and taking his hand, led him in- 
to a cavern which. had opened into the bowels of- 


the mountain. The taper which Maugraby carried, 
ſerved to guide them in the winding paſſage. At- 
laſt they arrived at a vaſt plain, in a mild and plea- 


fagt- 


2 ARABIAN TALES. 


fant climate, where the fertility of the ſoil was an- 
nounced by the luxuriance and beauty of the plants, 
and the number of fine rivulets which flowed 
through it in every direction. | 

Here all the beauties of nature ſeemed united. 


Flocks were ſeen feeding in the rich meadows. 


Wild animals of various kinds appeared to abound; 
and flights of birds traverſed the air: But none of 
the wild creatures ſhewed the leaſt ſymptom of fear 
at the approach of men; but ſeemed wholly occu- 
pied with the purſuit of their food, or their e 
gambols. 

% How do you like the proſpect of this country 2” 
faid Maugraby to the young Prince. 

« It is very fine, indeed,” anſwered Habed. 
« Well! my ſon,” ſaid the magician, * It ſhall be 
yours as much as mine if you are wiſe; and this is 
nothing to what you ſhall ſee by and by.” 


At that inſtant they diſcovered a e un- 
common extent and magnificence. “ Te whom 
do you think that houſe belongs, my fon?” laid the 


Io you, no doubt,” anſwered the young Prince: 


Fes, it belongs to Maugraby, your father, and it - 


may at laſt be yours, if you give me ſatisfaction. 

«© When I treated you ſo harſhly, my child, you 
could have no idea that I kept ſuch things in re- 
ſerve for yon. Children generally take thoſe for 
their beſt friends who careſs them moſt ; but that 
is not the way to begin with youth: They ſhould 
be taught to fear, before they can love any one. 


« Had you continued at the court of the King of 


Syria, you would have been indulged in every fancy 
however capricious ſo that, being grown up, you 
might have fancied yourſelf at liberty to overthrow 
the whole kingdom without danger of. challenge. 


« Here 
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Here you may be aſſured, that every fault you 
commit will be ſeverely puniſhed, and your merits 


will be daily rewarded. This is my way of treat- 


ing thoſe I love. Neither diſobedience nor breach 


of truſt are to be pardoned. 

“% You may perhaps imagine, my dear chk; 
that the ſumptuous palace you ſee here is inhabired 
by a great number of people; but when I reſolved 


to educate my ſon here, I diſmiſſed all my retinue, 


that there. might not be one flatterer near him. 


. * You ſhall, however, want for nothing; for I 


have every thing here at my command. From the 
love I have had for you ever ſince your birth, I 
have reſolved to ſerve you with my own hands; till 


you are able to avail yourſelf of my leſſons; after 


which you will have no cauſe to regret the abſence 


of officers and ſervants, whoſe place you will find 


awply ſupplied.” 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the impreſſion Habed's 
mind received, from this mixture of ſeverities, ca- 


reſles, threatenings and promiſes, which Maugraby 
mingled in his diſcourſe ; above all, he knew not 
what to think of the diſadvantageous gloſs the ma- 


gician wiſhed to throw on the education he would | 


have received in the palace of Tadmor. 


Every thing about the young Prince was a novel- 


ty to him. He underſtood but very imperfectly 


what he had feen, or what he had promiſed to do. 


Reſtrained by fear more than any other motive, he 
concealed the embarraſſed ſtate of his mind, and 


thus advanced toward the ſilent ae of Mau- 
graby. 


* 


The taſte of the building was noble, nh delicate 


and ſimple; but that attracted little notice from the 

young Prince, who was more ſtruck at ſeeing ſo 

many open gates, and no perſon to guard * 
The 
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The magician conducted him from the colon- 
nades to the covered galleries, from thence to the 


veſtibule, -and to the numerous fine apartments in 


the front of the palace. Laſtly, he ſhewed him a 
pavilion, in the corners of which were four foun- 
tains of beautiful marble, filled with water tranſpa- 
rent as cryſtal. 

In the middle of this apartment ſtood a ſplendid 
table of jaſper, from which a gerbe *, or fountain 
played. The water of this jet returned on the ta- 
ble, and gliding over the bright and various-colour= 


ed ſtone, ſunk into openings left for its paſſape. 


A gate proportioned to the height of the build- 
ing permitted the ſun to ſhine upon the gerbe, which 
reflected a brilliant rainbow. 

The upper apartment of the pavilion was fur- 
niſhed with magnificent —_— Four large win- 
dos by which it was lighted, contained each an 
aviary, wrought with gold wire, and inhabited by 
birds of the richeſt plamage and ſweeteſt note. 
They were ſeen fluttering joyfully among the flow- 
ers and oderiferous ſhrubs that adorned the lower 
part of theſe aviaries. 


« This,“ ſaid Maugraby to his pupil, “ This is 
'your ſtady, if you think proper; but if you ſhould | 
prefer another. place, as I make you maſter in this 
palace, you may have your choice. In the, mean 


time, fit down on one of theſe ſophas and repoſe 


yourſelf, while I order ſupper. In an adjacent hall 
are the baths; I will cauſe them to be heated; for 


you ſtill have on your hands and body many con- 
tuſions, the pain and the marks of which we ſhall 
ſpeedily remove. 

<< But, my fon, amid all the good things you are 


Abont to enjoy, it is not amiſs that ſome idea ſhould 


A gcrde is 2 fountain exhibiting the form of a ſheaf. 
remain 
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remain with you of paſt dangers.” Having ſaid 
this, Maugraby went out; and Habed-il-Rouman 
ſtretched himſelf on a ſopha, Where he would have 
indulged reflections, had not his attention been at- 
tracted by the melodious notes of the birds, while 


they ſaluted the ſetting ſun. 


His maſter returned with a baſket of exquiſite 
fruit. Take your choice,” ſaid he, “ and eat 
freely.” He again went out, and returning ſome 
time after, . Your bath is ready, you may now uſe 
it.” He led him into a large hall where every 
thing was in the beſt order, and having undreſſed 
him with his own hands, conducted him into a ſtove 


moderately heated, where the air was perfumed | 


with the richeſt aromatics. 


Maugraby followed his pupil into the bath, and 
gently prefling rhe bruiſes that were moſt- painful 


with a piece of fine and ſoft filk ſtuff, ſoon remo- 


ved the uneaſineſs and inflammation. 

« If my ſon were at Tadmor,“ ſaid the magician, 
« this office would be entruſted to ſlaves: But 
how much better may it be performed by the hand 
of a father ? 

« You are now eaſy, my dear child, let us go 
into the hall to ſupper.” In the mean time, he 
combed and perfumed his hair, prefented him with 
a rich under-dreſs, and a robe of ſilk embroidered 
with gold. He then led him into another apart- 
ment, which was lighted by a hundred cryſtal 
luſtres, and made him recline on an elegant ſopha. 

c I do not promiſe,” faid he, that you {hall 
be always ſo commodiouſly fonts: But after ſuch 
fatigue, ſome reſt is neceſſary. Sleep then for 
a little, while I prepare our repaſt. I have every 
thing at hand. The vegetables are gathered, the 


fowls killed, and I am wonderfully expeditious in 
Vor. IV. | H | the 
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the buſineſs of cookery. I ſhall afterwards teach 


you the ſame art.” He then retired ; and Habed- 
il-Rouman, notwithſtanding his ſurprize at every 
thing about him, was ſo overcome by fatigue and 
the vapours of the bath, that he fell faſt aſleep. 

During his repoſe, a table was covered before 
him, which exhibited a ſumptuous repalt, Game, 
fiſh, dreſſed fice, confections, a variety of excellent 
wines, and a {ide-board loaded with all kinds of de- 
Icious fruits. 

Maugraby at laſt awaked him. “ Habed,” faid 
he, © it is time we ſhould fit down to ſupper.” 
The young Prince being at that period of life when 
the cravings of appetite are ſtrongeſt, gladly placed 


himſelf at the table. His entertainer took his ſeat 


immediately oppoſite to him, and helped him to 
every diſh with the greateſt attention; ſtudying to 
ſy every thing he thought might be agreeable or 
Nattering, and expreſſing his compliments with pe- 
culiar ſweetneſs of voice and manner. 


This change in the magician's tone of voice, firſt 


ſtruck the Prince's ear. He began then to examine 
the features of his face, and there remarked a change 
equally advantageons. He now appeared to be a 


venerable old man of a pleaſing countenance, whole. 


eyes had a ſparkling luſtre, 


Habed-il-Rouman could not refrain from ſaying, 


with the greateſt innocence and ſimplicity: * Sure 
you are not the ugly old fellow who carried me off, 
changed me into a mule, and beat me ſo unmerci- 
full 

25 child! I am very ugly, and very ſurly to 
thoſe who have offended me; but to an obedienr 
fon, ſuch as you are at preſent, I am always ſuch as 


you fee me. Don't you acknowledge me now as 
your real Oe" 


The 
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The glance of Maugraby's eye W not 
Habed to heſitate in his anſwer. Oh! ſurely,“ 
ſaid he, “ You are my father.” He had no ſooner 
uttered theſe words than the magician roſe, and 


_ embraced him in a tranſport of tenderneſs. © I 


was afraid that nature might have ſpoken.— But 
go, my dear ſon, enjoy your repole. I hope you 
will be the conſolation of my old age, and that L 
ſhall leave behind me an heir poſſeſſed of more 
power than all the potentates of the earth.” 
Maugraby then took the young Prince to a 


chamber, where a magnificent bed was prepared 


for him. „ Reſt,” ſaid he, ** take your fill of re- 
pole z and when you awake, I will ſhow you a few 
of the conveniencies about the palace, and we will 
afterwards think of what relates to your inſtruc- 
tion.” 

The fair Sultaneſs here again interrupted her 
narrative: Qbferve, Sire, the helliſh cunning of 


the deteſtable Maugraby. Who would have be- 


lieved that he did not tenderly love this young 
man? Who would have thought, that he did not 
ſincerely wiſh to promote his happineſs: But he 
only ſoughr to fubject him by fear, and to engage 
his s by indulgence, in order, at laſt, to 
ſubdue him ſoul and body, and make him as wick- 
ed, as devoted to Zatanai, as he was himſelf.“ 
Maugraby was by turns his ſlave, his cook, and 


his preceptor : But in order the more per fectiy to 


gain his confidence, and become completely the 
maſter. of him whom he pretended to ſerve, the 
magician ſought to enſnare him by every means that 
could allure his tender mind. _ | 

The young Prince of Syria, who had never be- 


fore taſted wine, had drunk fo freely, that he fell 


into a profound ſleep. At ſun- riſing his affiduous. 
N „ Preceptos 
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preceptor came to his bed fide, and opening the 
curtains : “ My ſon,” ſaid he, © this fine morning 
invites us to walk. Let us enjoy it. We will each 
take a bow and a quiver of arrows. We ought 
both of us to be dexterous archers; for you are an 
Arab; I a Moor. 

e While we view: the curioſities in our ſolitary 
excurſion, the air, the earth, and the water ſhall 
afford us ſuch things as may regale our appetite on 
our return home. You will now learn how plea- 
fant it is to procure your own proviſions.” 

While Maugraby held this diſcourſe, he aſſiſted 
Habed to put on bis hunting dreſs. They now ſet 
out, the ſky being ſerene and pure, but the horizon 
ſurrounded with mountains and thick clouds. The 
ſun, though out of fight, ſhed a vivitying warmth, 
which was tempered by a gentle agitation of the 
air. 

« I muſt now tell you, my dear ſon,” faid Mau- 
graby, in what part of the world we are. This 
itle plain is environed on all ſides by the ſummits of 
Mount Atlas: It is naturally a dry and uninhabi- 
table deſart. 

«© When I undertook to fertilize it, and nbc it 
the place-of my refidence, it contained nothing elfe 
than barren ſand, over which floated thick vapours, 
like thoſe you lee in our horizon. Neither plant 
nor animal of any kind appeared. Perpetual tem- 
peſts raged, and raiſed clouds of ſand into the ain. 
Not a drop of water was to be found; and all the 
potentates of the earth, uniting their powers, could 
not have rendered one ſpot of it habitable. 

«© But nothing is impeſlible to thoſe, who, like 
you and I, have been devoted, from the firſt mo- 
ment of life, to the Great- Spirit that has the whole 
treaſures of nature at. his diſpoſal, in cafe they pure 
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ue the ſtudies neceſſary for the attainment of the 
ſublime ſecrets of ſcience. 

That mighty Power has enabled me to tranſport 
hither all the natural beauties of the moſt fertile 
Plains; the luxuriance of vegetation, the variety of 
animals, and thoſe innumerable ſprings and rivulets 


that embelliſh this fine country. In ſhort, to the 


ſame Power I owe all I poſſeſs, and all we now 
enjoy. 

While ene amuſed his pupil with this 
wonderful recital, they advanced to the fide of a 
gentle ſtream, of which the tranſparent waters 
glided over a bed of {ſmooth pebbles, and diſcover- 


ed a multitude of fiſhes whole ſcales reflected the- 


moſt beautiful colours. On the moſly bank, they 
obſerved an antelope, which, when Maugraby 
waved his hand, ſprung up, and ran acrofs the 
meadow. The magician diſcharged an arrow, with 


a ſure aim, which pierced the creature's heart, and 


ſtretched him on the verdant turf. 


Habed-il-Rouman, fired with emulation, let fly 


an arrow at a young fawn, which was friſking be- 
tween two thickets: The animal being wounded, 
after a few nimble bounds fell down and expired. 
« Well done! my fon,” ſaid the magician. At the 
| fame time he approached the river, and transfixing: 
a fiſh which played on the ſurface of the water, 
 Habed ruſhed in and ſeized it, as it floated down 
the current. 

C Let us leave off this ſport,” ſaid Marty; 5 
* J ſhall ſend for our game afterwards. We muſt 
not burden ourſelves at preſent; it would ſpoil the 
pleaſure of our walk. 

„ I muſt now ſhow you an object worthy of 
your attention, both for its beauty and ut :liry. . 
mean our poultry- yard. 
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ce As I ſhall have occaſion to abſent myſelf from 
you, from time to time, during your ſtay here, our 


great aviary will afford you ample ſtore of provi- 


tions, on ſuch days as your ſtudies, or any other 
cauſe, may induce you to omit the Pleaſures of the 
chace. 

This day's walk ſhall be concluded by viſtting 
it; and, on future occaſions, I ſhall diſcover to you 
other things equally intereſting and wonderful. £ 
The magician now led him into the centre of a 
thick wood, where he ſaw a vaſt aviary ſurrounded 
with lofty trees. The mixture and the variety of 
fruits and bloſſoms here difplayed,. produced a 
charming effect. 

Jhe aviary was a ſquare, each ſide of which 
meaſured a hundred paces, and its height was a 
hundred feet. It was incloſed by a netting of gold- 
wire, which had here and there a reſplendent tinge 
of green and purple, and was of a texture ſo ſlen- 
der, that you could ſcarce perceive it till you ap- 
proached cloſe to it. 

Among the trees and plants that embelliſhed this | 
place, were all thoſe of which the fruits and ſeeds 
afforded ſuitable food for the various kinds of birds 
collected from every region of the earth. Thoſe 
trees that were tall and naked, and on which the 
neſts appeared inacceſſible, were accommodated 
with moveable ſteps, that enabled you to aſcend with 
eale to the top. 

A great fountain played in the centre of the avia- 
ry, and returned its water into a baſon of a circu- 
lar form, from whence it was diſtributed in ſmall 
rivulets through every part of the incloſure. 

Favoured by this conſtant - humidity and the 
warmth of the ſun, there was here a perpetual 
ſpring of luxuriant plants, among which the fea- 

thered 
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thered inhabitants found. an inexhauſtible ſtore of 
food. 


The magician obſerved. with. pleaſure, that the 


novelty of this ſight operated powerfully on the: 
mind of his young and innocent pupil. It was his 


intention to make the Prince forget entirely his for- 


mer rank and ſituation, that he might be the more 
ſubjected to him, and the more eaſily led to concur 


in his dangerous plans. 


Impelled by a puerile curioſity, Habed mounted 
to the top of one of the talleſt cedars, and there 
finding two pairs of young turtle doves, he. came 
down with them in his boſom. Had he got ſuch a 
prize at Tadmor, he would have been truly happy; 
but here, in ſpite of all Maugraby's careſſes, the young 


Prince was ſtill under a diſagr ecable. conſtraint. 


6 I ſuppoſe, my dear. child,” ſaid the magician, . 
tc you are ſatisfied for the preſent. When you was 
on the cedar you might have ſeen the palace, which 
is at hand. Take home. your pigeons. and change 
your dreſs, which would incommode. you through 
the day. I fhall juſt look.aiter our game, and re- 


turn in an inſtant to get a refreſhment prepared.” 


Habed-il-Rouman thus left alone, went on to- 


ward the palace. He might have fallen into ſerious 


reflection, had not his path led him through an 


orchard, which diſplayed a profuſion of delicious 
fruit, tempting to the eye and to the palate. 

He gathered ſome, and found it exquiſite. Ha- 

ving eat plentifully, he carried a load with him in- 


to the pavilion. As ſoon as he entered he ſet down 


his burden. All the birds in the different aviaries 
ſeemed to rejoice at his return, and to welcome his 

arrival by their various and melodious ſongs. 
The Prince of Syria found a handſome dreſs ly- 
ing ready for him. He had ſcarce put it on * 
| the 
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the magician arrived. Ah!” ſays he, © my fon, 


Why did you dreſs without me? I would have al. 
fiſted you to put on your clothes.“ 


How much ſoever Habed had been tad 


to ſtattery, this ſpeech made him bluſh: For his 
ſoul, ſtill fondly attached to his father and mother, 


; could not yield entirely to the cajoling careſſes he 


ſaw laviſhed on him. 

The magician obferved fruit lying on the table: 
« Ha!” ſaid, he, I'll wager you have eat ſome 
of theſe apples.” 

The Prince again bluſned. Don't think, my 
dear child,” reſumed the magician, ** that I am of- 
ſended at what you have done. Every thing here 
is yours; all is at your diſpoſal. I am not one of 
thoſe fathers who would keep every thing to them- 


ſelves, who commit the care of their children to 


others, that they may ſave their own trouble, and 


be at liberty to purſue ſelfiſh pleaſures. 


6 My ſon is here a King as much as myſelf. If 


it be his duty to follow my dictates in every thing, 


it is mine to inſtruct him, and render his taſks eaſy. 
& Obſerve, Habed! I forbid you to eat theſe 
fruits, only becauſe I fear they might take away your 
appetite, and deſtroy all reliſh for the repaſt that 
fhall ſoon be preſented to us. Recline on this ſo- 
pha; amuſe yourſelf with the ſinging of the birds; 
this is not 2 working day w:th us. Your cook is 


too expeditious, and too anxious to ſerve you, to 


make you wait long.“ 

The young Prince, dazzled with fo many enticing: 
objects, and confounded with their novelty, knew 
not what to think of all he ſaw and heard. He 
went up to the aviaries one after another, and pre- 
ſenting the tips of his fingers, made the pretty little 
Butterers peck them with their bills. 

He 
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He had ſcarce ſpent half an hour in this amuſe- 
ment, when a table was covered, on which appear- 
ed, fiſh, antelope, fawn, pigeons, and every thing 
ſuitable to ſuch a feaſt. 

The magician's behaviour was ſo attentive and in- 
ſinuating, that his addreſs began to triumph over 
the innocent heart he ſtrove to enſnare. The 
young Prince was inclined to think that the man 
who called him fon, might really be his father by 

means of the apple he had heard ſo much of; and 

before the end of the treat, he drank to Maugraby 
by the name of Father. But,” ſaid he, is not 
Elmennour ſtill my mother?“ . 

«© Your nurſe was more your mother than ſhe,? 
anſwered Maugraby; „ but I command you to 
think no more on thoſe people, who, that they 
might be quit of you, kad entruſted you to an old 
dottard that kept you under cenſtant' reſtraint, and, 
after all, taught you nothing but abſurdities. 

« If they gave you a bird, they thought they 
made you a fine preſent ; I freely give you a hun- 
dred thouſand. You: was continually told that you 
was born to command, and yet you always found 
yourſelf ſubjected to an old grey-beard, who kept 
you poring over a fooliſh book, from which you 
could learn nothing worthy of remembrance. | 

6 Your prete ended father made himſelf be at- 
tended by ſeventy thouſand guards, as if he were a 
ee perſon indeed while you, poor little 
thing! was left neglected among the children where 
I found you. 

* O my dear. child! I am more enraged. at thoſe 
vile creatures you. call your father and mother, on 
account of their ill treatment of you, than for all 


their breach of faith, perjury, and terrible zan, 
tude toward mylelf. 
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J loaded them with favours, — they thrice at- 
tempted my life! I doubt, when you have learned 
to- know them better, 1 ſhall ſcarce be able to re- 
ſtrain your vengeance.” 

Though this reaſoning was ſpecious enough, yet 
Maugraby had here gone a little toe far; for though 
he had ſpoken with a molt affecting and vehement 
tone of voice, yet the heart of*the young Prince 1o 
revolted at his difcourſe, that he hung down his 
head, and ſhed ſome tears. 

The artful magician faw that it was now SY 7 
ry to efface the ideas he had awaked, and to filence 
the voice of nature which began to be loud againſt 
him. The ſtratagem he employed was to make 
Habed drink off a glaſs of ſparkling liquor. Its 
effects on the head of the young Prince were ſud- 
den, and the pretended father bore him to a ſopha, 
where he left him, ſunk into a profound fleep. 

When he awaked, he was again plied with all 
the careſſes that flattery could ſuggeſt. From feſ- 
tivity he again returned to repoſe; and in the morn- 
ing, new ſcenes of wonder awaited him. 

The magician led him out to walk. He firſt 
carried him to the houſes appropriated for keeping 
domeſtic animals; next to the menagerie of witd 
beaſts: Here he was aſtoniſhed to ſee that thoſe 
creatures all appeared to fawn on him; even the 
molt ferocious kinds, fuch as are feldom mentioned 
but as objects of terror, came creeping to his feet. 

“ You here- behold,” ſaid the magician, “ the 
privileges of the man of icience. All animated na- 
ture obeys his voice. The dog that keeps the gate 
of your old grey bearded Cheik, would have bit him 
if he had come too near, nor would the cur have 
been quiet though his maſter had read the whole 
Alcoran to him: But I ſhall teach you one ſhort 

ſentence, 
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ſentence, which will make every thing here, even 
the cedar, the loftieſt of trees, to bend humbly at 
your feet. You muſt now be convinced that what- 
ever you have formerly been taught, is nothing to 
this.” 

Habed returned to the pavilion of fountains more 
than ever aſtoniſhed at what he had ſeen. Dinner 
was ſerved in the moſt ſumptuous ſtyle. He was 
indulged in every diſh he fancied, and treated with 
unremitting attention. 

'The afternoon was employed in examining the 
library. He was here ſhewn a ſufficient fund of 
amuſement for his leiſure hours. Here were in- 
ſtruments of muſic, apparatus neceſſary for aſtrolo- 
oy and the occult ſciences, and, in ſhort, the means 


of acquiring every kind of knowledge of which the 


human mind is ſuſceptible. 

Man, without ſcience,” ſaid the magician, © jg 
nothing. His ſtrength and agility is greatly infe- 
rior to that of ſeveral other animals, and he only 
poſſeſſes the lender advantage of communicating 
his thoughts; but even in this, brutes in ſome re- 
ſpects excel him; for his meaning is often miſap- 
prehended or aniatellipible, whereas their language 
is always clear, uniform and juſt. 

“ This is the place in which you are to com- 
mence your ſtudies. You have here an opportuni- 
ty of availing yourſelf of every thing I have been 
able to collect, and of profiting by my knowledge. 
When I am ſatisfied with your progrets, I ſhall 
teach you how your education is to be completed. 

“V ou muſt firſt learn to arrange your thoughts; 
then to expreſs them accurately. To aſſiſt you in 
this, you will here find every thing ſet down dii- 
tinctly and progreſſively, in the order in which the 
ideas naturally ariſe in the mind. 


« My 
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&« My dear ſon, you can make little progreſs in 
theſe ſtudies without my aſſiſtance, till you have 
given undoubted proofs of your aſſiduity, fidelity, 
and implicit ſubmiſſion to that Being, who here 
ſports with every creature, with much more eaſe 
than you uſed to do with the play-things which 
ſerved to amuſe you in your confinement, under the 
odious Cheik. 

« What I now ſay needs not deter you from pro- 
ſecuting your ſtudies. You will find the acquiſt- 
tion of ſcience more eaſy than you may expect, 
after the principles are plainly laid down, and well 
underſtood. Nature is only a myſtery to thoſe who 
are ignorant of our art, and enjoy not the ſame op- 
Portuaity you do at preſent, of finding a key to her 
lecrets.” 

Habed-il-Rouman had a quick apprehenſion, and 
Was capable of the greateſt application. His curio- 
ſity was highly excited, and for the moſt part he 
anticipated the inſtructions of his inſidious tutor. 

When the maſter and ſcholar had fixed the ſub- 
jets and the hour of ſtudy, every exertion was 
made both by the one and the other. The young 
Prince was ſo intent on the purſuits in which he 
was engaged, that it was with difficulty he could be 
prevailed on to take his uſual recreation of hunting 
and fiſhing; at length his mind ſeemed altogether 
abſorbed in deep reſearches; and his progreſs in 
the ſcience of mathematics was truly aſtoniſhing. . 

Maugraby rejoiced ſecretly to find a pupil fo 
likely to ſecond his views, the greater part of which, 
however, he could not yet venture to make known 
to him. But though he had determined, in time, to 
make the Prince as wicked as himſelf, yet he re- 
Jolved to keep him always his inferior in knowled 
and power. When he obſerved that Habed had 

| proceeded | 
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proceeded farther than he wiſhed in any * of 
his ſtudies, he always contrived to draw off 
his attention to ſome other objett. 

+ Come, my dear child!“ aid he, © Let us 
leave the quadrant and the compaſs for a little; 
we have worked enough at preſent: Let us go 
viſit our ſtables.” | 

Habed-11-Rouman followed him, He was 
ſurpriſed to ſee, in ſo remote a place, a more 
noble ſtud of horſes than was to be found in 
the palace of Tadmor. 

«© You will no doubt 5 my dear child, 
to take an airing on one of thoſe fine horſes. 
Chooſe any one you like beſt, and I fhall ac- 
company you in your exerciſe,” 

As ſoon as the Prince had made his 8 
the magician put an elegant ſaddle and bridle on 
the horſe. The only rein he hig ſelf uſed, was 
a ſlender thread of green filk, paſſed throngh 


the mouth of his ſteed. Thus mounted, they 


both ſet out at full gallop. 

The Prince, while he remained at . 
had, for three years, been daily accuſtomed to 
ride. He fat firmly and gracefully on horſe- 
back, and managed the bridle with ſkill: But 
his inſtructor ſhewed him an eafier method of 
riding. He taught him to ſpeak to his horſe, 
in ſuch a manner as to be inſtantly underſtood 
and obeyed. The attention of Habed was now, 
for the time, withdrawn from the ſtudy of ma- 
thematics, in which he was making ſuch rapid 
progreſs ; but his inclination made him reſume 
his former aſſiduity; and a variety of amuſe- 
ments were neceſlary to afford him ſome relax- 
* ation. 
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Among other curioſities, Maugraby ſhewed 
the Prince a number of large elephants. Ha- 


bed admired theſe majeſtic animals; and beg- 
ged to ſee ſome {ſpecimens of their extraordinary 


ſtrength and ſagacity. 
After amuſing himſelf with the inſtinctive 


wiſdom and docility of the elephant, he follow- 


ed Maugraby to the kitchen. The magician 


thought it now time to communicate to him 


the ſecret of his cookery. 

Nothing was more ſimple. He ordered the 
.dead antelope to throw off its ſkin, and divide 
itſelf into four quarters. He only touched it 
with his wand, and all was done in a mo- 
ment. 

He put a portion of the meat into a pan, and 


aid, © Pan, do thy duty!” The fire obeyed. 


His order in the ſame manner. In ſhort, he did 
nothing, yet ſeemed to do every thing, 

« My dear child! I muſt now give you a leſſon, 
which will afterwards be very uſeful to you. 
When I am not preſent here, you may perform 


every thing juſt as I do, by pronouncing theſe 


words: Jn the name of the Great Spirit, the 
Maſter of 8 obey the Son of the Fa- 
onily ! 

„By to-morrow morning I ſhall be gone from 


hence. My duty calls me elſewhere. All things 


in the world are in a ſtate of ſubordination: The 
moſt pleaſant of the kind, however, 1s yours 
— filial ſubjection. I muſt, for a time, leave you 
alone; but my heart is ſtill with you, and my 
thoughts ſhall be employed on no other object 
than you; fo remember my commands, to do 
every thing with a view to your future ad- 
%ancement. | 


« Purſue 
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% Purſue your ſtudies, my ſon, together with 
your exereiſes. Vary your amuſements; and 
beware of ſuch exertion of mind, as may in- 
jure your health, at a time when I am not at. 
hand to apply a remedy. | 

« You can range through the whole extent 
of this fine country, without interruption. 
Every gate willfly open on your pronouncingthe 
words 1 have taught you. Even the rivers, 1 
they ſhould impede your courſe in the chace, 
will open you a paſlage. The Son of the Fa- 
mily is maſter in the family.“ 

Having ſaid this, he put him to bed, after 
embracing him in the moſt affectionate manner. 
He thus ſeemed to leave the young Prince maſ- 
ter of all he had; while his ſecret intention was, 


from ſelfith motives, to ſubject him to the 
crueleſt {lavery. 


Next morning, Habed-il- Rouman aroſe, and 
employed the day exactly in the manner pre- 
feribed by his maſter. He laid aſide his calcu- 


lations and his quadrant, and took up a muſicab 
inſtrument. 


He next enjoyed the pleaſures of hunting, and 


preferred living on his game to the cruelty of 


robbing the birds of their young, He collected 


vegetables and fruits, and made himſelf be ſer- 
ved as fumptuoully : as if the magician had been 
preſent. 

The young Prince was ſurrounded with ſo 
many various and agreeable objects, which, by 
turns, ſerved to excite, and to gratify his curi- 
oſity, that all thoughts of his ſituation at Tad- 


mor, were, in a manner, bauiſhed from his 
mind, 
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He could not help, however, reflecting, with 
a ſort of contempt, on his former occupations 
and ſtudies, which he was now taught to re- 
gard as mean and inſignificant. 

Nature, it is true, denied him the feelings of 
filial tenderneſs toward the magician ; but his 
ſenſibility led him to regard his inſtructor and 
benefactor, as one to whom he was under the 
greateſt obligations, 

The only way in which he could expreſs his 
gratitude was, by pun@ually obſerving the plan 
of conduct preſcribed to him by Maugraby. Ha- 


bed therefore was reſolved to do ſo. 


« My inclination,” ſaid he aloud, © may 
lead me to apply conſtantly to the ſtudy of ma- 
thematics ; but this is forbidden me: And how 
can I acknowledge my gratitude for ſo many 
obligations, but by the moſt implicit obe- 
dience ? 

The young Prince did well to think in this 
manner, and to. expreſs himſelf audibly in ſuch 


terms: For Maugraby, like a dangerous ſpy, 


was {till preſent, though inviſible. He had on- 


ly pretended to withdraw hunſelf, that he 


might the more eaſily diſcover the intentions 
and inclinations of his pupil. When he thought 
theſe ſufficiently tried, he again. ſhewed hime 
felf. 

The time the artful preceptor choſe to make 
his appearance, was when the firſt rays of the 
fun ang the ſweet ſongs of the birds had 
waked Habed from ſleep. He aſſiſted the young 
Prince to dreſs, converſed with him in the moſt 
flattering language, and loaded him with ca- 

reſſes. 
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reſſes. They then . their uſual round '1 
of occupations for the day. | 

The pupil, proud of the acquiſitions he had 
made, rejoiced to give proofs of them to his 
maſter. He likewiſe ſhewed him, that he had 
not neglected his amuſements; and that he had 
acquired much more dexterity 1 in the uſe of his: 
bow. 

On horſeback, he wielded his lance with pe- 
euliar grace and ſkill; with his ſcymiter, he 
cleft an apple, when at full ſpeed. 

He had made uſe of every privilege for his con- 
venience or pleaſure, The wardrobe had been 
made to afford him a new dreſs when he want=- 
ed it; and in ſhort, he had uſed every thing, 
and abuſed nothing. What more could the ma- 
gician require? But he pretended to learn all 
this with great pleaſure, as if he had been 1 ge 
norant of what had paſſed. 

For two months, Maugraby had continued 
the ſame aſſiduities, nor had he once left his pupil: 

But the time now approached at which he was 

to put in practice his grand enterpriſe. 

Some unforeſeen circumſtances might have 
occurred to force him to throw off the maſk; in 
and if Habed had diſcovered. his intentions, he- 11 
either would have renounced all connection 
with him, or, though he had even complied, || 
he could no longer have been that innocent vic- . = 
tim which the magician was bound to preſent in 
to Latanai, his maſter, in order to obtain a 
greater ſhare of his favour, | 

It therefore became neceſſary to prepare him, 
as {ſoon as poſſible, to be offered at the ſhrine of. 
that wicked ſpirit, in the place where he re- 
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ceives the homage of thoſe impious wretches, 
who have renounced the worſhip of their Cre- 
ator, and the protection of Mahomet. 

The temple, deſtined to theſe ſacrilegious 
rites, lies under the ſea, near Tunis. The de- 
ſcent 1s by nine gates of the Dom-Daniel. The 
paſſage between each gate, is a ſtair of fourteen 
hundred ſteps. The whole magicians, who were 
ſo far advanced in the art as to know the wind- 
ing paſſages that led to any of theſe fatal gates, 
were here obliged to meet at ſtated times; each 
entering by the paſſage with which he was ac- 
quainted. Maugraby knew all the avenues. 

Here Zatanai, or his repreſentative, held his 
grand divan with his faithful ſervants, who 
deliberated on the ſureſt means of introducing 
miſchief into the world, under the appearance 
of good. | 

At the foot of this horrible throne, was the 
candid, the innocent Habed, to be preſented ; 
there to make a ſacrifice of his integrity; to 
renounce all laws, human and divine, and be- 
come the blind inſtrument of the crueleſt and 
moſt odious tyranny, while he thought himſelf 
in the path of knowledge and happineſs. 

But it was neceſfary to paſs through the 
Dom-Daniel, in order to approach the throne 
of Zatanai. Every one who expects admiſſion 
there, muſt previouſly ſtudy the twelve firſt. 
books of the forty, that are called the Gates of 
the Occult Sciences. 

No man can explain them to his fellow-crea- 
ture. The key muſt be diſcovered by one's 


Thoſe 


own application, 


F 
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Thoſe twelve books treat of the manner of . 


forming enchantments ; that is, of doing miſ- 


chief: The art of deſtroying them, is a ſecret 


reſerved for the thirteenth book, which can on- 
ly be underſtood by thoſe, who are empowered 
by the maſter whom they ſerve, ſometimes to 
do apparent good, only, however, for the ſake 


of the evil to follow. But no man, without 
inſtruction, can find the key to this ſecret. 

The magician was ſoon to undertake a jour- 
ney, which obliged him really to abſent 


himſelf from his habitation, and remove to 
ſuch a diſtance, as rendered it impoſſible for 
him to watch over his pupil with the 
ſame aſſiduity as formerly. But he ſet his 


mind at eaſe, Every thing here depended on 


his enchantments, and was ſubjected to him. 
The innocent Habed was entirely devoted to his 
ſervice; his good nature, and his ignorance, ſe- 
cured him, he thought, againſt any apprehen- 
fion from his underſtanding and genius. He 
was now indeed to commence the ſtudy of en- 
chantments: but what uſe could he make of 


theſe in a place where every thing was already 


enchanted ? 

'* My dear ſon,” faid he, when he commu. 
nicated his intention of leaving him, I am 
now to be ſeparated from you for ſome time; 
J cannot tell preciſely how long: My tender 
love for you makes me hope that it will be 
ſhort. Wherever I am, I ſhall always be mind= 
ful of you ; and I hope you will never. forget 
the injunctions, which my paternal affection 
ebliges me to lay on you. wy * howe⸗ 

ver; 
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ver, are equal to abſolute commands, and muſt, 
in no ſhape, be diſobeyed. 

« Enjoy every thing here in the ſame man- 
ner you have hitherto done. Vou are not 
yet acquainted with all the wonders of this 
place. Some are perhaps as intereſting as any 
you already know; but I wiſh to leave the 
diſcovery of them to chance, that you may, 
from time to time, be agreeably ſurpriſed with 
novelties in your excurſions, 

+ have hitherto reſtrained you from too 
intenſe application in your ſtudies. I was a- 
fraid you might become ſedentary and inactive; 
but your conſtitution 1s now fortified, and you. 
muſt redouble your exertions. 

After my return, I ſhall conduct you to a 
place where the gates of ſcience will be opened 
to you, Let us, in the mean time, go into the 
library, of which I {hall deliver you the keys.. 

„ You obſerve that long range of forty vo- 
lumes. I recommend to you the ſtudy of the 
firſt twelve. You muſt make yourſelf as much 
maſter of each, as if you had compoſed the 
work, You will there find a multitude of ſe- 
crets, which you muſt penetrate by your own. 
ingenuity ; but J abſolutely prohibit you from 
making uſe of them without me, and [ require 
your promiſe to that effect.” 

Habed-il-Rouman cheerfully promiſed what- 
ever the magiclan required. Maugraby having 
tenderly embraced him, took his leave. Soon 
after a flight tremour of the earth announced to 
all, except the young Prince, that the magician 
had done violence to that element, by * 

2 Paſa * 
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a paſſage through the mountain, as he uſually 


did at his departure. 
The young Habed-il-Rouman was now a ſe. 
cond time left alone: But, as he was command- 
ed to ſtudy, he had no reaſon to fear that he 
would experience the tediouſneſs of ſolitude, 


He took up the firſt of the twelve books. He 


was at a loſs to comprehend even its plan or in- 
troduction; but he ſoon found out, that the 
meaning was diſcoverable by calculation. When 
he had advanced a little in his ſtudies, his la- 


bour was greatly facilitated ; and ſuch was the 


force of his genius, that he acquired, in a few 


days, what would have been, to one of an or- 


dinary capacity, the work of a year. When 
he had made himſelf completely maſter of the 
twelve books, he felt a deſire to proceed to the 
thirteenth ; but here he found it impoſſible to 
decypher one line: All his {kill, all his exer- 
tions were in vain. 

To no purpoſe did he rack his brain to diſ- 
cover the meaning ; for aught he could ſee, it 
was inſcrutable. | 

At laſt he called to mind an advice, which 
his old maſter, the Cheik, uſed to give him. 
% Never torture your thoughts too much, my 
dear child,” would he ſay ; but addreſs your- 
ſelf to the Great Prophet. Pray that he would 
enlighten your mind, and then reſume your 
work.” As often as he had followed this ad- 
vice, he always found it attended with ſuc 

ceſs, 

Ever ſince the Prince of Syria had remained 
in this place, all ideas of religion had been ba- 


niſhed from his mind, * the . and the 


example 
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example of the crafty magician. Happily the 
young Prince was now obliged to recur to his 

old practice. He recollected the form of prayer 
which the Cheik had taught him: After ear- 
neſtly pronouncing it, he went to bed, and fell 
aſleep. 

Between ſleeping and waking, a viſion ap- 
peared to him iu a human form. My child,” 
ſaid the apparition, with a mild tone of voice, 
the method you purſue will never enable you 
to explain this book ; but I ſhall give you the 
key to the ſecret, 

„The firſt line, read 3 the leſt to the 
right, preſents the following ſentence: The fir/ 

chapter was compoſed in the third moon of the 
month Niſan. That is ſeemingly its meaning; 
but it is by no means its true import. 

„Count the letters which compole it; ſubject 
each to calculation, and the number which reſults 
will correſpond to the line for which you are to 
ſeek. Arrangetheſe according to their order, and 
you will have the ſenſe of the whole chap- 
ter, which has juit ſo many lines as there are 
letters in the firſt ſentence, 

« You will obſerve the ſame method in all 
the ſucceeding chapters to the end of the book, 
and there you muſt conclude your ſtudies. No 
more 1s requiſite for the work I intend you 
{hould perform. 

When you have finiſhed your labour, you 
muſt go into the chamber of the magician, and 
there you will ſee a ſtatue: Give it a ſlight 
blow on the right cheek, ſaying, Do thy duty 

Fer the Son of the Family ! It will turn aſide, 
and 


7 
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and the wall behind will open, ſo as to diſcover 
things worthy of your attention.“ 

Having eagerly liſtened to every ſyllable of 
this diſcourſe, Habed found it impoſſible again 
to compoſe himſelf to fleep. He therefore aroſe, 
and haſtened to his apartment, where the n | 
were ſtill lighted. 

He went to the library to fetch bis book, 
and before day- break, he had ſolved every 
difficulty, and fully attained his purpofe. One 
chapter, above all the reſt, attracted his notice. 
It treated of the means neceſſary for diſcovering 
if any animal was a man transformed, or if it 
was & mere brute, It likewiſe clearly ſhewed 
in what manner ſpeech may be reſtored, in caſe 
the animal 1s found to be a man. 

The Prince of Syria then began to reflect on 
the vaſt number of creatures he had ſeen in the 
menagerie of wild beaſts, and elſewhere. Alas! 
thought he, thoſe lions and tigers that careſſed 
me ſo much, are perhaps of the ſame ſpecies _ 
with myſelf ! I ſball try to make one of them 
ſpeak. This operation is not contained in an 
of the twelve books, the ſecrets of which I 
Have promifed not to uſe: But firſt of all, I 
muſt obey the kind apparition, who command. 
ed me to go into the magician's chamber. 

He then provided himſelf with a tinder-box, 
a match, a taper, and ſome perfumes, and pro- 

ceeded cautiouſly toward the apartment of his 
dangerous maſter, 

He there found the ſtatue; and when it turn- 
ed aſide, the wall opened, and diſcovered a great 
aviary, filled with parrots, jays, pies, ſtarlings, 
and other birds, that have the power of imitat- 


ing 
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ing the human voice. They all joined in a con- 
fuſed cry of ©. Who's there? Who's there?“ 
But Habed ſoon found, that they could only 
utter a few incoherent 8 without under- 
ſtanding their meaning. 

Surely, thought the prince, none of theſe can 
be human creatures enchanted, for they all 
ſpeak. He, however, remarked one large In- 
dian hara *, which ſat on a perch, fettered by 
the foot with a ſteel chain. This bird always 
kept ſilence. The young prince approached it, 
and aſked, © Why art thou chained? Art thou 
miſchievous ??” The poor bird drooped its 
head. Why don't you ſpeak like the reſt ?” 
continued he, Is it poſſible that thou art a 
man changed into a hara ?” 

The bird again hung down its head, and caſt 
a look on the prince, that ſeemed to implore 
his compaſſion. 

«© Ah!” ſaid Habed, © fure I am not ſent 
Here in vain, Mahomet, to whom I üeaddreſſ- 
ed my prayer, would not deceive his ſervant.” 

«© Mahomet ! Mahomet !”* cried all the birds, 
clapping their wings: and the hara, though ſi- 
lent, was more agitated than the reſt. 

« This is extraordinary indeed,” ſaid the 
Prince; © I muſt try to make this hara ſpeak, 

in caſe it be a man. Come bird,” ſaid he, 
„let me pull three feathers from thy head.“ 
The hara teſtified its readineſs to comply, by 
{ſtretching out its neck. 

Habed-il-Rouman put the three feathers in 
his boſom, ſtruck. fire, lighted a taper, burnt 

3 the 


* In Arabia, ara, or darra, is a name given indiſcrinünstely 
to all parrots, 
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the perfumes he had brought on purpoſe, and 
faid, V thou art a human creature, I reſtore 
ſpeech to thee. 

« Alas! 1 am indeed a human creature,” 
cried the hara, with an air of ä 
and a very wicked one too, ſince J have join- 
ed in the evil practices of Maugraby, that child 
of the devil. I am, however, happy beyond what 
] merit, ſince God has had compaſſion on me, 
and ſince Mahomet has ſent thee, his meſſen- 
ger, to deliver us.” The name of Mahomet 
was again re-echoed through the whole avi- 
ary. 

w Tell me - then,” reſumed the Prince, e fince 
thou art really a human being, can I reſtore 
thy form?“ 

That is not poſſible,” anſwered the hara, 
„ unleſs God ſhould enable you to vanquiſh 
the wretch who detains me here; but what do 


J fay ? I have been enſlaved by my own, con- 


ſent !—You muſt make yourſelf maſter of his 
power, before J can hope to reſume my natu- 
ral form.—Alas ! young meſſenger of the Pro- 
phet, I fear you do not yet know where you 
are. Pray tell me, by what means you have 
come hither, and how you have been able al- 
ready to perform this miracle in my favour ?” 

The Prince recounted his hiſtory in a few 
words, and ended by mentioning the viſion. 

„O juſt providence !” cried the hara, thou 


haſt employed one whom the monſter regarded 


as a victim of his vile arts, to ſave us, and to 


haſten the day of vengeance ! Young Prince, 


my confinement has already continued a long 


time, and my ſufferings would have been un- 


Vor. IV. K ſupportable, 


2 
e 


—_ 
. * n 2 = * 5 1 328 2 > 
Y . 4 4 2 * ere - 
CCCP 
9898 2 — > & ws 
W 3 


— , i 
* L 7A aa h-7: (te r — 
at Fon 


r 
S 


5 — 
a 


— ry 
— 3 
K <F TE 


* Gay yg) 
* 0 wy N * eng re 2 1 
8 x * 22 art os SY * 1 * . 8 my Tr oa apart : A os - 
A E R eee ihe A. A 2 we t I RN x © tw we $8 8 edt DR — Letras SIO SAS FEI] 8 
1 9 CC 42 — Ns a — 
9 = RO 
r a5 n 


r 
Fs 
. 


D 6 ws 
—_ ay rior. - 
* . —— > "I, > 3 
288 2 * - 


mne, Tok em RY 


n 


W 


9 


2 
bs = - 
N 23 
COD TT 12 
3 


110 ARABIAN TALES. 


ſupportable, had I not hoped at laſt to be re- 
lieved : But there are perſons here more un- 
happy than am: Would to God, that a ſuf- 
ficient number may ſtill ſurvive, to aſſiſt you in 
effecting our deliverance : For every day ſome 
one of them 1s reſcued from miſery by the hand 
of death. This 1s the theatre of Maugraby's 
long continued cruelties ; but elſewhere he ex- 
erciſes barbarities of a more terrible kind, 

„My dear Prince, you have no doubt, amid 
your amuſements, been taught to guide a cha- 
riot; for I know the arts practiſed by our inſi- 
dious betrayer on his innocent pupils, Make 
haite then, to have the horſes yoked, and do 
not omit to provide yourſelf with ſome light 
viands, and a phial of elixir. Proceed toward 
the eaſt, till you arrive at the foot of the moun- 
tain : There you will find a ſtatue of black 
marble, which you muſt ſtrike on the left 
-cheek. It will turn aſide, and diſcover a 
trap-door, which is the entrance to a cavern, 
With a light in your hand, you muſt deſcend 
into this dungeon, where your humanity and 
good ſenſe will dictate how you are to pro- 
ceed. If you can fave the life of only four of 
thoſe periſhing wretches, in whoſe unhappy 
fate you probably would have ſoon partici pa- 
ted, you may vanquiſh Maugraby, and deliver 
me from theſe fetters.”? 

The laſt part of this ſpeech made the blood 
of Habed run chill in his veins. He could not 
altogether reſtrain his feelings ; but he gave 
himſelf no time for reflection. He hurried a- 
way from this ſad ſpeQacle, regretting that he 
could not ſet the hara free from its chain, He 

| went 
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went to the repoſitory of drugs, and to the 
kitchen, where he provided every thing neceſ- 


; lary tor his expedition. 

S The chariot was ſoon prepared, in a place 

4 where all was done in name of the maſter and 

f the ſon of the family. But while he pronoun- 
ced theſe words, he could not help adding in his 

own mind, Great Prophet! what an infa- 


| mous maſter do I ſerve ! Of what a detollible 
1 family am I the ſon !” 
| Theſe reflections, however, only made lim 
the more zealous in the proſecution of his de- 
ſign. He ſaw that if he did not anticipate the 
return of the magician, he had every thing to 
fear from has vengeance; the very idea of which 
filled him with horror. 

Habed-il- Rouman ſoon arrived at the place 
deſcribed to him by the hara. He found the 
ſtatue, and gave it a ſtroke in the way he had 
been directed. The vaſt maſs turned round as 
if ſet on a pivot, and ſhewed that its baſe co- 

| vered the entrance to a cavern, Habed ſtruck 
| a light, and, with a taper in his hand, deſcend- 
| ed the trap-ſtair. 

His ears were aſſailed with piteous groans, 
and feeble cries, which ſeemed all to iſſue from 
one place of the dungeon. As he advanced, he 
diſcovered a ſort of well, without railing, where 
he found many dead bodies, and a few with 
| ſome appearance of life, ſuſpended by the heels 
ö on iron hooks, with their heads downward. 
| He haſtily drew up one,—but it was a life- 
leſs corple withered to a ſkeleton. He took up 
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another, who ſeemed to breathe a little. The i 
young Prince adminiſtered a few drops of the f 
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elixir, and ſaw with joy that the unhappy ſuf- 


ferer was {till alive. Of all he found in the 
well, only five were capable of receiving 
ſaccour. Theſe he brought into the open air, 
one after, another, placed them in the chariot, 
and returned inſtantly to the palace. 

The elixir, aided by the freſh air, began to 
operate by the way. At their arrival, the 
ſtouteſt were able, with a little aſſiſtance, to de- 
ſcend from the carriage; the others were car- 
ried under the veſtibule of the palace. 

Habed-il-Rouman again went in ſearch of 


eſlences and elixirs, which he ſoon brought. 


Being in a place where every thing was influ- 
enced by magic, he needed only command them 
to ſerve the fon of the family, and their effect 
was inſtantaneous. Theſe dying creatures were 
thus reſtored to life, and to the uſe of their fa- 
culties. They began to feel the cravings of 
hunger ; and their deliverer led them into the 
hall, where a repaſt was provided for them. 

Having been ſo long without food, the avi- 
dity of their appetite might have expoſed them 
to the danger of a ſurfeit ; but the potent me- 
dicines they had uſed, prevented every danger of 
that ſort. At the end of the entertainment, the 
gueſts of Habed, though a little pale, were a 
very hvely company. 

When they had ſatisſied their hunger and 
thirſt, the Prince of Syria conducted them to 
the pavilion of fountains, where he made them 
put off the rags with which they were covered, 
and preſented them with new and comfortable 
dreſſes. He then intreated them, one after an- 
other, to ſatisfy his curiolity, by telling their 
liſtories, 
« How,” 
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„% How,” aſked he, © and for what reaſon, 
were you thrown into the dreadful pit from 
which I took you?“ 

« Alas !” anſwered one of them,“ be 
we can ſatisfy you, we muſt beg to know who- 
you are, and what connection you have with 


the execrable wretch who tyranniſes over every iN 
being here, that we may ſpeak with confidence, l | 
and without dreading that the preſent reſpite Ef 
may only be a preſage of ſuture ſufferings. MW 
«© You took us,“ continued he, from the 3 
molt terrible fituation imaginable ; in a ſtate in- 1 
termediate between ſleeping and waking, we 1 
were tormented by frightful dreams: We ſuf. i# 
tered a thouſand deaths, without being able to i 
die. Even our preſent happineſs may be a bg 
dream, by which the cruel magician expects to #7 
increaſe our after torments. Your appearance 1 
however, inſpires confidence, and your con- *i 
duct merits our gratitude ; but we are ſubject- 4 
ed to a wretch, who takes CP method to 3* 
practiſe deceit.” 1 
He is, no doubt, my enemy,“ replied. Ha: 9 
bed, as much as yours.” He then recount- 1 
ed his adventures in a few words; 7 ending with 1 
the myſterious dream, and the manner in which a 
a human creature, transformed into a hara, 74 
had directed him to fly to their deliverance. 1 
„We bleſs God, and Mahomet his pro- 1 
phet,“ reſumed the young man who had for- 1 
merly ſpoken: I now ſee a ray of light pierce in 
the thick darkneſs, amid all the guilt and hor- 14 
ror of this place. I ſee, that you who have in 
like ourſelves, been marked out by Maugraby "my 
for deſtruction, will be the means of our pre- in 
| K. 3 ſervation. il 
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ſervation. O could we rid the earth of this 
monſter !—But to convince you that I do not 


ſpeak without reaſon, I ſhall tell you my hiſ- 
tory. 


Hiſtory of SL Prince of Perſia. 


Birminvanſha my father aſcended the throne of 
Perſia, at the age of ſeventeen, having had the 
misfortune to loſe his father at that early period. 

While he was buſy in making preparations 
for his approaching marriage with the daugh- 
ter of the Sultan of Curdes, his firſt vizier, wha 
had ſecretly fomented a rebellion, inveſted the 
palace, where he had corrupted the guards. 
The progreſs of the traitors was ſo rapid, that 
my father had ſcarce time to put on a diſguiſe, 
and eſcape to the deſart, mounted on one of his 
fleeteſt courſers. 

As he knew that his enemies would purſue 
him, he exhauſted the ſtrength of the poor ani- 
mal on which he rode. After running a whole 


day and night, his horſe ſunk under the fa- 


tigue, and fell down near a grotto dug out of a 


rock. My father did what he could to bring 
the creature into the ſhade of the grotto, that 
he might be protected from the burning rays of 
the ſun. 92 95 

A man dreſſed in the habit of thoſe who uſu- 
ally join the caravans in their journey to Mec- 
ca, lay aſleep in this cavern. The noiſe of the 
horſe's feet at the entrance, waked him. He 
ſtarted up, and, rubbing his eyes, thus ret 
ed my 1 2 


8 & Fellow= 
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& Fellow- traveller in the deſart, whither art 


thou bound? You may think yourſelf fortunate 
in having found this grotto, in which you may 
repoſe ; for I know no other aſylum in a com- 
paſs of twenty leagues around this place; and 
you ſeem much fatigued.” 

„I I follow no certain route,” ſaid my fa- 
ther, who was not afraid to diſcover himſelf to 


a ſingle old man. I flee from my enemies. 


Till yeſterday I was a king; but my firſt mi- 
_ miſter has ſeized my crown, and I found it dif- 


ficult to efcape with my life.“ You are here 


in ſafety,” reſumed the pilgrim. *© Yes” an- 
ſwered my father, if, in my preſent ſtarvin 


condition, I could find a little food for myſelf, 


and provender for my horſe.” 
„Such fare as I have ſhall be at your ſer- 
vice,” ſaid the old man. Here are dreſſed 


Tice and barley bread, onions, dates, and a 


flaſk of excellent liquor. Take a little repoſe. 


J ihall lead your horſe to a place where he will 


find paſture, and ſoon return with 2 veſſel full 


of water. We ſhall then live as travellers ought 


to do.“ 


My father (wing it impoſſible to do better, 
ſuffered the pilgrim to purſue his Kind inten- 


tions, The old man returned with the water, 


and went to a corner of the grotto, where he 
took up a ſack, and opening it, produced more 
than he had promiſed ; a cheeſe made of goat's 
milk, ſome nuts, and in ſhort, every thing that 
might ſerve for a hermit's feaſt, in a place 
where the earth could produce nothing. 

+ Unfortunate Prince!“ ſaid the pilgrim, 

BA! owe me 3a. recital of your hiſtory, Per- 


haps 
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haps I may be able to comfort you, for J hate 
uſurpers. He who has uſurped your crown, 
muſt be a wretch indeed! Yon are too young 
to have done evil; and you are, without doubt, 
the victim of atobition, and not a facrifice to 
the public good. 

„ You have gueſſed right, pilgrim,” ſaid my 
father ; © I had only reigned fifteen days, when 
a grand vizier of my father” s, who commanded 
his forces, took advantage of his power, and 
ſeized my throne. The monſter. however, had 
always concealed 18 ambition, under the maſk 
ot hypocriſy.” 

O hypoerify ! hypoeriſy, my dear Prince, 
is a terrible vice. May theſe eyes never behold 
the dome of the holy moſque,” exclairned the 
pilzrim, ik I don't teach you a method of be- 
ing 3 on this hypocrite!“ 

. Eh! what method can you teach me??? 
aſked my father. It is this,” anſwered the 
pilgrim : © Return immediately to your capi- 
tal; exchange dreſſes with me, and take your 
lodgings in a caravenfary without the gates.“ 

— But, pilgrim, my horfe will be Known.“ 


„Was not your horſe black? I now defire- 


that he ſhould become white, with a black tail 
and mane.”—* You defire it; but is that ſuffici- 
ent? O, my young Prince, you have not 
reigned long enough to know the power of 
a King : It fomewhat reſembles mine; for my 
will is a law, and your horſe is now white, I 
have left a black circle about his eyes, and he 
will loſe nothing by his change of colour, Let- 
us go ſee him.“ 


My 
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My father followed the pilgrim. He obſer- | 
ved a white horſe feeding at the fide of a foun- 


tain, in a fort of plain between two ſteep rocks. 


He ventured to call the horſe by the name he 


_ uſually gave to his own; and the creature 
inſtantly came to his hand. 

Let us fit down here a little,” ſaid my fa- 
ther. I fee, pilgrim, thou doſt not at preſent 
appear what thou really art. My father always 


eſteemed people of your profeſſion, and it was 


my intention alſo to have favoured them. In 


my preſent deſtitute ſituation, I willingly implore 


all the aid of magic.“ 


„My Prince,” returned the pilgrim, © can 


there be any thing reprehenfible in it, when 
employed to puniſh an uſurper and an hypocrite ? 
Hypocrites are hated even in the infernal re- 
gions. O! how deteſtable is the character, 
how oppoſite to mine! Wherever I find hypo- 
criſy, I cruſh it. Since you have ſome confi- 
dence in my abilities, I ſhall tell you in what 
manner I intend to employ them in your favour, 
Your enemies ſhall humbly intreat you to re-aſ- 
cend the throne, and you thall trample them un- 


der foot.” —* But when may J expect the accom- 


pliſhment of this promiſe? “ In three days,” 
anſwered the pilgrim, © if you will promiſe me 
a ſuitable reward ; for every one. who performs 


his work, will expect his hire.“ You may 
command my treaſury.”—* Fy! fy!” ſaid 


the pilgrim, ** what are your riches to me, who 
can live on cheeſe and dried fruits? I am an old 
man, and need help and conſolation, That I 
can only expect to find from a ſon ; and I never 
can hope to have one of my own. You can 

marry 
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marry ſixty wives if you think proper, by whom 
you may promiſe yourſelf a numerous poſterity, 
Give me your firſt- born male-child ; let him 
be mine. You will find that 1 ſhall be in no 
haſte to deprive you of hun ; but when he is 
able to faſt with me a few days in the deſert, 
he (hall be treated as you are. He ſhall not die 
for hunger, I aſſure you.“ 

My father recolleQed, that at the moment of 
has flight, he had-heard that the ambaſſador of 
the Sultan of Curdes had already agreed to 
give the hand of the princeſs Laila to the ſon of 
the uſurper. Birminvanſha was in love with 
her; and in the preſent ſituation of his affairs, 
all the women on earth, and all the children 
that might ſpring from them, were indifferent to 
him. What is an infant, whom we don't know, 
and with whom we reſolve to part, when put in 
competition with a crown, and the pleaſure of 
revenge? 

He acceded to the propofal which the magi- 
clan made him. Then,” ſaid the pretended 
pilgrim, 4 I will riſk every thing for you, and 
even abandon my pilgrimage. Let us ſet out 
to-morrow morning; and the better to prepare 
us for our journey, we will empty a flaſk of 
Schiraz wine. 

The agreeable manners and converſation of 
the pilgrim made the day paſs on inſenfibly. 
At night, the grotto was in better order than 
formerly. The ſtones which ſerved as fophas, 
were covered with ſoft moſs, and three lamps 
diffuſed a clear and pleaſant light through the 
whole cavity. 


The 
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The pilgrim brought out his ſack of provi- 
ſions; and Birminvanſha expected to ſee him 
produce onions and nuts as at dinner; but in 
place of theſe, a pheaſant, ſome partridges, and 
a variety of cold meats, were preſented to his 
eyes. 

of Our evening provider,” ſaid the pilgrim, 
© has not been ſo ſparing as he who ſerved us 


in the morning. Let us do honour to his at- 


tention.” He then carved the meat with dex. 
terity, and politely invited my father to partake 
of the repaſt, which he did without much in- 
treaty. 

The bottle of Schiraz wine was ſoon amid; 
and another took its place, tall at laſt both the 
pilgrim and his gueſt fell faſt aſlee p. 

At ſunriſe they quitted the molly couch on 
which they repoſed : © Let us depart, my 
Prince,” ſaid the pilgrim ; „your horſe is ready 
ſaddled ; let us go ſtraight to your capital.“ 
« But are you to travel on foot?“ ſaid Birmin- 
vanſha to his companion. No,” anſwered 
he, © that would retard us too much; I ſhall 
mount behind you.” —* You will have a very 
diſagreeable ſeat,” “ Not fo bad as you 
think. 

«© Come, Lightning! is not that thy name?“ 
ſaid the pilgrim addrefling himſelf to the horſe 
« lengthen thy ſides to make room for thy maſ. 
ter's ſquire; obey the command of Maugraby !”? 

* And pray who is this Maugraby ?” aſked 
my father,—* I am he, at your ſervice, my 
young Prince, You may perhaps have heard 
of me: But you ſhall be convinced by and by, 

that, 
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that every one in the world has enemies. Peo- 


ple are beſt known by their actions; and 
ſhall ſoon ſee how I treat hypocrites. I ſhell 
not conceal from you any ſtratagem I may uſe 
againſt them ; and their obſtinacy' muſt be very 
great, if they do not yield to me.” 

In the mean time the horſe was really length- 
ened, and carried them with aſtoniſhing ſwiftneſs 
toward the capital; ſo that Birminvanſha and 
the pilgrim, who had ſet out at the riſing of the 
ſun, arrived at the gates of the * at the ſet- 
ting of that luminary. 

The pilgrim alighted, diſguiſed in the dreſs 
of a ſtable-boy, being the ſame in which my © 
ſather eſcaped ; he took the horſe by the bridle, 
and led him into the firſt caravanſary. | 

From the beauty of the horſe, every one con- 
cluded the maſter to be a pilgrim of diſtine- 
tion, concealed under a humble dreſs. The 
intelligent Maugraby ſoon found my father a 
lodging, and provided him with whatever he 
wanted. | 

« Be not impatient, but repoſe yourſelf here, 
my Prince,” ſaid he; © I go into the city to 
hear what has been done, to ſound the inclina— 
tions of the people, that I may take my mea- 
ſures accordingly.” He then went away, and 
did not return till late in the evening. 

„What do you think of your fooliſh peo. 
ple?“ ſaid he to my father; * they ſing, they 
dance, they feaſt, on the occaſion of the mar- 
riage of the uſurper” s ſon with the princeſs Laila; 
in ſhort, they ſeem already to have forgot you. 
Did one not know how filly and changeable 
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they are, one would be N to vow revenge. 


But it is needleſs to trouble our thoughts about 
them; they are, at leaſt, no hypocrites. No- 
thing is more odious to me than a maſk of wiſ- 
dom; and I am this night to begin my opera- 
tions in your favour. But what pledge do you 
give me for the fulfilment of your promiſe, 
which I expect you will now renew?“ 

My father was then entirely occupied with 


the thoughts of his charming Laila, whom he 
believed to be at that moment in the arms of 


his rival. This was his firſt paſſion; he had 
never loved another than this Princeſs, ſo that 
jealouſy, and the hope of revenge would have 
made him promiſe any thing. 

„J know what you mean,” ſaid he to Mau- 
graby ; © you are to have my firſt child by a 
lawful wife. I here repeat my promiſe, that it 
ſhall be yours, and you may have my horſe in 


pledge, if you pleaſe, as I have nothing elſe at 


preſent to offer you.“ 
„ Your horſe is an excellent beaſt; J accept 


your offer; and ſhall mount him to-morrow, 


when J go to inquire after our affairs. Let us 
ſup and be cheerful. Every body will not ſleep 
ſo ſound as we may do to-night.” 

In the morning Maugraby mounted the horſe, 
and did not make his appearance again till the 
evening. * I have good news for you,” ſaid 
he to my father; the King, his Viziers, his 
Emirs, have all had the molt frightfal dreams 
laſt night. Hideous apparitions have accuſed 
them in their ſleep of treaſon and infidelity to 


their Sovereign, threatening them, at the ſame 
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time, in a terrible manner if they did not in- 
ſtantly return to their duty. This was the day of 
the grand divan ; and it was amuling to obſerve 


what conſternation appeared 1n every face, as 


ſoon as they had cemmunicated their dreams to 
each other. | 

„The uſurper, who was more politic than 
the reſt, was very ſparing of his words: 
His terror, however, was evident in his looks. 
] cannot tell what reſolutions they have taken; 
but that will be known by to-morrow, and next 
day we ſhall proceed to action. 

The only other piece of news I have 
learned, is, that orders are iſſued to ſtop the feſ- 


tivities on account of the marriage of the uſurp- 
er's ſon with the Princeſs of Curdes, which 


were to have continued eight days longer. 
That 1s one {mall ſtep toward a revolution : But 
we muſt nſe ſome deciſive meaſures to bring 
thoſe rebels to a ſenſe of their duty. To-mor- 


row we ſhall deliberate together on what is to 


be done.” 

Next morning Maugraby appeared to be in ill 
humour. Theſe people with whom we are 
dealing, have no ſteadineſs except in what is 
bad. One night diſturbed with dreams made 
them reſolve to return to their lawful Prince ; the 


next they have paſſed quietly, and all their good 


' reſolutions are forgotten. Some decifive ſtroke 
muſt be made, that the impreſſion may ſink deep 


into their minds. If you can ſind ſatisfaction in 
ſeeing the puniſhment of your enemies, you 
may here cnjoy it. Without either you or I 


being feen, I will maket hem dream in your 


them 
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preſence. But firſt J muſt have this chamber 
hung with black cloth, that no objects may ſtrike 
their eyes. I will then order my flaves to fetch 
them here, the moment they fall aſleep in bed. 
We will ſit on this ſofa behind a curtnin and 
7 obſerve what paſſes. ?? 
15 Maugraby had ſcarce finiſhed his preparations, 
| when a gigantic black of a terrible aſpect, pre- 
ſented hunſelf: “ Maſter,” ſaid he, © the King 
has juſt now gone to bed with a young Circaſ- 
han beauty, whom he bought from a merchant. 
this morning. Your ſlaves have laid the girl 
to reſt, and are tranſporting hither the lleeping 
King.“ 
„ llage Cadahe,” ſaid Maugraby, « be ſure 

: to act your part well. Place the King on a 
4 wooden ſtool, and kindle a fire, which you know 
how to uſe. The negro brought a pan full 
of burning coals, which he made to flame more 
violently by the ſtrong blaſt of his breath. 

As ſoon as the uſurper was ſeated, the negro 
addreſſed him with a voice " like thunder: 
« What art thou wretch?“ 

The culprit, interrogated by ſo dreadfula voice, 
endeavoured to draw back a little, and ſeemed 
to conſider ift he were awake or not. He at laſt 

aſked with a timid accent: Am not I the King 
of Perſia? . Thou the King of Perſia? Slaves, 

| ſaid he to the four who had brought the uſurp- 
1 er, give him the baſtinado,—gire a hundred 
+ ſtrokes to this {lave of Birminvanſha's father, 
4 who has betrayed his maſter by ſuch deteſtable 
hypocriſy ; who has turned the arms of the ſtate 
which were entruſted to him, againſt the ſon of 
L2 ”— 
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his benefactor. Obey the command of Naka. 
ronkir *.” 

The anhappy uſurper was ſubjected to the 
puniſhment, and uttered the moſt dreadful 
ihrieks, which might have alarmed the whole ca- 
ravanſary, had not the magician, by his art, pre- 
vionfly ftopped all ears. He was no ſooner re- 
leaſed from this ſpecies of torture, than another 
was prepared for him, 

The negro ordered him to be replaced on the 
fool, © This wicked hypocrite was reſolved 
to reign,” cried he, © give him a ſceptre, and 
put a COW of his head ; but let both be of red 
hot iron.“ 

„He will not accept of the ſceptre,” ſaid the 
negro, “put on the crown.” They offered to 
place it on his head, and it finged his hair. 
He ſtretched out his hand to graſp the ſceptre, 
as whamy to choole the leaſt of two evils. 
& Mercy ! mercy !” exclaimed he, have pity 
on me Nakaronkir ; I ſhall reign no longer.“ 

% Each hour you reign,” ſaid the negro, 
6 you heap ſo many burning coals on your own 
bead!“ —“ I ſhall reign no more, dear Naka. 
ronkir! Where is Birminvazha, that he may 
come and take my place?“ 

&« You mult ſearch for him,” anſwered the 
negro, * Let the court, the capital, and the 
whole kingdom put on mourning. Let your 
lawſul Prince be ſought for every where: when 
found, you and your baſe courtiers mutt go to 

meet 

* Nakaronkir is a ip: rit ſaid to be ſent by Mahomet to 


thoſe who have been guilty of crimes; and his office is to urge 
them to repentance. 
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F meet him with your head and 155 bare, and fall 

5 down on the earth before him.“ 

: « Ah! take away that terrible hot iron!“ 
cried the uſurper, who was more afraid than 
hurt; © take it away, and I ſhall do what you 
pleaſe, Nakaronkir!“ 

«© Let him go for this day,” ſaid Ilage Cada- 
| he. The four ſlaves inſtantly bore him away, 
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and placed him faſt aſleep by the fide of the fair Rt 
Circaſſian, who happened then to awake. She 0 
was aſtoniſhed to find that ſhe had ilept ſo long; it 
nor could ſhe account for the ſtrong and diſa- i 
greeable ſmell of burning which ſhe felt. | i 

When Maugraby was left alone with my fa- 34 
ther, he put the chamber in order, © I told 15 


you,” ſaid. he, © that you ſhould ſee how I 
ſerve your enemies. If the King has been 
roughly handled, 1 can make you certaia that 
his Viziers and generals have not been more 
gently dealt with. One only has been ſpared, 
and he is the ſon of the uſurper; becauſe the 
fair &aila has chaſtiſed him, and he. has ſubmit- 
ed reſpectfully to his puniſhment,” 

What could Laila do,“ demanded my father 
eagerly, that merits ſo much approbation?“ 

The affair is not new; but the diſcretion of 
the parties has. confined the ſecret. to the palace, 
and I got notice of it only to day. 

On the wedding night, the young man ex- 
pected to receive the embraces of his. bride, but 
as s ſoon: as he approached her, ſhe ſpat in his 
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from the wife of thy Sovereign. I longed to 
give thee thy reward!“ | 
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The ſon of the tyrant, whoſe diſpoſitions 


were unlike thoſe of his father, retired in con- 


fuſton ; but he kept quiet, and did not attempt 


to juſtify himſelf, *© Permit me, Madam,” 
ſaid he, „to ſleep at your feet this night. 
1 reſpect even your reſentment ; and I acknow- 
ledge the indignity you have offered me, to be 
no more than I deſerve. I could bear with it; 
but I fear my father's anger, and I would 
fooner die than . you to ſo powerful an 
enemy.” 

« You have a noble ſoul,” anſwered Laila ; 
1 pardon you, and I hope alfo for your for- 
givenefs. Enjoy your repoſe.” Each ſucceed- 
ing night has paſſed in the ſame manner; and 
your ſpoule is ſtill worthy of you. This, I 
think, is the beſt news I can tell you to- night: 
To-morrow we may expect other events. Theſe 
will, no doubt, be curious enough. | have not 
indeed ſubjeted all the rebels to the baſtinado; 
but J hope to ſee them aſſembled at the divan. 
As I ſhall be a witneſs of their behaviour, un- 


der ſome foim cr other, you may expect from 


me, an account f what is done. But the 
night being far advanced, ] adviſe you to take 
2 Intle reſt,” 

My father complied the more readily with 
this advice, as he felt his mind relieved by the 
account he had heard of the Princeſs Laila's be- 
haviour to the fon of the uſarper. As for 


Maugraby, although he went late to bed, he 


was abroad before day, while all the gates of 

the caravanſary were ſhut. 

_ He returned at an earlier hour than uſual. 

O Birminvanſha!“ ſaid he, © how you would 
have 
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have been amuſed, had you accompanied me to 
the divan, and heard their diſcourſe ! 
„The four Viziers, whom fear had made can- 
did and unreſerved, communicated their dreams 
to each other before taking their ſeats. Their 
aſtoniſhment was equal to their terror, when 
they diſcovered the exact uniformity of the vi- 1 
ſions which had afflicted them in their ſleep. 4 


„They called the principal officers of the 1 

14 law, and conſulted privately with them on the 55 
= Their ſurpriſe was inexpreſible : But the wv 
looks of conſternation and anxiety which ap- N 
peared in every face, left no room to doubt the jg 
truth of what they had been told: The beha- bY 
viour of the Emirs and generals, when they ar- 9 


rived, alſo confirmed their belief. 

5 Nothing was to be ſeen in this ably | 
of a hundred people, comprehending huſſars 
and inferior officers, but detached parties talk- 
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ing together of dreams and Nakaronkir. If | tk 
that ſpirit delights to inſpire terror, none ever 1 
ſerved him better than I have done on this oc- 9 
cqcaſion. # 
3 „At laſt, it was determined by the aſſem- I 


: bly, after mature deliberation, that the gates of 
the divan ſhould be kept ſhut, till they could 
make ſuch reſolutions as might pacify Naka. 
N ronkir, who had declared his will in ſo terrible 


a manner, 1 
"2 «+ A report was s ſpread, that the King was In- 1 
„ diſpoſed, and no one doubted that he had un- 1 
deergone, like others, the capricious chaſtiſements 1 
of Nakaronkir. Every other fear was loſt in i| 
| the terror which that formidable ſpirit had a 
b inſpired, | * 
; 1 
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inſpired ; and three deputies were appointed to 
announce to the King the reſolution of the al- 
ſembly, that ſearch ſhould be made for Birmin- 
vanſha, in order that he might be reinſtated in 
his throne. - 

© followed them,” added Maugraby * and 
had not the proud ſpirit of the King been hum- 
bled by the diſcipline he underwent laſt night, 


they would have met with a very unfavourable. 


reception: But mark his hypocriſy and diſſi- 
mulation ; though his hair, his forehead, and 
the tips of his fingers were burned, and though 
the will of Nakaronkir had not been expreſſed 
to any other in ſo deciſive a manner, yet he liſ- 


tened with incredible patience to the recitals of 
his courtiers, and, concealing his own fears and 


pain, addreſſed them to this purpoſe: 

66 took upon me,“ ſaid he, the manage- 
ment of the government, becauſe I thought 
Birminvanſha unable, by reaſon of his youth, 
to hold the reins with a firm hand : It was my 
intention, however, to reſtore: his dignity, when 
he advanced to a mature age, and when his mind 


| had been formed by my counſels and example; 


but fince it. is the will of heaven that he ſhould 
reign, 1 am ready to lay down the burden I had 
undertaken to ſuſtain on his account. He ſhall 
ſee, that if I employed ſome violent meaſures to 
wreſt the public buſineſs from his hands, when I 
thought him too young and inexperienced, I ſhall 
uſe means equally ſtri King, to recal him to the 

throne which he has abdicated. OCD 
« I order all the perſons about my palace ta 
ut on mourning : Let a faſt be obſerved conti- 
. till the King be found; and I declare 
myſelf 
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myſelf to be no more than his humble repre- 


ſentative, While I remain in this place. 


Let 


this order extend to the city, and over the whole 


kingdom; and let a reward be offered to him who 


{hall diſcover to what part of the world Birmin- 
vauſha has retired. This was my intention pre- 
vious to my knowledge of the diſagreeable cir- 
cumſtances you have related. Inform the divan, 
that as ſoon as I can come abroad, I will appear in 
mourning, like others; but mine will be deep- 
er; for I intend to have my head and my beard 
ſhaved, and continue to mortify myſelf, till 1 
have the ſatisfaction of replacing your lawful | 
Sovereign on the throne. In this fituation, I 


decline to interfere with buſineſs, and deſire 


you to recommend the management of all public 


affairs to the Viziers. 


«© This, my Prince,” ſaid Maugraby, 2 
the laſt effort of the uſurper's diſſimulation. 
With what art does he contrive to conceal from 


the public eye, the effects of the fire on his. 
hair and beard ! What a profound villain —In 


the mean time, you may make yourſelf eaſy. 
Suffer the populace to raiſe their expectations, 


to watch your return at every gate; and when 


the revolution has advanced ſo far, that the ge- 
neral voice of the people 1s loud in your favour, 
I ſhall lend you the horſe which you have giv- 
en me in pledge. You ſhall then appear in a 
ſuitable dreſs ; Tlage Cadahe, my negro, ſhall 
be your firſt eunuch, and J myſelf your ſlave. 
You muſt, however, have patience for four 
days, during which ſpace I ſhall omit nothing 


that your ſpouſe will be ſtill reſpected,” 


that can ſerve you; and you may reſt aſſured, 


My 
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My father allowed Maugraby to take his own 
way. On the fifth day, the magician led him 
out of the city, mounted on a white horſe with 
a black mane and tail, in the garb of a pilgrim, 
and the fame day made him return, by a differ- 
ent gate, ſeated on the black horſe which had 
ferved him in making his eſcape. 

A robe and turban, that were decent, though 
not magnificent, had been ſubſtituted for the 
pilgrim” s dreſs. Ilage Cadahe and the magt- 
cian marched on oppoſite ſides of the horſe, 
each leaning his hand on the croup. 

The firſt of the populace that met my father, 
proſtrated themſelves at his feet. The gates 
were in a moment, rendered impaſſable by the 
crowd, and my father was obliged to retreat in- 
to the houſe of an Emir. Nothing was to be 
heard but the en cry of Long live Bir min- 
vanſba our King 

The report of the King's arrival ſoon reach- 
ed the palace, where the divan was aſſembled. 
The uſurper, whoſe ſcars were now leſs ob- 
ſerveable, thought fit to attend. He threw off 
his ſandals, and, with his head and feet bare, 
advanced, followed by the Viziers and Emirs, 
and humbly belongat my father to reſume the 
ſceptre. 

I paſs over the ceremonies and feſtivals that 
were obſerved, on the occaſion of my father's 
marriage with Laila ; and the vengeance he took 
on the uſurper and his adherents. All the re- 
bel chiefs fell by the hands of the executioner, 
except the ſon of the uſurper, whoſe reſpect 
for Laila, who had inſulted him le groſsly, pro- 


cured 
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eured him a pardon. I come now to the de- 
parture of Maugraby. 

When this monſter who had declaimed ſo 
loudly againſt hypocriſy, had ſeen all the cri- 
minals put to death, he pretended to be fully 
ſatisfied with the ſecurity of my father's ſitua- 
tion. You are now,” 1aid he, © re-eſtabliſh. 
ed on your throne, and have no more need of 
my aſſiſtance. I muſt depart ; but remember 
me when you have a ſon. Remember that he 


as mine by right, as the juſt reward of my la- 


bours. 1 have done much, and undergone in- 


f credible fatigues.— I begin to fail, and need a 


ſtaff to ſupport my age. Educate him well, 
that after being a comfort to me, he may re- 
turn to conſole you in your declining years.“ 
He only demanded that his horſe ſhould be 


| brought to him, took his leave, and ng 


peared. 

My father was ſo much occupied by the bur 
ry of buſineſs, and a conſtant round of plea- 
ſures, that he had no leiſure to reflect on the 
cruel conditions on which he had recovered his 
rank, till the regret he felt at the moment of my 
birth, opened his eyes. 

He himſelf acknowledged, that he ſhed tears, 
when he reflected, that he had voluntarily de- 
voted the firſt fruit of his love with his dear 


Laila to Maugraby, a being whoſe baſe deſigns ' 


he could not help ſuſpeQing, notwithſlanding 


; all his outcry againſt hypocriſy. 


As often as he took me in his arms, tears 


ſprung into his eyes. My mother at firſt ima- 


gined, that his emotion was the effect of ten- 
derneſs; 


a 
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derneſs ; but ſhe ſoon ſaw diſquiet in his looks. | 

«© You weep over that infant,” faid ſhe; | 
« what is there in his lot that ſhould afflict you? 
He 1s beautiful, healthy, the ſon of a king, 
deſtined to reign 

“% Speak not of his deſtiny, my dear Laila,” 
returned my father; © that idea awakes all my 
fears. I poſſeſs you, and we reign,—that is a 
great bleſſing, no doubt; but I am afraid we 
mall buy it at a dear rate.” He then recited his 
whole adventures. 

My mother did not appear ſo much con- 
cerned as he expected; for the people of Cur- 
des are infatuated on the ſubject of magic. | 

„ Well,” ſaid ſne, 1s this all? Mangraby 

requires him for a ſtaff to his age ;—he will 
ſurely make him a magician like himſelf.— 
What of that? Is it a misfortune for a Prince 
to be wiſe? or need we be deprived of our fon 
on that account ? 
For my part, I ſhall be charmed to ſee 
him poſſeſs ſo much knowledge. On many oc- 
caſions, he will be able to extricate himſelf 
from difficulties without the aid of others; and, 
in my opinion, 1t derogates from the dignity of 
a Monarch to depend on the Kill of his aſtro- 
loger.“ 

My father ſuffered himſelf to be blinded by 
theſe reflections. I was educated with due 
care ; and, as ſoon as I could keep a ſecret, 1 
was informed of the particulars of my hiſ- 
tory. | 

Although I ſhewed little concern, yet I never 
heard Maugraby's name mentioned, but my 
heart quaked with terror. I was now advan- 
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ing toward my fifteenth year, and the uneaſi- 
neſs of my parents, as well as my. own fears, 
began to abate, But one day, his chief groom 
came into the palace to inform him of the ar- 
rival of a very beautiful horſe, which he had 


brought to ſhow him. 


My father- was extravagantly fond of thoſe 
animals. Where is this horſe ?““ aſked he. 
« Sire,” anſwered the groom z © as I paſſed 
the watering place, I faw a man bring thither a 
moſt henatiful white horſe, with a black mane 
and tail, having a circle of the ſame colour a- 
bout each eye. | 

6« I alighted, that I ainke examine the no- 
ble creature the more attentively, I expreſſed 
a deſire to mount him, to which the owner 


readily conſented, Never did 1 find a horſe fo 


tractable, and ſo obedient to the voice: One 


would have ſworn, Sire, that he underſtood the 


Perfian Tanguage inſtinctively. | 

„J aſked if he was to be fold; the owner 
ſaid he was not for ſale.— But, ſaid I, it is for 
the king.—In that caſe, anſwered the owner, 
the horſe is at his ſervice. I took the man at 
his word ; and he 1s 1n the palace-yard with his 
DOSE: 

J happened to be with my father, when 
the groom made this report; and I was impa- 
tient to get a ſight of the beautiful animal: But 
my father, who was ſtruck at the ſtory, had no 
doubt that Maugraby was at laſt come to reſtore 
his pledge. He therefore took me by the hand, 
and led me to my mother's apartment. 

+ My dear Laila,“ ſaid he, © the moment 


ol trial approaches, Maugraby has not forgot 
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us as we vainly flattered ourſelves. He comes 
to demand his ſon; and our refuſal would be 
attended with innumerable dangers.” 

Let us receive him here,” anſwered Lai- 
la; © I am not afraid of a magician. My 
nurſe was ſuſpected to be one. She never did 
me any harm; yet my mother's ſlaves aſſured 
me they had ſeen her throw hairs into a tub of 
water, where they were changed into frogs. 
When he comes in, I ſhall ſpeak to him.“ | 

Maugraby was introduced, and preſented 
himſelf in a reſpectful manner. My father re- 
ceived him as well as he could; but conſtraint 
was evident in his behaviour. 

Aſtrologer or magician,” ſaid Laila, © which- 
ever thou art, you have, it ſeems, taken our 
fon under your protection, and promiſed to 
become a ſecond father to him ; but you have 
neglected him for a long time. He i is NOW ar- 
rived at an age proper to receive inſtruction. 
You will find him well prepared ; and we hope, 
that by cultivating his genius here in our ſight, 
you will have reaſon to applaud the care we 
have taken of his education. Beſides, you ſhall 
be eſteemed here by every body, eſpecially by 
me, Who always loved men of ſcience. We 
will make you a Vizier, leſs with a view to 
render you reſpeQable in our eyes, than that 
you may appear with ſuitable dignity before 
others.“ | 

Maugraby declined to accept any ſuch fa- 
vours, He did not come, he ſaid, to be my 
preceptor, or to undertake the education of the 
child of another: He came to demand his own, 
a ſon who belonged to him by an expreſs 

barg ain 
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bargain, of which he had faithfully performed 
his part, and reſtored the pledge. Nothing 
is now to be found,” exclaimed he, but bate 


ingratitude, and breach of faith, among men; 


and they reckon themſelves acquitted of all 
obligations, by ſoothing their benefactor with 
fine ſpeeches, or decorating him with vain 
titles.” 

When he had ſaid this, he ſeized me by the 
hand. I ſtruggled to withdraw it; and my mo- 
ther burlt into tears, and laid hold of my robe; 
but it remained in her hands. 

I fonnd myſelf in a moment transformed in- 
to a grey-hound, and T made my eſcape through 
a window. Maugraby purſued me through the 
fame aperture; and we were ſoon in the open 
| fields. He held a long whip in his hand, with 
which he ſcourged me in the crueleſt manner; 
and the terrible laſh {till ſeemed to lengthen, in- 


proportion as I exerted myſelf to avoid its 


ſtrokes. 


I cannot tell whether, during my flight, the 
light of the ſun had given place to that of the 
moon. Fainting with hunger and thirſt, ſmart- 
ing in every part, and ſtill running, though 
overwhelmed with fatigue, I at laſt fell head- 
long into the pool of water at the bottom of 
the mountain, which you mentioned; and it 
was tinged with the blood that iſſued from a 
thoufand wounds made by the laſh on my 
body. 

As ſoon as the coolneſs. of the water had in 
fome degree refreſhed me, he dragged me out, 
2nd reſtored my natural form. 
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TI need not repeat to you the invectives and 
execrations which he uttered againſt myſelf, 
my father, and mother; nor the flattering and 
inſidious diſcourſe he held, after he brought 
me to this place, in order to make me abandon 
the whole world, and devote mylelf ſolely to 
him. You have already deſcribed his arts; 
and they no doubt vary according to the temper 
and principles of the mind he wiſhes to pervert. 

At length I began to be patient in my ſitua- 
tion ; and he left me alone, with a command to 
ſtudy the books which you have ſo ſueceſsfully 
peruſed. In my ſolitude, I comforted myſelf 
with the hope, that the things which I there 
learned might one day become uſeful to me. 

I rejoiced to think, that at his return, I could. 
let him ſee that I had maſtered the firſt twelve 
books, and underſtood how to perform every 
operation deſcribed in them, 

He ioon made his appearance; and I haſten. 


ed to meet him with an air of vonſidence, that 


I might ſhew him what progreſs 1 had made in 
my ſtudies. I had no ſooner approached him, 
than he ſaluted me with a blow. 

+ Blockhead !” ſaid he; “ indolent fool, 
who canſt do nothing of thyſelf : Doſt thou think 
that I have leiſure to tutor thee like a child?“ 

I was not ſenfible of any fault, and wiſhed 
to convince him of his error. He gave me 
a ſecond blow, which almoſt knocked me 
down. | 

„ Preſume not to reply,” cried he, I come 
but for an inſtant, and muſt again leave you. 
if, on my return, I have not better reaſon to 


be 
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be ſatisfied than. at preſent, you may expect a 
more ſerious chaſtiſement.”? 

He then went into the palace, and. ſeemed to 
ſearch for what he wanted; and, on coming out, 
beckoned to me as a ſign of his taking leave, 
and diſappeared. Fi 

I retired to my chamber, bathed in tears, and; 
threw myſelf on my bed. A thouſand times. 
did I with my perſecutor in the hands of Na- 


karonkir, of whom J had heard my father and 


mother talk ſo much; and moſt ardently defired. 
to throw myſelf into the arms of my parents,. 


who had always treated me with ſo much ten- 


derneſs. 
I then began to reflect on . ſtudies in 1 


I had been engaged. I recollected that I had 


learned how to change myſelf into a bird ; and L 
reſolved to become a bird of prey, that I. might. 
eſcape from my captivity with the greater eaſe. 

I therefore determined to change myſelf into 
an eagle. I ſhall ſoar ſo high,” ſaid I to myſelf, 
as to elude the view of my as and never. 
deſcend but in ſearch of I ſhall ſoon 
reach the capital of Perſia : I will enter my fa- 
ther's palace in the night, and be found in the 
morning ſeated on the roof of his bed- chamber, 
holding in my bill a piece of bark, on which 
my name ſhall be inſcribed,” 

I pafled the night in arranging. my plan of 
operations. I roſe before the ſun, and wrote 


on a {lip of bark, Poor Halaiaddin, Prince of 


Perſia. I then began to attempt my transfor- 
mation, prefcrring to remain a bird for life, to. 
the miſery of continuing expoſed to the * 
cian's brutality, 
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The charm took effect. I felt my noſe be- 


come a bill, my arms wings; and I ſaw my bo- 


dy covered with feathers. Elated with joy and 
hope, I ſecured the writing in one of my talons, 
and took my flight. 

Scarce had I begun to mount, when I found 
myſelf entangled by the tail, and fo vigorouſly 
graſped about the back, that my whole body 
ſeemed cruſhed to pieces. It was the magician 
who had ſeized me. He took up the writing, 
which had dropped from my talon, and read 
with a ſarcaſtic ſneer, Poor Halaiaddin “ Poor, 
indeed,” cried he; like thy father and thy 
mother; thou art poor enough in ſentiment, 
in gratitude, and in every virtue. Thou wouldſt 
be a bird, forſooth ! ungrateful - wretch ! But 
NO animals of prey can enter my aviary. I muſt 
find thee a place elſewhere.” 


J fell at that moment into aſtate of inſenſibi- 


hty, and did not recover myſelf ſo far as to 
diſtinguith any objects about me, till I pereei- 
ved that I was ſuſpended by the feet, among 
the dead and dying, in the place where you 
found me. While in this ſituation, my fufferings 
were the moſt dreadful ' imaginable. Between 
fleeping and waking, I dreamed that Maugraby, 
more like a demon than a man, purſued me, 


| Having a ſcourge, armed with iron points in his 


hand, with which he ſeemed to laſh me inceſ- 


fantly, while I in vain purſued the ſpectre of 


death, who ſtill ſhunned me: Nor did I wake 
till you drew me out of the pit. 


It 1s eaſy to conceive what impreſſion the ſto- 
ry of the Prince of Perſia made on the mind of 
Habed- 
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Habed-i1. Rouman : But he concealed his emo- 


tions as much as poſſible, and begged another 
of his companions in misfortune, to favour the 


company with the particulars of his adventures. 
This young man, who ſeemed to be about nine- 
teen years of age, immediately complied with his 


requeſt. 


Hiſtory of Yamalladdin Prince of Great Katay. 


My grandfather was a barber in the city of 
Schiraz; who, being induſtrious and ſkilful, made 


a fortune in the way of his profeſſzon ; and as 
he was endowed with more wit than common- 
ly fails to the ſhare of people of his rank, his 
company was fought after by many who were 
- his ſuperiors in ſtation, - 
An eminent aſtrologer who lived in our 
neighbourhood, and frequented our houle, one 
day obſetved his wife put on her veil in a hur- 


ry, and prepare to go abroad : © Where are you 


going in ſuch haſte ??” ſaid he.—* To aſſiſt our 
neighbour the barber's wife, who is lying in.” 

+ Bring me notice, at your return,” ſaid he, 
of the child's name, with the names of the fa. 
ther, mother, grandfather, and grandmother. 
We are never conſulted but on the birth of 
great perſonages, as if none elſe upon. earth 
could have any thing intereſting in their lot. 
Our friend the barber is a man of genius, and 
his child may have ſomething more than ordi- 
nary in his deſtiny,” The woman promiſed to 
acquit herſelf of the commulion, 

My 
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My grandmother was ſafely delivered of a 
fon, who was named Schaſkar ; and the aſtrolo- 
ger got the information he wanted on his wife's. 
return. He immediately began his labours, and. 
noted the preciſe hour of the nativity. My fa- 
ther was born under the. planet Marlik * in 
his aſcendant; and at that time the ftar viewed 


through an optical inſtrument, appeared un- 


commonly bright. 

By calculating from the letters that com- 
poſed the names which he had under his eye, 
the ſage aſtrologer diſcovered that the child 
ſhould become a King, and that the brilliant 
rays of his ſtar were ſhed over a very extenſive 
country, —the great empire of China. 

The itar, notwithſtanding its luſtre, ſhewed a 


deep red colour: That announced many obſta- 


cles at leaſt, to the high fortune of the child 
born under his domination. 

&« Tt was not without reaſon, that I conjectu- 
red the extraordinary fate of this child,” ſaid the 
aſtrologer to his wife; let us go and congra- 
tulate our friend the barber on his good for- 
tune.” 


My grandfather and 8 were much 


flattered by the horoſcope which their neighbour 
had drawn ; and the aſtrologer aſſiſted theſe fond 
parents in the inſtruction of my father, who, 
before he attained the age of ſixteen, became 
one of the moſt accompliſhed young men in 
Schiraz, and was pointed out to the ſons of the 
beſt families in the city, as a model werthy of 


their imitation. 
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« There goes Schaſkar,” would they ſay, 
ti the barber's ſoa !” He indeed had all the ad- 
vantages of a handſome figure and an agteeable 


face, joined to his other good qualities. Ap- 


priſed of his elevated. deſtiny, he endeavoured 
to appear worthy of it by his conduct and dig- 
nified mien, _ 

One day he went alone into the bath, put off his 
clothes, and proceeded toward the ſtove; but he 
happened to make a {lip upon the ſmooth wet 
marble, and in recovering his equilibrium, he 
ſtruck his foot upon a ſquare piece of the pave- 
ment with ſome violence. The ſtone was in- 
ſtantly lifted up, and a thick ſmoke aroſe from 
the opening. The ſmoke gradually condenſed, 
and preſented to the eyes of Schaſkar, a — in 
the human form. | 

© Let idlers indulge in the bath,” ſaid the 
genie: © Do you ſet out for China. To find 
your way thither, you mult advance toward 
the great wall“. You will find a caravan at 
Aſtracan, which you may join.—-(Go, put on 
your clothes, which remain where you left 
them; but you will find in your pocket a ſum 
of money, which ſhall be renewed from time to 
time, as occaſion requires. When you come to 
the wall, vou mall receive further aid: But 
take care that you conceal your ON from 
every body.” 


My father ſoon put on his dreſs, and, with | 


joy, diſcovered in his pocket a purſe contain- 


ing 

*The great wall which divides China from Tartary, is ſuppoſe& 
to extend about 1300 miles. It is ſaid to be 25 feet high, and 
broad enough for five or fix horſemen to travel abreaſt on us 
top. 
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ing two hundred pieces of gold. Twenty of 
theſe he concealed under his mother's pillow, 
and immediately left the city. He met a man on 
the road, who had camels for ſale; he 1 57 0 


one, and haſtened to Aſtracan. 


The caravan arrived. He joined it, and re- 
ſolved not to leave 1t till he reached the place 
of his deſtination: But on the morning of the 
day on which he expected to arrive at the great 
wall, he happened to fall aſleep, and his camel 
wandered away with him without being ob- 
ſerved; ſo that when he waked, he found him- 
ſelf alone in the midſt of a deſart. Anxious to 
rejoin his companions, he quickened his pace ; 
but when night came on, he found, by a view 
of the ſtars, that he had taken the direct oppo- 
fite courſe from the caravan: He therefore re- 
folved to continue travelling all night, that he 
might make up the way he had loſt. When 
day returned, he proceeded with the ſame dili- 
gence, ſcarce allowing himſelf or his camel time 
to eat the ſmall portion of proviſions he carried 
with him; nor did he relax his exertions dur- 
ing the night following; and when the ſun be- 


gan to diſſipate the ſhades of night, he percei- 


ved the great wall before him; but it was at a 


place where he could find no paſſage. 


He was exhauſted with fatigue, and his ca- 
mel was ready to ſink under him. At the mo- 
ment when deſpair had taken poſſeſſion of his 
mind, he caſt his eye on a dervis who came 
out from a tliicket of buſhes with a book in his 
hand, This fight having revived his ſpirits, he 


alighted from his camel, and came up to the 


prieſt. 


« Holy 
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+ Holy father,“ ſaid he, I am a Perfian 
merchznt, and have wandered from a caravan 
bound for China: Be ſo good as tell me if I am 
far from the gate which enters from ou Tar- 
tary?ꝰ 

« You are at leaſt five days journey from 
it,” ſaid the dervis; and it would require 


more time than that before you could reach it; 


for it is impoſlible to follow the wall; and if 
you deviate from the beaten path, you may be 
loſt in the moraſſes that are on your right hand, 
or your left: But have you a paſſport ?” 

„I have none,” anſwered my father.—* In 
that caſe,” ſaid the dervis, you could not 
obtain admittance ; for no ſtranger 1s allowed 
to enter China, but ſuch as have regular paſſ- 
ports, as belonging to a caravan.“ —* Then 


am I miſerable indeed!“ ſaid my father, with 


a ſigh. 

There is no caſe ſo deſperate,” reſumed 
the dervis, but ſome remedy may be tound, 
excepting death itſelf. Come into my hut, 


which is not far off, and you will find there a | 


ſpring of pure water, and what elſe may be ne- 
ceflary to refreſh you. You will alſo find paſ- 
ture for your camel about the place. I. came 
here to do penance, and you ſhall be my com- 
panion penitent,. if you pleaſe: And if you 
think proper to open your mind to me, we may 
perhaps deviſe ſome means of relieving you from 
your difficulties,” 

My father, leading his camel, thus 
followed the dervis. They came to the hut, 
which was a ſort of grotto covered around the 

entrance 
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entrance by the thick foliage of fragrailt trees 
and ſhrubs. 

„Friend,“ ſaid the dervis, you are, no 
doubt, in great need of refreſnment. I can on- 
ly offer you ſome. new honey-comb, which I 


found to-day in a hollow tree, lome milk from 


my own goats, and a few dried fruits. Theſe 
are my proviſions, of which you are welcome 
to partake.” Ile then placed the homely repaſt 
on a flat ſtone, which ſerved for a table. 

Although my father was thankful for this 
temporary good fortune, he began to think that 
his ſtar had beguiled him. He eat and drank, 
however, while the dervis diſpoſed of the ca- 
mel, by turning him out to paſture. 

The officious dervis foon returned, and ad- 
drefled my father in the moſt flattering lan- 
guage: © You have had very poor fare,” ſaid 


he; © and from your noble appearance, I am 


perſuaded you are little accuſtomed to ſo ſcan- 

a board ; for you are, without doubt, a _ 
{on of high rank.“ 

„ Alas! not I,” ſaid my father, who was na- 
turally ingenuous: But I am ſo deeply im- 
preſſed by a ſenſe of your kindneſs, and a re- 
ſpe& for your ſacred character, that I ſhould 
think myſelf wanting in my duty, were I not 
to tell you my true hiſtory, 

+ You behold in me one whom the learned 
in aſtrology call © the ſon of a ſtar.” Mine, ac- 
cording to their calculations, has deſtined me 
to wear a crown; and had I not, at preſent, 
been relieved by your goodneſs, before to- 
morrow I might have obtained that crown 
. our Prophet has promiſed to every true 

Muſſulman, 


3 
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Muſſulman, who ſinks under misfortune, and 
dies without murmuring. My name is Schaſ- 
kar, and my father is a barber in Schiraz.” 

My father then recounted every circumſtance 
of his life, concluding with the acquiſition of 
the purſe of two hundred ſequins. © I have 
ſpent,” ſaid he, laying the purſe on the table, 
„I have ſpent more than four hundred ſequins 
fince 1 left Schiraz, yet, every morning when I 
waked, I found my purſe again full.” 

The dervis ſeemed to liſten with great at- 
tention to this recital. © ] know that purſe,” 
ſaid he; © nor am J ignorant of the hand from 
which it came. It announces to me, that you 
are the perſon in whoſe favour I am bound to 
perform an important duty. You have made 


yourſelf known to me; and it is now very pro- 


per that I ſhould alfo diſcover myſelf to you. 


++ My dear Schaſkar, you really are, as you 


ſay, the ſon of a ſtar; and 1 am one, whoſe life 
is devoted to the ſervice of thoſe who are fa- 
voured by the planets. If their influence has 
been the cauſe of your coming hither, 1t has 
no leſs been the occaſion of my waiting in this 
place to receive you. 

% Your arrival has relieved me from my an- 
xiety: For we who are ſubjected to the ob- 
ſecure commands of deſtiny, are often ignorant 
what is required of us. Agreeably to the in- 
junctions I received, I have remained theſe four 
days under the Chineſe wall, diſguifed in the 
habit of a dervis, to await the event, however 
hard it might prove. 

I now ſee the ſubject of my commiſſion, 
which is indeed very important. I am to give 

VO IV. N a Monarch 
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a Monarch to the empire of Great Katay; and 
be crown muſt be placed on your head, my 
lord Schaſkar.” 

The falſe dervis then took from his ſide- 
pocket a ſlender rod of ebony, which he made 
to twirl round the points of his fingers with 


great 3 Come, a ſaid he, do 


thy duty! 

A ſhrill, but very ſweet voice was then 
heard: What would my lord, the powerful 
Maugraby, have with his handmaid "Fig 

Thou flattering little elf, when did I per- 
mit thee to name me ſo freely? Don't you ſee 
that my gueſt is a perſon of diſtinction, who 
has had a very indifferent breakfaſt, and is ill 
accommodated here. Call my ſlaves, and let a 
convenient place be prepared, where we may 
dine comfortably. Take care to let this noble 
Perfian have a bottle of the beſt Schiraz wine.“ 

The ſmall voice anſwered ; * My lord, your 
commands ſhall be obeyed.” | 

My father was aftomiſhed at what he heard; 
but leſs ſo than another might have been, from 
a remembrance of the miraculous manner 1n 
which he had been conducted to the wall of 
China. | 

The | pretended dervis then turned to my 
fether: My little worker,” ſaid he, has 
informed you of my name; I hope, my lord 
Schaſkar, that my ſervices may 8 ter be 


ſuch as to make you remember it as long as you 
live. 

„% While dinner is preparing, I ſhall explain 
to you what fate has decreed in your favour, if 
you do not refuſe your good fortune; for a man 
| has 


c 
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has it always in his power to thwart his deſti- 
ny; and I have known inſtances where oppor- 


tunities of this ſort have been loſt by weak and 


imprudent conduct. 


«© Some ſacrifices muſt be made, and ſome 
| hardſhips ſuffered with patience. The crown 
of Great Katay 1s at preſent vacant by the 
death of the ſovereign, who has left no male 
heir. Five days hence, the people are to pro- 
ceed to the election of a new Monarch, accord- 
ing to the cuſtom, and with the uſual ceremo- 
nies obſerved in that country. It will depend 
on yourſelf whether or not you ſhall be elected 
Emperor of Great Katay, and huſband to the 
moſt beautiful Princeſs on earth, the daughter 
of the deceaſed Monarch. Her charlie: her ac- 
_ compliſhments, her virtues, are more eitimable 
than all the other treaſures ſhe poſſeſſes. You 
need only promiſe me one thing, and all is 
yours.” 

It is eaſy to imagine what effect this propo- 
ſal produced in my father's mind. He had 
been habituated from his infancy to ambitious 
thoughts, and ſaw the ſummit of his hopes wi- 
thin his reach, and that almoſt inſtantly. He 
who made the propoſal, was, it is true, in 
appearance, a dervis; but he had witneſſed 
the twirling of the magic wand, and heard the 
voice of Megina. 

„ My lord Maugraby,““ ſaid my father, I 
have not undertaken the dangerous journey 
in which I am engaged, with a deſign of re- 
maining at the foot of the Chineſe wall, by re- 


fuſing to do what is required of me, in caſe it 


thall be nothing criminal,” 
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„ Far from being criminal,” anſwered Mau- 


graby, Fou ſhall find what I requeſt to be 


rather an act of virtue, a ſmall facrifice, a teſ- 


timony of gratitude to one who has done you 
an important ſer vice.“ 


When Maugraby had ſaid this, a black of 


g1gantic ſtature, and handſomely dreſſed, pre- 
ſented himſelf with a ſilver club in his hand. 


My lords,” ſaid he, © dinner waits you.“ 


They both roſe and followed him. 
They were uſhered into a ſort of pavilion, 
covered with rich figured filk, and elegantly 


adorned within, It was placed on the brink of a 


natural fountain pure as cryſtal; and a ſufficient 
N AR was left below the covering, to diſplay 
the proſufion of flowers that fringed the border 
oz the ſpring, The table was loaded with eve- 


ry thing that could pleaſe the ſight, and regale 


the taſte or the ſmell. My father and Maug- 
raby were feated on two ſophas of exquilite 
ſoftneſs, and formed for luxurious indulgence. 


The negro with the golden collar, made a fig. 


nal with his club, and. four ſlaves appeared 
two of whom ftood at my father's back, and 
the other two took their tation behind the maſ- 
ter of this magnificent pavilion. 

The converſation at dinner turned chiefly on 
the choice of diſhes at the table, and the excel- 
lent reliſh of the meats, which reflected honour 
on the {k11l of the cook. | 

When dinner was over, Maugraby thus ad- 
dreſſed his negro: „% Hage-Cadahe,” ſaid he, 
«© We are here in the cool ſhade, and are going 
to enjoy a ſhort repoſe, after which 1t would 


will 
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will therefore provide us with a comfortable 
bath. You will alſo take care, that our en- 
tertainment at ſupper ſhall be no worſe than 
what we had at dinner, Tell Megina that. I 
with to give my gueſt the pleaſure of ſeeing 
ſome agreeable company.” 

The black went out; and my father inſenſi- 
bly fell into a ſlumber, his ſenſes being over- 
powered by the fatigue he had undergone, and 
the inviting ſoftneſs of the ſopha on which he 
reclined ; nor did he take time to refle& on the 
wonderful things he had ſeen and heard in this 
place. In about two hours after, his entertain- 
er called him: © My lord Schaſkar, the bath 
is ready; let us ſtep into the next apartment.“ 
The entrance to the tent which faced the 
open fields, was clofed up; and another ap- 
peared on the oppoſite ſide, which led to an e- 
legant bath- room, illuminated with a great 
number of flambeaux. Two marble founts were 
here ſeen, each of which was ſupplied with cold 
water on the one fide, and hot on the other, 

poured from two figures of a hon's head. 

My father and Maugraby put off their 
clothes, and went into the bath. While they re- 
mained there, four young negreſſes entered and 
ſet down ſome boxes filled with perfumes and 
fragrant ointments. When Maugraby came out, 
my father followed him, and the negreſſes re- 
tired. They were ſucceeded by four white eu- 
nuchs, who brought in two rich and freſh dreſſ- 
es, made in the moſt exquiſite taſte. +» 
That which the pretended dervis put on, 
. ſo great a change in his looks, that my 
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tather ſcarce knew him. His appearance was 
that of an old man, with a long white beard, 
which gave him a noble and venerable aſpect. 

He ſeemed to be in the beſt humour imagin- 
able: I ſee, ſaid he to my father, from 
the freſhneſs of your complexion, that the bath 
has been of ſervice to you. I cannot expreſs 
the ſatisfaction I feel in being the inſtrument 
choſen to afford you aſſiſtance in theſe ſmall 
matters: I ſhall ſoon, I hope, ſee you deſire 
my aid in things of greater importance. 

“ cannot expect every day to meet with 


the ſon of a ſtar; and it gives me great plea- 


ſure'to think, that I may concur with your pla- 


net in promoting your happineſs. 


„% You will now, I dare fay, be very glad 
to breathe a little freſh air; but the walks here. 
about are not very agreeable. Behind that 


hill, however, there 1s a ſmall valley where 


your camel feeds, which, though a narrow 
{pot, abounds with objects that muſt delight 
every one who loves ſolitude and rural beauty. 
The way to it lies along the moſſy bank of the 
neighbouring lake: One cannot imagine a place 


better fitted for the confidential intercourſe of 


friendſhip; there we may recline at our eaſe, 
on the flowery turf, and ccnverlſe freely, with- 
out other witneſſes than the birds of the air, or 
the beaſts of the field.” 

While he talked in this manner, he led my 
Father inſenſibly toward the valley he had de- 
icribed. It was of no confiderable depth, and 
was terminated by a ſteep rock, over which the 
water that formed the lake, fell in fine caſcades, 
daſhing on the huge maſſes of rude marble, that 
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had been accumulated by the hand of time. 


At the bottom of theſe rocks, they took their 


ſeat, and Maugraby began a converſation, in 


which he endeavoured to make my father ſen- 
fible of the beauties of this charming ſolitude. 
„ Believe me,” cried he, I pity you, and all 


who, like you, are called to the government of 
mighty empires. You muſt renounce, in a 


great meaſure, the peaceiul and ſweet enjoy- 
ment of the beauties of nature. 

„% Obſerve this delightful retreat; it has 
been the conſtant object of my admiration, ſince 
I came hither to wait for you. I aflure you, 


it is my deſign, at ſome after period, here to 


reſume the habit of a dervis; ; and if T have 
the good fortune to fulfil my intention of re- 
turning to this place, Jam reſolved never again 
to leave it. 

There I may ſet down my anos which 
will face the riſing ſun: I will prune the luxu- 
riant branches of theſe trees, which produce 
too much humidity, and ornament the banks 
of the lake with a greater variety of fragrant 


ſhrubs. 
6 There my little flock of goats may browze, 


and here may ſtand my hives of bees. I ſhall * 


thus enjoy quiet and peace, occupied alternate- 
ly with the ſtudy of my books, and the plea- 


ſure of beholding the natural beauties of this. 


_ enchanting ſpot; while you, ſeated on your 
throne, ſhall be ſurrounded with flattery and 
falſehood. 

I do not repreſent your future . 
in an unfavourable light, in order to diſguſt 


vou at your lot. The earth muſt have ſove- 


reigns, 
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reigns, and you are deſtined to be one. Be. 


fides, you are very young ; and it is your duty 
to acquit yourſelf of the debt you owe to ſo- 
ciety. 
“ But, my dear friend, what I have juſt now 
ſaid, reminds me of what I owe to myſelf, I 
have laboured inceſſantly during a long life- 
time, and I am weary of performing miracles 
in favour of others. All the pleaſures of ſocie- 
ty are become taſteleſs to me, and I now deſire 
nothing but to enjoy eaſe and repoſe.” 

* Why, cannot you obtain that,” aſked my fa. 


ther, from thoſe ſupernatural agents, of whoſe 


powers you ſeem to diſpoſe ?? 


„% O Schaſkar! you will find that their fa. | 


vours are not obtained without an equivalent ; 


ſacrifices muſt be made in their favour, I can 


not be permitted to retire from my laborions 
occupations, till I find a perſon able to perform 
the duties incumbent on me. 

«© To qualify one for this Important employ- 
ment, he muit be devoted to it from the womb. 
He muſt be brought up in the greateſt inno- 
cence to the age of puberty, habituated to ſuch 
exerciſes as may inure him to fatigue, and 


taught every art that may fit him to receive the 


ſublime inſtructions to be afterwards commu- 
nicated to him. | 

« Theſe conditions appear very hard; but 
one remains, which feems the moſt difficult of 
all, —he muſt be of noble deſcent, no leſs than 
the firſt- born lawful fon of a King.” 

While he uttered theſe words, the pretended 
dervis accompanied them with a heavy ſigh, 
which ſeemed to proceed from the bottom of 

; his 
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his heart. We will ſpeak of theſe things af- 
terwards,” added he; in the mean time, let 
us purſue our walk round this charming val- 
ley.” 

"My father firmly believed every word Mau- 
graby had ſaid; for he took him for a ſacred 
perſonage. is the mean time, they advanced 
toward the. plain where the pavilion ſtood; and 
night coming on, they obſerved, at a little dif. 
tance, a ſuperb diſplay of illuminations. My 
father exprefled his ſurpriſe at the fight. 

« My dear friend,” ſaid Maugraby, © I 
have always been accuſtomed. to treat thoſe I 
entertain, in a ſtyle ſuitable to their dignity. 
You mult now accuſtom yourſelf to receive the 
homage due to royalty. Fifteen days hence, 
every one that meets you, will ſalute you with | 
Long live the King! The apartments of your 
palace, and every houſe you honour with your 
preſence, will be pertumed and illuminated for 
your reception. 

« I muſt anticipate another ſubject of aſto- 
niſhment, which you will meet with by and 
by. We are to have ladies at ſupper. Nei- 
ther Circaſha nor Georgia can boaſt two greater- 
beauties ; and they are of the latter country. 
No object is more pleaſing than a fine woman; 
but, for my own part, I treat the ladies as Ido 
beautiful flowers, — I admire their charms, but 
neglect them; ſo that thee company can never 
corrupt my prineiples.“ 

The darkneſs increaſed during this converſa- 
tion ; and the negro with the golden collar met 
them, bear! ing in his hand his ſilver club, and 
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preceded by twenty flambeaux. My lords, 1 
ſaid he, the company wait you.” 

„Then the ladies are come?“ ſaid W- 
by. © Yes,” anſwered the ſlave, they are 
ſeared on fophas, and amuſe themſelves with 
muſic.“ 

& don't meddle with held ater,” ſaid 
the magician ; it is my little Megina, who 
knows her dnty, and who has provided the 
company, I want.” 

They were ſhewn into a grand pavilion, a- 
mid a diſplay of magnificence that dazzled my 
father's fight. The table was raiſed on a ſort 
of ſtage, over which appeared a ſplendid cano- 
Py. Two ſuperb ſophas ſtood one oppoſite to 
the other, on each fide of the table; and on theſe 
the ladies fat with inſtruments of muſic in their 
hands. 

On the approach of the ad of the pavi- 
hon, they aroſe reſpe&fully to receive him: 
But Mangraby advanced haſtily, and ſaid, 
% Ladies, I here preſent to you my friend the 
Prince Schaſkar, ſuch bright luminaries as you 
are formed by nature to favour perſons like this 
noble Perſian, who is the fon of a ſtar; and I 

am ſure you will be happy in his acquaint- 
ee. 

The beauty of theſe young ladies was no lefs 
wonderful than the elegance and richneſs of 
their dreſs. Maugraby ſat down on the ſopha 
with one of them, and made my father place 
himſelf by the fide of the other. 

Eighteen flaves of extraordinary beauty 


waited at table. Twenty-ſeven others, divid- 


ed into three diſtinct choirs, alternately joined 
their 
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he, IO 


their melodious voices in concert ; and the air 


was perfumed with the the richeſt aromatic o- 
dours, while the wine of Schiraz, and other 


ſtrong liquors, were ſerved freely during the 


whole time of the repaſt. 

Maugraby was extremely attentive and oak 
lant toward his lady, and my father imitated 
his example, He endeavoured to enter into 
converſation with the fair ſtranger ; but ſhe on- 
ly anſwered him by monoſyllables, and ſeemed 
willing to ſupply her defect of diſcourſe by 
Wanton looks, and frequent invitations to drink. 

Of the reſt of the entertainment my father 


had ſcarce any reco llection. The fumes of. the 


Grecian and Perſian wines had ſo over powered 
his ſenſes, that he ſcarce lifted up his eyes till 


the next morning was far advanced. He found 


himſelf on the ſame ſopha where he had ſupped 
ſo magnificently ; and he ſaw his entertainer 
ſtill ſeemingly aſleep oppoſite to him. He roſe 


ſoftly, and went out to enjoy the freſh air; 


but Maugraby ſoon followed him. 

66 Young man,“ ſaid he, I find you can 
behave diſcreetly in the company of women; 
and you are therefore worthy to become the 
huſband of the charming Princeſs of Katay. I 
confeſs I meant to try you; and I hope you 
will not be offended that I have acquitted my- 
ſelf of this duty. Let us take the ſame route 
in our walk to-day, that we purſued laſt even- 
ing. In that delightful ſolitude, we may con- 
cert meaſures to promote your fortune.” 

My father felt his head {till affected from the 
exceſs of the preceding night, and gladly agreed 
to the propoſed walk. They both fat down, 


as 
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as formerly, on the moſſy rocks under tlie caſ- 


cades. There Maugraby began the e | 


converſation. 
„ Schaſkar,” ſaid he, © are you ready in- 


ſtantly to ſet out for Katay? You know that in 
five days the election comes on.“ 


„% My Lord,” anſwered my father, I know 
not how I ſhall paſs the wall, nor how many 
days journey it is from hence to the capital of 
Katay ; Far leſs do I comprehend how it 1s poſ- 
fible for me, who am an abſolute ſtranger in 
the country, to obtain the. voice of all the great 
men of the ſtate in my favour at an election, 
where that is indiſpenſably neceſſary.” 

+ The paſſage through the wall,” reſumed 
Maugraby, is about fifty leagues from this 
place, and from thence to the capital of Katay, 
is at leaſt fifteen days journey, though you 
were mounted on the beſt camel in Perſia, 
Beſides, among your competitors for the crown 
there are ſeveral princes who are ſons of kings. 

« But notwithſtanding all this, if you will 
conſent to what I am about to propoſe, you 
ſhall by to-morrow be tranſported to the place 
where the election is, to be made. You ſhall 
be lodged near the royal palace: and in three 
days after you ſhall enter on a competition with 
your rivals ; and if you do not rife ſuperior to 
them all by the extraordinary means I ſhall em- 
ploy, call me no longer Maugraby, but diſpoſe 


of me as your flave: This I ſwear to you, by 


the great Spirit who 1s ſovereign over ral earthly 
Powers. 

„But if I (hall thus raiſe you to the throne, 
and make you efpouſe the moſt beautiful Prin- 
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ceſs in the world, I requeſt as my reward the 
firſt-born male-child of the marriage. I have 
already fully explained my motives to you; 


and I expect that you will promiſe, on the word 


of a Prince, and ſwear by the Holy Prophet, 
that you will grant my requeſt.” 


My father's head was {till heated with wine, 


and his mind influenced by the artful- diſcourſe 


of Maugraby. He had been from his infancy 


taught to conſider himſelf as under the influence 


of the ſtars; and he naturally venerated the 
ſcience of aſtrology, He was therefore eahily 


led to confound that art with magic, without 
ſuſpect ing the dangerous conſequences of ſuch a 
miſtake: In ſhort, the ambition of reigning, 


which had become habitual to him, was no doubt a 
powerful motive to his accepting the offer of the 


magician: However that might be, the fatal 
vow at laſt eſcaped from his lips. 

The eyes of Maugraby ſparkled with joy. 
„Let me embrace thee,” cried he, thou ſole 
poſſeſſor and Sovereign of the great empire of 


Katay!“ Then, turning towards the valley 
they were about to leave, Farewell delicious 


ſolitude ! I hope I ſhall one ag reviſit thee, to 
depart no more!“ 


When he had finiſhed this RE ROC He the 


negro came to tell them that breakfaſt was rea- 


dy. Well,” ſaid he, let Megina ſerve us.— 


You mult go immediately to Nantaka, and ſe- 


cure a palace for our reception near the royal 
reſidence : If none can be had for hire, you 
muſt buy one at any price; and you may ex- 


pect us there this evening.” On receiving theſe 


orders, Ilage Cadahs, inſtantly diſappeared 
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The two travellers ſat down to breakfaft, 
How do you like the ſopha on which you fit ?” 
ſaid the magician. * It is extremely ſoft and 
agreeable,” anſwered my father. ] have a 
mind to make it ſerve for our carfiage,” reſum- 
ed Maugraby. He then placed himſelf by my 
father's fide, and drew out his ſlender wand, 
which he twirled round the points of his fingers: 
Come Megina, ſaid he, let our carriage be yoked; 
let us fly quickly ! 

In a moment the ſopha aſcended from the 
earth, paſſed over the wall, and proceeded 
through the air with incredible velocity. In 
the mean time my father fell faſt aſleep; nor did 
he awake, till he was rouſed by a burſt of 
laughter from his protector. | 

+ Where are you now ?” aſked he. My fa. 
ther looked round, and found himſelf in an 
clegant apartment which he had never before 
ſeen. Look through the window,” ſaid Mau- 
graby, « and try if Fo can find out where you 
Are. ; 

My father obeyed ; and obſerved by the light 
of the moon, (for it was now night), a vaſt mul. 

titude of people walking in a ſpacious park, 
enjoying the cool of the evening under tne trees, 

« You are at home here, Schaſkar,” continu- 
ed Maugraby, for this palace is purchaſed for 
you, and the price paid down: That is the 
great ſquare and public walk belonging to your 
capital. If any body preſumes to oppoſe your 
election, leave it to me to chaſtiſe him. Let us 
ſap and be cheerful; to-morrow I ſhall go into 
the city, and obſerve what paſſes there.“ 
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jeiſure to contemplate the crowds of people that 
paſſed and repaſſed before the window of his 
chamber; and it gave him much uneaſineſs to re- 
mark, that their dreſs and manners appeared al- 
together new to him. His anxiety of mind pre- 
vented him from eating, and made him impa- 
tient for/the return of his guide and protector. 
At laſt he had the ſatisfaction to ſee him ar- 
rive. | 

Maugraby pretended to be fatigued. &© Nos 
thing 1s to be learned,” ſaid he, without trou- 
ble: O! what vile ſchemes and plots are ſug- 


geſted by avarice and hypocriſy! The plan is 


well concerted » To-morrow the prieſts are to 
conſult Dagon and his ſon. Bil-1l-ſanam, to 
whom ſacrifices are to be offered with great ſolem- 
nity ; next day the election is to be determined 
by the flight of the bird, which will without 


doubt, as they believe, all ght on the head of the- 


Grand Vizier, who will conſequently be elected 
King. 

12 . pray what THY is that? aſked my fa. 
ther. It is a ter-il-bas *,“ anſwered the ma- 
gictan, which the prieſts of Dagon have endea- 
voured to render wild fince the late King” 8 
death. They privately twiſted the neck of a 
real wild bird, which ſome country people 
brought the other day with the uſual ceremo- 
nies, and ſubſtituted in its place the one they 
have prepared for the purpoſe. 


The buſineſs of thoſe poor people is to 


watch the bird day and night; and the whole 


+ by nat ion 


» A particular kind of peacock, 


Next day my father was left alone, and had 
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nation confide in their honeſty : Nor are the 


country men falſe to their truſt; but they have 
one failing, they cannot refiſt the intoxicating 
draughts that are offered them.—0 how I long 


to avenge Dagon and Bil !—I ſhall ſpoil the 
plot of the crafty prieſts, or let me no longer be 
called Maugraby. 

** To-morrow, my Prince, you ſhall go to the 
temple : For you muſt appear in ſome public 
place, and eſpecially there; Dagon muſt not be 
ſuppoſed to chooſe a man whom he does not 
know. There you will ſee the princes of Co- 
rea, of Tonquin, of Cochin- china ; but in ſpite 
of all they can do, your air and appearance will 
make you remarkable. Ilage Cadahe will pro- 
vide you with a ſuitable dreſs, and a decent re- 
tinue. For my part, I will not interfere in that 
ceremony. I can be more uſeful to you elſe- 
where, 


Next day my father went to the temple of 
Dagon, that he might comply in every thing 


with the directions of his guide. He ſaw that 
many eyes were fixed upon him, as Maugraby 
had foretold. The prieſts omitted nothing that 
could render their divinity propitious. Bulls, 
kids, ſheep, doves and ſparrows, were ſacrificed ; 
each claſs of people being repreſented by the 
offering they had brought. 

Every one who beheld the ſeeming devotion 
of the prieſts, and who heard the earneſt pray- 
ers of the choir, muſt have concluded, that they 
really expected Dagon and Bil-il- ſanam to make 
choice of a Monarch for them. 'The people 
had no doubt of their ſincerity; but my father, 

WO 
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who knew their plan, retired with indignation 
from this ſcene of hypocriſy and deceit, | 
His aſſiduous adviſer met him as he returned 


home. You have ſeen,” ſaid Maugraby, 


„what they have done. But theſe artful prieſts 
{hall be ſadly diſconcerted to-morrow, when 
they find that their bird has forgot the leſſon 
they have taught him. You need not be alarm- 
ed at any thing that ſhall happen to you. I 
mall be always at hand to protect you from 


danger: and at all events you ſhall never be with- 


out the aid of the little Megina.“ | 

At laſt the hour of election arrived. There 
was erected, in the centre of the great ſquare of 
Nantaka, a lofty altar, ſurrounded with ſcaf- 
folds, riting in rows one above the other, and 
ſufficient to accommodate a thouſand ſpeQators. 
The Grand Vizier and his friends were ſeated 


in the firſt rank, neareſt the altar; and next to 


them ſat the Princes, Emirs, and other chiefs of 
the nation. The prieſts who were to officiate 
at the ſacrifice ſtood. ready to perform their 
functions. 

The ter-il-bas, ſtill under the care of the 
countrymen, was exhibited in a gilded cage, 
crowned with garlands of flowers; and the 
air was darkened with. the dts {ſmoke of 
perfumes. 

The facred trumpets were ſounded, to an- 
nounce that Dagon and Bil were about to make 


their choice, The High Prieſt advanced to the 


cage to let out the ter-11-bas, which was now 
ſuppoſed to be inſpired. 


No ſooner did the bird ſee the door of his: 
priſon half opened, than he darted out in the 
| O 3. face 
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face of the chief prieſt, wounded him with his 


* bill, and almoſt beat him down with the ſtrokes 


of his wings. 
He then took his flight into the air; but ſoon 
deſcended, ſoared around the heads of thofe 


who fat on the firſt ſeat, and by his circumgyra- 


tions, one would have thought he deliberated in 
his choice, He next flew toward the fartheſt 
ranks examining them in the ſame manner, and 
{till ſeeming to be on the ſearch, without being 
able to find what he ſought for, 

The people gazed in filent aſtoniſhment at the 
various motions of the ter-il-bas. The prieſts 
who conducted the ſacrifice were confounded 
and terrified at ſo unexpected a phenomenon : 
They however kept filence, and teflified their 
ſurpriſe to- each other only by their looks and 

eſtures. 

My father ſtood at ſome diſtance behind the 


ſcaffold. The ter-il- bas, which had mounted to 


a conſiderable height, ſeemed to diſtinguiſh him, 
and hovered directly over his head. The young 
ſervants of the altar who had been appointed to 
follow and obſerve the motions of the ſacred 
bird, endeavoured by every means in their 
power, to drive him from the place where my 
rather ſtood. But all was in vain; for, regard- 
leſs of their ſigns, the ter-il-bas ſuddenly alight- 
ted on che head at which he aimed. There he 
joy fully ſpread out his wings, and diſplayed the 
beautiful arch of his tail. 

All the people were ſtruck with wonder, and 
the prieſts and Viziers with conſternation, at 
this unexpected light. The ſervants of the al- 
tar uſed every exertion to make the bird quit 

his 
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his hold ; but he ſtill kept his ſeat on my fa- 
ther's head, in ſpite of their efforts. 

Nor could the ter- il- bas be diſplaced till my 
father's turban was-pulled off. The bird, how- 
ever, inſtantly mounted into the air, and again 
ſettled on the bare head of Schaſkar, though 
twenty arms were lifted up to oppoſe his return. 
The people now cried out, This is the King 
whom the great Dagon hath given us !—* It is 
falſe ! it is falſe!” returned the prieſts, and all 
thoſe who attended the altar. 

One of the prieſts came up to my father: 
%% Nobody here knows thee,” faid he; to 
what country of China doſt thou belong! GH 
To none,“ anſwered Schaſkar; I am a Per- 
ſian by birth.“ 8 

„A Perſian !“ cried all thoſe engaged in the 
ſacrifice : “ Let the people know that he is a 
Perſian : Dagon never could make choice of a 
ſtranger to be our King. This muſt be the 
work of ſorcery.” 

In the mean time the bird had diſappeared, 
and my father had taken up his turban, and re- 
placed it on his head. A ring was formed a- 
round him by the populace, among whom 12 
peared Maugraby. 

„Let us retire to your palace,” ſaid he, 
& and leave thoſe hot- headed fools. You are 
manifeſtly choſen by Dagon and his fon Bil-1]- 
ſanam: And I ſwear by Dagon and his ſon, 
that you, and none elſe, ſhall be . of Great 
Katay. 

I ſhall teach thoſe impious prieſts what 
riſk they run, by employing the name of the 
gods, to give credit to their impoſtures, and 

| even 
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even to oppoſe the will of the divinities they 
pretend to invoke. They are cheats, hypo- 
crites, avaricious wretches, who are the mean 
tools of an ambitious Vizier. I ſhall ſoon de- 


range all their ſchemes. Be confident, my 


Prince, and let nothing that may happen ſhake 
your courage. Be aſſured, that all mall turn 
to the confuſion of your enemies.“ 

My father remained, during the reſt of the 
day, in his chamber, and from his window, 
remarked a number of people, who ſeemed to 
examine his apartment with particular attention. 

Next morning, pretty early, a party of arm- 


ed men inveſted his palace. The officer of 


juſtice who commanded them, entered, and ac- 
coſted him in a terrible voice: Vile {llran- 
ger! wicked ſorcerer! deteſtable outcaſt of the 
earth! Thou ſhalt be thrown into a dungeon, 
where torture ſhall extort from thee a confeſ. 
ſion of thy crimes !'? He then commanded my 
father to be dragged to priſon. 

The occaſion of this violent meaſure, was, 
that the prieſts, when they returned to the tem- 
ple at the uſual hour, had found the images of 
Dagon and Bil-il-ſanam thrown down and. bro- 
ken to pieces. They had run in a fright to in- 
form the Grand Vizier of this diſaſter, who im- 
mediately ordered the divan to aſſemble i in his 
houſe. 

The fact being repreſented by the high RES 
the unanimous voice of the aflembly imputed 


the guilt to the Perfian, whoſe ſorceries had 
guided the flight of the ter-il-bas, and who, by 


his magical. practices, had got acceſs to the tem- 


ple, 
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ple, and crowned his other impieties by this 
flagrant act of ſacrilege. 
The reſult of their deliberations was, that 


the ſtranger ſhould be immediately fent to pri- 
ſon ; and the Grand Vizier went home to ſign 


ſeal a warrant to have him burned alive 
next day. 

The miniſter, when he came into his apart- 
ment, reclined luxuriouſſy on a ſopha, and called 


bor his pipe. His apparatus for ſmoking, con- 


ſiſted of a great vaſe of rock cryital, filled 
with ſnow water, in which was immerſed a 
twiſted pipe, made of beautiful enamel, reſem- 
bling a ſlender ſerpent. 


While he ſmoked, a huſſar brought in a ſil- 


ver ink-pot, and preſented him with a reed to 
ſign the order, condemning the ſtranger magi- 
cien to the flames. 

He dipped his reed deep into the ink, that 
his writing might be the more legible; but, to 
his great aſtoniſnment, he found the colour of 


the characters he had written to be red, inſtead 


of black. 


Amid his terror and confuſion, he involun- 


tarily overturned. the filver ink- pot, now filled 
with pullet's blood, which obliterated the wri- 
ting, and beſpattered his ſleeve. O heavens !” 
cried he, © where will all this end? This muſt 
be another trick of the pretended Perſian.” He 
then roſę up hailily, and retired to another a- 
partment to change his robe. 

The huſſar, who was no leſs aſtoniſhed than 
his maſter, ſtood motionleſs, gazing on the 
door of _ chamber, into which the Vizier had 
entered, 1 
The 
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The Vizier inſtantly returned to ſmoke his 
Pipe, impelled by the force of habit, which even 
his preſent fright could not overcome : But, to 
his further ſurpriſe, his table of ſandal wood, 
richly inlaid with faphirs and emeralds, his 
fine cryſtal vaſe, with the little ſerpent, had 
all diſappeared. | 

The huffar fill remained in the ſame atti- 
tude, with the ink-pot and bloody paper 1n his 
hand. Begone,” cried the Vizier; throw 
thoſe ordures into the fire!“ The fellow was 
going out; but the minitter called him back. 
6 Stay,” ſaid he, where is my table? my pipe?“ 
« Alas!” cried the trembling huſſar,“ I know not.“ 
Where are my canopy, my fopha, and 


foot. ſtool?ꝰ “ Some one has robbed you, my 


lord ; I ſhall die with fright.” 

40 Dagon !” exclaimed the Vizier? © what 
ſhall become of us? Leave me,“ ſaid he to the 
huſſar, that I may try to take a little repoſe; 
and order the members of the divan to aſſemble 
here early to-morrow morning. Let the high 
prieſt, and the four chiefs of the ſacred college, 
attend ; for we are in a very extraordinary, 
and oerkaps a dangerous ſituation,” 

While the Grand Vizier was tormented with 
anxious thoughts, my father enjoyed eaſe and 
comfort at his expence. He had been thrown 
into a dungeon, ſeparated from the other apart» 


ments of the priſon, and allowed only a little 


ſtraw to lie upon, 
The goaler's ſlave brought him a ſmall mor- 


Fel of ſtale bread, and a pitcher of water, which 


were placed on a block of rotten wood that ſer- 
yed fcr a table, 


All 
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All this diſmal apparatus made little impreſſion 


on the mind of the priſoner, who, being drowſy 
when he entered he dungeon, no ſooner ſtretch- 


ed himſelf on the ſtraw than he fell faſt aſleep. 


When he awaked, he found himſelf agreea- 
bly laid on the Grand Vizier's ſopha; a ſplendid 
canopy over his head, his arms reſting on two 
cuſhions of the ſofteſt down, and his feet ſup- 


ported by a footſtool covered with rich tape- 


ſtry. 

Before him ſtood the elegant pipe on the ta- 
ble inlaid with ſaphirs. At his fide was a gol- 
den cenſer, full of burning perfumes, with its 
ſmall tongs ; and, by way of appendage to this 
fine ornament, there was a piece of jewellery 


work, about eight inches high, reſembling a 
Chineſe pagoda. 8 


A voice like the ſweet ſound of a timbrel 
iſſued from the pagoda. Prince,” ſaid the 
voice, “thou doit not know me perhaps under 
my preſent form. I am Megina, the handmaid 


of Maugraby your kind benefactor. 
+ Your enemies have impriſoned you; but 
he has ſent me for your conſolation. I have 


furniſhed your apartment at the coſt of the 


Grand Vizier, who 1s your greateſt foe. Smoke 
his pipe that ſtands there before you; it is fil- 


led with the moſt delicious opium that the 


Brahmans can prepare cn the banks of the 


Ganges. He procured that precious drug, 


to aſſure him of pleaſing dreams; but my maſ- 


ter will take care to diſappoint him in that, and 


make him dream as he thinks proper. You 
are now on his ſopha of ſtate ; and, for your a- 


muſement, 
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muſement, I here offer to bring you any thing 
belonging to him, not excepting his women,” 
My father thanked the litt!s pagoda : “ Your 


maſter,” ſaid he, has promiſed me a char. 


ming Queen, and to her I have already devoted 


my at. I defire no other woman. But 
pray tell me, for what reaſon have I been thrown 


into priſon ??? 


My maſter,” anſwered the pagoda, © to 


ſtrike terror into the hearts of your enemies, 


threw down the idols in their temples, and 
they impute this diſaſter to your ſorcery. How 
merciful they are ! They would burn you alive 


. to-morrow, if my maſter did not hinder it. 


When you are King, you will remember, that 
all the ill they could do you, was, to throw 
you into priſon ; but that needs not make you 
uneaſy, you ſhall want for nothing while Jam 
at your command. Your confinement will 
not be long, for we ſhall return this evening to 
your palace.” 

My father - was perfealy at his eaſe, after 
hearing this diſcourſe. He then began to 2 
tion the little pagoda about Maugraby. 

« My lord,” anſwered Megina, „% I. am or 
dered to comply with every thing you com- 
mand me to do; but I am very young, and 
my maſter muſt be better known to you than to 
me; for be tells me nothing of his affairs. 
Who would think of putting queſtions to a lit- 
tle puppet-like me? I was given to my maſ- 
ter; I ſerve him with all my heart: He treats 
me with kindneſs; —and that's all I can ſay.” 

My father could not help fuſpecting, that 
the little Megina was more rogue than fool, 

WO Even 


ARABIAN TALES. x69 


Even Mane her maſter, afterall his n 
ces, appeared to him in a ſuſpicious light: But 
he ſaw himſelf within one ſtep of mounting a 


throne, and poſſeſſing the moſt beautiful Prin- 
ceſs on earth; a temptation too great to be re- 


ſiſted by a barber's ſon, at the age of eighteen 


years! I have heard him deſcribe to my grand- 
father the ſtruggle he felt in his mind on this 
occaſion. 

He ceaſed to queſtion Megina 8 4 
only defired her to fetch him ſomething to eat. 
When night came on, the little pagoda ſaid, 
« .Take me into your hands, and wiſh to be at 
home in your palace, and you ſhall be tranſ- 
ported thither in an inſtant.” 


After complying with Megina's en my 


father fell into a profound ſleep; nor did he a- 
wake till next day about noon, when he found 


himſelf in his own bed, with the ER ſeat- 
ed by his fide. 


J am come,” ſaid Maugraby, * to tell you 
what paſſed at the divan, and what reſolutions 


they have taken, When the Grand Vizier en- 
tered, all was tumult and confuſion, The gao- 
ler of your priſon brought notice of two very 


ſingular facts, to which he en numerous 
witneſſes. 


He complained, that on the morning after 


your impriſonment, when he carried your bread 
and water with his own hands, he could not 
diſcover your dungeon; but, in its place, he 


law a large ſtable entirely open, where thirty 


men lay before the mangers, like ſo many aſſes, 

with halters about their necks : s were all 

faſt aſleep, and their captain at their head. 
Vor. V. EEC 
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„The gaoler could ſcarce rouſe them from 
their lethargy, nor could he unlooſe the halters 
with which they were bound: He, however, 


at laſt cut them, and diſcovered that thoſe 


wretched creatures were the party that had been 
ſent to take poſſeſſion of your houſe, from which 
they departed empty handed, and in a way very 
different from what they intended. 

Some of the members of the divan treated 
the gaoler as a fool; others thought he had in- 
vented a falſehood to excuſe his negligence in 
letting the priſoner eſcape. Who will believe, 
ſaid the high prieſt, that a dungeon, of which 
the walls are ten feet thick, ſhould be carried 
off? Who ever heard of ſuch a theft? 

«The Grand Vizier anſwered him: However 
that may be, I aſſure yon I was robbed in a 
moment, and almoſt in my fight, of my pipe, 
my inlaid table, my ſofa with its furniture, 
which was the richeſt in China.“ 

And why,“ ſaid the prieſt, don't yon 
_— the ſlaves who robbed you fo audaci- 
oully ?? 

„It would'be unjuſt, anſwered the Vizier, 
to puniſh my {laves for the tricks of that 
vile magician. Your profeſſion, as high prieſt, 


makes you deny the powers of magic, and im- 


pute every extraordinary event to ſome natural 
cauſe. For my part, I am convinced, that the 
Perſian, who, by his ſorcery, perverted the flight 


of your ter-il-bas, has ao thrown down the 


images of your gods, tranſported the guard 


from one end of the city to the other, and re- 
moved the dungeon, in the ſame manner he took 


away my pipe. You value yourſelf on being 


leſs 
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leſs credulous than others; but I think our ſitu- 
ation peculiarly dangerous, while we remain 
expoſed to the practices of this powerful ſor- 
cerer, who has fo lately bound our ſoldiers like 
aſſes, and may, for aught we know, be prepa- 
ring to muzzle ourſelves like bears.” 

„ But what remedy is to be tried ?? returned 
the prieft, who was a little ſtaggered at this 
diſcourſe, —* We muſt ſeek. for it, replied the 
Vizier, among the archives of this country 
Tnis nation once fell a prey to the arts of en- 
chantment, and was delivered from that cala- 
mity by the performance of certain rites and 
ceremonies, which are deſeribed particularly, 
either in your records or in ours. 

What convinces me,” ſaid the Vizier, *« that 
there is nothing elſe than ſorcery in what has 
happened, 1s, that a divinity would never have 
ſtooped to rob me of my pipe. It is likewiſe 
an action, which none elle than an impious 
magician , would have committed, to over- 
throw the ſacred ſtatues of the gods in our tem- 
ples. 

++ The high prieſt was obliged to yield to the 
Vizier's arguments, and promiſed to engage the 
college of prieſts to examine their archives with 
all poſſible diligence. They then communica- 
ted their opinion to the three other Viziers, and 
laſtly to the aſſembly; after which the divan 


broke up. 


This, my Prince, is the whole plan of defence 
deviſed by your enemies. It is not at all danger- 
ous; ior I promiſe you that it ſhall be confounc- 
ed before they have time to put it in practice. 
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You need not be uneaſy if I ſhall leave you to- 
night; for J am going to fight your battles.” 
Maugraby kept his word. As ſoon as the 


four Viziers were in bed, he commanded the 


ſpirits ſubjected to his power, to bear them a- 
way, and place them on a pinnacle of mount 
Caucaſus. There they ſtood naked, tied to 
ſeparate ſtakes, in light of each other. The 
faint gleam of light in that place, was no more 
than ſufficient to diſtinguith near objects, and 
ſerved to increaſe the livid hue of their faces, 
while they witneſſed each other's ſufferings. 

A dreadful ſtorm, fraught with all the ri- 
gours of the north, ſuddenly aroſe, and almoſt 
froze the blood in their veins ; but a ſtrong en- 


chantment kept them from perithing, while it 


rendered them ſenſible to all the agonies they 
ſuffered. 


During this ſcene of horror, Maugraby ſud- 


denly appeared, amid a reſplendent glare of 


light. Guilty wretches !” cried the magi- 


cian, Know that I am Bil-il-ſanam, the ſon 


of Dagon, your god. Preſumptuous ſlave !”? 
ſaid he to the Grand Vizier, „thou wouldit be 


= I 
King! and your mercenary colleagues there, 


would gladly participate with thee, of the power 
and the treaſures of your late Monarch ! 

+ Yon have refuſed the King we point- 
ed out as our choice; I have therefore thrown 
down my father's image and my own, and we 
will withdraw from among a people whom you 
have perverted. You ſhall remain here, baſe 
miſcreants ! till you have cooled your ambition 
and avarice.“ He then vaniſhed, leaving them 


trembling 
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trembling with terror, and ſtung with re- 


morſe. 

Immediately after he left them, the magician 
ordered the high prieſt, and three chiefs of the 
college, to be tranſported to the burning ſands 
of Africa. Fhere, naked, and bound to ſtakes 
like the others, they were expoſed to the 
ſcorching rays of the ſun, which would ſoon 
have put an end to their life, had they not 
been ſupported by the powers of enchantment. 
While they ſuffered the crueleſt tortures, Mau- 


graby appeared to them, as he had done to net 
Viziers. Unworthy miniſters of our altars ! 
you offer ſacrifices to my father and myſelf, on- 


ly that you may fatten .on the victims. You 
call yourſelves the inſtruments of our will, and 
yet you have dared to oppoſe us. You have 


ſold the people, by corrupting the inſt indt of 


the animal in which they confide. Hypocrites! 
villains! infamous cheats! I will raze our 
temples to the foundation, that you may no 
longer find ſhelter there, if you perſiſt in your 
diſobedience. Know that he whom we judge 
worthy of our choice, ought no where to be 
treated as a ſtranger.” | 

The prieſts uttered the moſt diſmal ſhrieks; 
but their tongues at laſt became dry, and clove 
to the roof of their mouths, fo that they could 
not articulate a word. 


When Maugraby thought be 3 ſufficiently - 


chaſtiſed thoſe who had. oppoſed his intention 


of railing my father to the throne, he ceaſed to 


torment them with ſuch frightful viſions ; for 
to them all ſeemed to paſs in a dream. Their 
bodies, to their apprehenſion, had not been re- 

F-q 5 moved 


ES no ee, Ws 


. ———— EEC IO ILE EINE 


rr 
— ͤ—UM—2——— . Lt IPA —— 


fRPom 2 9-4 


*% 
— — 


if 
: 
1 
tk 
: k 
4 
7 
ft: 
by 
1 
1 


_ ———————— 
— IE, — 


_— 


— v 


— 


—U — 


ia 
' 


HON A ne — 


: mens 
= 


— 


r 
8 — Ft -- 


4 r 
_ 
hb ay) am rn Se rr rp meet 


2 
m—— IRR Rr . + . 
— a r . 


— 


374 ARABIAN TALES. 


moved from the beds on which they lay ; yet 
they bore the marks of the violence they had 
ſuffered during the night. Some felt their ſkin 
ſhrivelled and chapped with cold, others ſeem- 
ed to have been fried on burning coals. 

After the fatigue they had "undergone, the 
magician threw them into a profound fleep, 
that they might recover ſufficient ſtrength to 


go abroad next day, and communicate to each 


other the reſolutions they had taken, in conſe. 
quence of the horrid viſions of the-night. 

When they had conſulted together, and diſ- 
covered the fimilarity of their dreams, it was 
unanimouſly agreed, that the pontiff ſhould ad- 
dreſs the aſſembly to this purpoſe : 

„ Princes, Potentates, Emirs, and Legifla- 
tors, who compoſe this aſſembly! We have 
committed an error in refuſing the crown to 
that ſtranger, whom our divinities have fo clear- 
ly choſen to reign over us. The gods have 
teſtified their wrath, by overthrowing their own 
ſtatues 1n our temples.; ; and they have threat- 
ened ourſelves, and the whole nation, with the 

moſt dreadful calamities, if we ſhall delay, for 
an inſtant, to comply with their will. They 
have been the authors of thoſe prodigies which 
have lately perplexed us ſo much, and we muſt 
haſten to avert their impending vengeance. Let 
us ſeek out this ſtranger, who 1s fo evidently 
deſtined by Heaven to be our King, and the 
huſband of the Princeſs, the daughter of our 
late Monarch ?? 

Scarce had the high prieſt finiſhed this ire, 
when a report was ſpread in the divan, that the 
ter- il- bas had 8 alighted on the top of my 
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father s houſe, ME ſat there with his beautiful 
tail fully diſplayed. 


The people gazed with aſtoniſhment on this 
prodigy, and began to murmur ; but, at that 


moment, the whole divan approached i in a body, | 
bearing before them the crown and ſceptre, in 
order to prefent them to their intended King. 


I ſhall not attempt to deſcribe the ceremo- 
nials that attended the unexpected coronation 
and marriage of my father. Of theſe I have a 


more imperfect knowledge than of other parti. 


culars, which were oftener repeated to me, and 


more immediately concerned myſelf, As ſoon. 
as every thing was ſettled agreeably to his wiſh, 
Maugraby diſappeared ; but before he took his 


A] he made my father renew his engage- 


My mother foon became pregnant, and in due 


time brought me into the world. My father 
wept over me at my birth, when he called to 
mind the fatal promiſe he nad made. | 
Though the ſon of a barber, my father had 
been, from his infancy, prepared for his ele- 
vated ſtation, and was not at all dazzled with its 


ſplendour. He carried on wars, and maintained 


his glory; and his government was ſo mild and 
_ equitable, that he was adored by his ſubjects. 


When he ſaw himſelf firmly eſtabliſhed on 
his throne, beloved by his own. people, and 
dreaded by his enemies, he gratified his filial 
affection, by ſending an embaily to the King of 
Perſia, to intreat that he would permit my 
grandfather to remove, with his effects, from 


the city of Schiraz, and come to reſide in the 


capital of Kataye 
The 
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1 The ambaſſador was very graciouſly received, MW 
| My grandfather and grandmother, though ad- 
T5 vanced in life, were ſtill able enough to under- 

1 take the long journey; and their friend, the a- 

4 5 ſtrologer, aſſured them it would have a happy 
1 iſſue. He alſo engaged to attend them, al- 


though he was much older than either of them, 

«nd now a widower, without children. We at 

| laſt had the ſatisfa&tion of ſeeing them arrive ſafe- 

ly at Nantaka, 

"tt Nothing would now have been' wanting to 

| complete the happineſs of my father and mo- 

ther, had not the cruel engagement with Mau- 
graby come into their minds now and then to | 
damp their joy; for they had no other child 
than myſelf, were powerful, beloved by their 

ſubjects, and enjoyed the company of their dear- 
eſt friends. 

I was about eight years of age, when our fa- 
mily was thus happily aſſembled: My father 
and mother delighted to inſtruct me, and would 
ſcarce ſuffer me to be a moment out of their 
fight. I happened to be preſent when my fa- 
ther privately informed the aſtrologer of the re- 
ward which Maugraby bad demanded for pla- 
cing him on the throne ;. for he had concealed 
that affficting circumſtance from my grandfather, 
becauſe he knew it would give him pain. | 

I] am ſenſible,” ſaid my father to his old 
friend, that I have been too raſh. But the 
purſe which was given me, though it ſeemed 
inexhauſtible during the long journey, became 
ſuddenly almoſt empty, when I, approached the 
great. wall which I had to paſs, before I could ar- 

ö rive in my kingdom, I was under the neceſſity of 
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complying, or of renouncing the high fortune 


my itar had offered. Could you, my friend, 
have adviſed me to act otherwiſe ??? 


„It was not then the proper time,“ anſwer- 


ed the aſtrologer, © to have taken my advice. 
Lou {ſhould have conſulted me, when the ſpirit. 


appeared to you in the bath, who commanded 
you to undertake the journey, and left you money 
for that purpoſe: Had you ſhewn me the purſe, 


I could have diſcovered, by my art, from what 


hand it had come. My prediction of your fate 
was certain ; but the wicked ſpirits, who were 
not ignorant of your deſtiny, have been buſy in 
contriving to miſlead you, and I fear you have 
fallen into their ſnares, 

Let me ſee that purſe, which appears to be 
the origin of your misfortune, I will now exa= 
mine it, and confider if any means may yet re- 
main to diſengage your ſon from the raſh vow 
you have taken on his behalf; but I fear 
the exceſſive malice of your deceivers, has ren- 
dered all attempts of that kind fruitleſs. 

O Schaſkar !?? exclaimed the good aſtrolo- 


ger, © was it well done to depart without bidding 
adieu to your father or mother, without acknow- 


ledging me whom you knew to be your friend? 


Was it right to run, like a madman, in ſearch of 
a throne, which you was to buy at ſodeara rate?” 


At this diſcourſe my father burſt into tears: 
I threw myſelf into his arms, and ſtrove to con- 
ſole him by my careſſes ; but all my efforts on- 


ly ſerved to increaſe bis diſquiet: My mother 
came in, and mingled her tears with thoſe of 


her huſhand. | 
£ The 
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The aſtrologer ſaid all he could to comfort 
them ; and having got the purſe, retired to his 
laboratory to wait the moſt favourable hour for 
his work ; but alas ! the preſages he drew were 
of ſuck a diſmal kind, that they filled my fond 
parents with conſternation, 

«© This Maugraby,” ſaid he, is, I find, one 
of the moſt powerful and wicked magicians on 
earth, You have devoted your fon to him in 
the name of Mahomet ; it is therefore impoſſi- 
8 ble to break the convention; and it is even ve- 
1 ry dangerous to irritate the formidable ſorcerer 
; with whom it is made. You have ſeen how he 
treated your enemies. But you are not forbid- 

den to circumcife your ſon ; you may alſo ſecret. 
ly recommend him to the protection of Mahe- 
met, when his dangerous maſter ſhall come to 
claim him. The great Prophet will never for- 
fake him, but will ſave his own, though finking 
in the bottomleſs abyſs.” | 

As my father reigned over a nation of idola- 
tors, I was privately circumciſed by my grandfa- 
ther; and the whole family were now ſomewhat 
leſs anxious on my account. 

Thus ſurrounded by friends who took. the 
higheſt delight in teaching me, and eager as [ 
was to avail myſelf of their leſſons, I will ven- 
ture to ſay, that my progreſs equalled their moſt 
ſanguine expectations: But death ſoon deprived 
me of my initructors. At the age of twelve 
years, I loſt my grandfather, and the aſtrologer ; 
and about a twelvemonth after my grandmo- 
ther. Tn ſhort, when I had attained my four- 
teenth year, nn made his appearance. 


1 felt 
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the higheſt terms of flattery. 
on a fine horſe, and led another ſtill more beau- 
tiful, which he ſaid was for me. He aſſiſted 


J felt my heart revolt at the fight of the 
monſter, nor could I conceal my uneaſineſs, 
My father, however, who was habituated to re- - 


23 received him with ſeeming good grace. 
Maugraby pretended to be the dupe of this 

artifice, and adreſſed my father and myſelf in 

He had arrived 


me to mount, and ſerved me like a groom. 
My father and mother were a little encouraged 
at ſeeing this kindneſs and attention on his 


part; and, after a tender embrace, they ſuffer- 


ed me to depart. 


My conductor went on before, and I follows : 
ed in filence, till we were out of the city. 


When we came to a retired place, J found m 


horſe ſuddenly fink under me, and I fell upon 


my feet on the ground. Maugraby ſtood be- 
fore me, with that look of diſtraction and fury 
which you have all beheld. 


I was ſeized with horror, and cried out; but 


he filenced me with a blow, which brought me 


to the ground. 


% What!“ ſaid he, art thou not circum- 


ciſed ? What hadſt thou to fear from me?” He 


then lifted me up by the neck, threw me un- 


der his arm, like a bag of cotton, mounted 
from the earth, and bore me through the air 
with incredible rapidity, till at laſt he dropped 
me from a vaſt height into that pool of water 
in which you were alſo plunged. 

While I was under his arm, I thought my- 
ſelf as light as a feather ; but while I fell head- 
long into the pool, I became like a maſs of 

lead, 
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lead, and every bone of my body ſeemed to be 
broken in pieces by the fall. 

He afterwards dragged me out, ſtretched me, 
almoſt without life, on the graſs, and by the 
means he uſually employs, reſtored me to ſome 
degree of ſtrength. At laſt, he e me 
hither. 

I need not detain you with an account of the 
treatment I received in this place. Eight days 
were taken up in curing me of the bruiſes oc- 
caſioned by my fall from the hands of the mon- 
ſter, who now ſhewed me ſuch unremitting at- 
tention. He ſlept on a matreſs by my bed-fide, 
and ſerved me with whatever ] wanted. I 
Enew he could have cured me in a moment of 
all the wounds which he had deſignedly given 
me; but he determined to prolong my ſuffer. 
ings, that he might, by his apparent ſympathy 
and aſſiduities, perſuade me of his paternal af. 
fection, and engage me to devote myſelf entire- 
ly to him. 

His wiles and artifices have already been 
drawn in ſuch lively colours, that I can add no- 
thing to the picture, I need only tell you, that 
I began at laſt to think the treatment I had re- 
ceived not altogether unjuſt, and that perhaps 
he would have always ſhewn me the greateit 
kindneſs, if my father, aſſiſted by a geoman- 
cer, had not performed a vile operation on my 
body, from which it was neceſſary that I ſhould 
be purified, 

This barber's ſon whom I have raiſed to a 
| throne,” would he ſay, ſpeaking of my father, 

has been ſo ungrateful, ſo unnatural, ſo au- 
dacious, as to oppoſe his benefnctor! He wiſh- 
ed 


3 
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ed to deprive me of a ſon whom I had earned 
at the expence of ſo much labour and pains ! 
You are indeed Yamalladdin, the fon of the 
Princeſs of Katay, but not the grandſon of a 
low-born artiſan ; you are mine, thanks to my 
ſtars ! and whoever ſhall preſume to degrade 

ou from a rank far ſuperior to all the monarchs 
of the earth, ſhall ſoon feel the effects of my 


| vengeance,” 


He thus endeavoured to ſtifle my natural af- 
fection for my parents, and to eradicate the ſalu- 


5 tary principles which had been early impreſſed 


on my mind, in order to ſubject me the more 
completely to his will. | 
When I recovered, he made me taſte all thoſe 


amuſements which you have enjoyed, and be- 


ſtowed on me the pretended privileges of the 
% ſon of the family.” 

As ſoon as he thought me ſufficiently fami- 
liariſed to his way of life, he put the books in- 
to my hands, commanding me to apply myſelf 
particularly to the firſt twelve volumes. I pur- 
ſued my ſtudy with the more eagerneſs, as I 
found in thoſe books many ſecrets that might, 
I hoped, one day prove uſeful to me. 

The thirteenth, however, appeared altogether 
inexplicable ; ; a I defiited from attempting. to 
underſtand it, for which I was puniſhed with 
a ſevere blow, on my maſter's return : * Thou 
diſobedient, indolent fellow !”? cried he, “wor- 
thy to have remained the grandſon of a barber, 
wilt thou never ceaſe to abuſe my patience and 
indulgence?“ 

Maugraby endeavoured to relieve me from 


the confuſion and deſpair into which this rude 


VoL. IV, \ 4 treatment 
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treatment had thrown me, by leading me gen- 
tly into his cloſet, and preſenting me with the 
obſcure book which he recommended as the 
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ü ſubject of my ſtudy. 

1 I am not always,” ſaid he, „ maſter of 
1 the firſt tranſports of my pathon, when I ſee 
| i my pupil fail in his duty to himſelf and to me. 
1 I am under the neceſſity of abſenting myſelf 
4 from this place for about a month ; and I leave 
1 you but one volume to ſtudy, with this aſſu- 
if ( Tance, that you have every thing to hope or to 

Wl | 


fear from me, according as you apply to your 
taſk.” 

When he had ſaid this, he diſappeared. * O! 
monſter of brutality and injuſtice!” cried I, when 
I thought myſelf alone, * thou ſhalt not find me 
here at thy return : If there be any truth in the 
books thou haſt put into my hands, I need on- 
ly trace a few characters, and pronounce ſome 
words, and I ſhall be tranſported wherever I 
wiſh, I will make my eſcape from this place, 
and take my route toward my father's King- 
dom.“ 

Having formed this reſolution, I went to the 
ſtable, and brought out one of the fineſt horſes 
I could pitch upon; I drew a circle, inſcribed 
the taliſmanic characters, mounted the horſe, 
and pronounced the requiſite words. In a mo- 
ment, I thought myſelf lifted up into the air, and 
tranſported through that element, beyond the 
limits of this fatal place, with a beaten path be- 
fore me, which 1 gladly followed; but night 
ſoon came on, and, as I] ſaw a houſe at a little 
diftance, I haſtened toward it, to requeſt lod- 
ging. I found, when I approached, that it was 
Bs a ruinous 
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a ruinous building. There was, however, a 
ſpring near it; and my horſe could feed ſafely 
in a ſmall incloſure within the gate, the walls 


of which were not entirely demoliſhed. 


I 'was happy in the proſpect of paſſing the 
night in this ſhelter ; and 1 ſoon fell faſt aſleep: 
But what was my ſurpriſe, when I waked, to 
find that the retreat I had choſen was converted 
into a dungeon, vaulted above, without a door, 
and lighted only by a window in which there 
was a triple grate of iron fixed in the walls, 
which were of prodigious thickneſs. 

J could diſcover none of the objects which I 
had remarked the preceding evening, except Aa 
large ſtone covered with” moſs, which ſerved 
me for a pillow, and my horſe {till feeding in the 
ſmall incloſure where I had put him to paſture. 

Oppreſſed with hunger and thirſt, and ſeeing 
no way of eſcape, I was ſeized with deſpair. I 
preferred any Kind of death to that which here 
awaited me ; 1 therefore reſolved to throw my= 
ſelf again into the power of the magician, what- 
ever might be the conſequence. | 

I traced a circle around me with my finger, 
inſcribed the characters, and pronounced the 
words, demanding to be tranſported hither. In 
a moment, I found myſelf on the ſame horſe, 
and within the ſame circle from which I had 
taken my flight. 

I was beginning to efface the marks with my 
feet, when the magician ſuddenly appeared, with 
fury in his looks: Don't deſtroy thy work,” 
cried he, ironically, © it is very ſolid, Thou 


- haſt, by its means, made a long journey, with- 


out, however, moving a foot out of this circle. 
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Pitiful deſcendent of the Schiraz barber, thou 
wouldſt be too happy, wert thou ſent to keep 
the ſhop of thy grandfather ! but I reſerve thee 
for a puniſhment of a different ſort, —thou muſt 
be made a facrifice to the great ſpirit whom I 
have offended, by wiſhing to conſeerate to him 
fo unworthy a creature!“ 

He then ſeized me by the hair of the head, 
and, twiſting it round his hand, carried me up 
into the air, in ſuch a ſtate that I had not pow- 
er to utter a cry. You know, my Prince, 
the reſt of my ſufferings. I cannot tell how long 
J have been held under the moſt tyrannical and 


hideous of all enchant ments. 


Scarce had Yamaladdin ended his tory, 
when he who ſat next him, thus began : 


Hiſtory of Ba ba- Ildin, Prince of Cimgae, 


I find, my friends, that our misfortunes have 
a near reſemblance to one another; our parents 
have been abuſed by artifices that are in a great 
meaſure ſimilar. 

My name is Baha-I!din, and J am the ſon of 
the King of Cinigae, a country which lies be- 
tween Egypt and Ethiopia. My father was 
married at the age of fixtezn to a daughter of 
an uncle, the match being made by my grand- 
father, who was far advanced in life. She was 


four years younger than her hufband, and he 


was paſſionately fond of her. 
Soon afters the marriage, the pregrancy of 
the Princeſs became evident. She was happy 
in the proſpect of becoming a mother; but as 
ſhe was too young, her ſufferings in labour 
: were 
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were inconceivable ; and being ten days in that 
ſtate, ſhe was reduced to the laſt extremity. _ 
In vain had all the moſt ſkilful phyficians-of 
the country been called, and even thoſe of A- 
rabia who were molt celebrated. for ſucceſs in 
their profeſſion : But alas! what can art do a- 
ainſt nature? Perhaps too, fome wicked agents 
who pretended to offer her relief, contributed 
to increaſe her trouble. 7 
While my mother's life was thought to be 
in danger, a merchant who ſold oftrich feathers, 
and who had got admittance into the palace, by 
the beauty of his merchandiſe, took frequent 


opportunities of telling my mother's women, 


that the only perſon who could give the Prin- 
ceſs relief, was an old African phyſician, who 
had often performed wonders in difficult labcurs. 
„% He lives,” ſaid he, at Maſſer, where he 


enjoys the higheſt reputation. He poſſeſſes an 


elixir, which, I have been told, nothing can 
reſiſt, It 1s reported, that, by its means, he 
has prolonged his own life; and he is ſaid to be 
one hundred and fifty years old.” | 
The merchant's diſcourſe made little impreſ- 
ſion at firſt ; but when the women returned to 
my mother's apartment, their compaſſion for 
the ſick Princeſs made them whiſper to each o- 
ther, Ah! what pity it is that the African 
phyſician is fo old! Could he but come here!“ 
The nurſe of the Princeſs, when ſhe ſaw that 
no other hope remained, ventured to ſpeak of 
the African phyſician to the father and mother 
of her young miſlreſs. They mentioned him 


to the King, who regarded my mother with 
| double 
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double affection, both as his niece and his 
daughter. | 

He ſent for the hadith dc and in- 
quired where the old African was to be found. 


The merchant deſcribed the ſituation of his 


dwelling. You will find him at home,” ſaid 
he, © for he cannot walk a ſtep.” A Vizier was 
diſpatched to bring him to the palace. The old 
man was the very picture of infirmity ; he made 
himſelf be carried on a man's back ; and 1n this 
manner he was conveyed to the Princeſs's bed- 
fide, where he ſat ſupported with cuſhions. 

Alas!“ cried he, after having felt her 
pulſe, ** ſhe is young indeed! but if relief be 
not ſpeedily brought, the will ſoon be as old, 
as near the grave az mylelf !” 

He drew trom his pocket a ſmall phial, In 
which he had only a dozen of drops of the 
boaſted elixir, extracted from the balmy Juices 
of all the medicinal plants produced by the 
earth. I cannot now, ſaid he, travel 
through diſtant countries to prepare more of 
this elixir, though, by its means alone, my 
life has been prolonged. But,“ added he, I 
hall divide it with the Princeſs,—you can aſk 
no more of me. You fee the phial; it is a ſo- 
lid precious ſtone, yet its value is far inferior 
to that of a ſingle drop of tlie Hauer which it 
contains.“ 

While he talked in this manner, he drew out the 
ſtopper of the phial, and, with a trembling hand, 
let fall one drop of the liquor! into a ſpoon, which 
he preſented to the lips of the fainting Princeſs. 

No ſooner had ſhe ſwallowed two or three 
drops, than her ſtrength was ſenſibly reſtored, 

oft 
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of which ſhe gave proof, by eagerly laying 
hold of the ſpoon, as it approached her lips. 
By the time ſhe had taken the fixth drop, her 
pains ceaſed, and ſhe was able to ſay, n 
how I am relieved ! The old peopie, and my 
father, with the whole family, were in tranſ. 
ports of joy. Thou haſt then reſtored her,“ 
ſaid the King; © but what muſt become of the 
child ??? „ She is ſafe,” anſwered the pretend- 


ed chemiſt ; © ſhe will live without doubt; but 


1 cannot anſwer for the life of the child. You 
will not deſire me to part with the remaining fix 
drops. Would you have me ſacrifice my life 
for that of an infant not yet come into the 
world, and of whoſe ſex we are {till ignorant?” 
Ah!“ cried my father, * good African, 
ſave my child, ſince it is in thy power! I will 
give thee whatever thou ſhalt demand.” | 

«© Give me!” faid the African, —* but ſtay, 
we may now agree. Every nine months you 
may have an heir; but as I am ſo old, and 
muſt now part with my elixir, I can never ex- 
pect to have one. Wo be to him who leaves 
no heir !—and I have always wiſhed to evite 
that curſe. My ſucceſſion is not ſo deſpicable | 
as ſome people may imagine. 
„If, in cafe your child be a PEE you will 
give him to me freely, and promiſe, on the 
word of a Prince, that he ſhall be mine, I con- 
ſent to part with my laſt {ix drops, and alſo to 
leave the phial for a play-thing to my young 
heir; that is by no means the moſt valuable 
jewel in my poſſeſſion; by my art, I have ac- 
quired many others of far greater worth, which 
I will ſhew him in due time. Come, let us 
agree? 
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agree: Shall I have the new-born infant on theſe 
terms? 

The Princeſs, who had been revived in ſo 
wonderful a manner by the elixir, would have 
agreed to any conditions, to ſee her child, thar 
had been motionleſs for ſeven days, come alive 
into the world. Let us,” ſaid the, addreſſing 
herſelf to her huſband, 4 Let us give this wor- 
thy old man an heir.” My father readily con- 
ſented. 

My grandfather and uncle thought it a mat- 
ter of little conſequence to beſtow a dead child 
on. a dying man; and therefore eaſily acceded 
to the propoſal. 

My mother now ſwallowed the remaining ſi x 
drops, and, in half an hour after, I came ſafe- 
ly into the world, without occaſioning to her 
any extraordinary pain or convulſion. The a- 
ged African took me in his arms, and put a rib- 
bon about my neck, at which hung the ſmall 
phial, now emptied of the precious liquor that 
had faved my life. 

«© Come,” faid he to my father, © ſhake 


hands with Maugraby, with whom you have 


made a good bargain. It is not likely, unleſs 
I recover more ſtrength, that I {hall ever come 
back to fee you ; but, in the mean time, edu- 
cate our child with as much care as if you ex- 
pected me every day. I warn you before hand, 
that he cannot be agreeable to me, unleſs he be 
obedient, dricreet, and well inſtructed. I] am 


reſigned to my fate, whether I live or die, and 


now think my elixir well beſtowed.” 
The odious monſter, when he had finiſhed 


this deceitful harangue, made himſelf be repla- 
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cel on the back of the Rurdy 'i negro who had 
brought him there, and took pleaſure in tre- 
bling the weight of his carcaſe, that he might 
oppreſs the poor porter, who ſunk under his 
burden at the door of Maugraby's houſe. | 


After this affair, both the African phyſician | 


and the feather-merchant difappeared. As for 
me, I grew up remarkably faſt, At fix years 
of age, I might have paſted for a boy of nine; 
and at eleven, I was fit to be taught every man- 
ly exerciſe; nor was the cultivation of my mind 
neglected. 

After my grandfather*s death, when my fa- 
ther mounted the throne, the ſtory of Maugra- 
by was almoſt forgotten. It was only men- 
tioned occaſtonally, as a curious fact; and my 


nurſe was the only perſon about me who ſtill 
remembered the name of that ſingular per- 


ſonage. | 
About this time, however, a learned Arab, 


who was travelling toward the fource of the 


Nile, happened, in paſling, to viſit my father's 
court. He ſpoke of the many wonderful things 
he had ſeen in the courſe of his travels, and, a- 
mong others, of the diſcoveries which had of 
late been nile | in medicine. 

This diſcourſe naturally led my father to 
mention the African phyſician, and the wonder- 
ful elixir which had ſaved the life of my mother 
and myſelf. 


My mother, who was preſent at the conver- 


fation, told him, „that the old phyſician had 


deprived himſelf of the laſt fix drops of his pre- 
cious elixir, on this fingular condition, that we 


ih ould 
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ſhould give him the child, that he might make 


him his heir. 

& We agreed to it,” continued ſhe, © that 
we might humour his fancy. Nor do I ſuppoſe 
his ſucceſſion to be deſpicable ; for if we may, 
judge of his wealth from the phial he left here, 
which is eut out of a ſolid gem, his treaſures muſt 
be immenſe. But this unhappy man's heri- 
tage muſt have been vacant next day; for 
when he was here, he ſeemed almoſt at the laſt 
gaſp, and his body became as heavy as a corpſe 


before he was carried back to his own houſe. 


He undoubtedly, expired in a few hours after for 
want of his elixir.” 

I happened to come in when my mother had 
Sniſhed this ſpeech. ** Baha-Ildin,“ ſaid ſhe 
to me, © go fetch the phial which the old A- 


frican phyſician left yon. AM his name at your 


nurſe ; your tathEr and I have forgot it.” 


% Madam,“ ſaid I, when I returned with 


the jewel, which I preſented to hier, my nurſe 
ſays, that the old phyſician who ſaved your life 
and my own, called himſelf Maugraby.” 

The learned Arab had liſtened with great at- 
tention to all that my father and mother had 
ſaid. My father remarked the diſquiet of his 
mind by his looks ; but when the ſage heard 
the fatal name pronounced, he could not help 
exclaiming, Heaven guard us! Maugraby !” 

My parents were alarmed at this behaviour: 
% What can there be,” aſked they, © in the 
name of this unfortunate old man, that ſhould 
terrify you ſo much?“ 

Alas,“ cried he, © the decrepitude which 
he aſſumed, was only a ſpecious maſk that en- 
abled 
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abled him to impoſe on you, and render you 
the dupes of his vile artifice | 

That infamous wretch, who lies under the 

curſe of heaven and earth, is not dead; and it 
is very probable, that at this moment ten ſove- 
reign Princes may be deprived of heirs to their 
thrones by the ſame wicked impoſtor. 
He no doubt conducts them to. the Dom- 
Daniel of Tunis, in which he holds a high 
rank, and there inſtructs them in his pernicious 
arts. 

1 crocodiles, and venomous ſerpents, 
are by no means the moſt dangerous produc- 
tions of Africa, The magicians that are diſ- 
gorged from the Dom-Daniel, which is their 


chief nurſery and retreat, are far more to be 
dreaded than theſe noxious animals, Ah! 
would to God that our great Prophet might 


free the earth from this den of monſters! _ 
Come hither, my dear little child,” ſaid 


the good Arab to me, while he took up my right 
hand, and placed it on my head ; © I here de- 


vote thee to Mahomet, and henceforth put thee 
under his protection!“ 

My father and mother did not oppoſe what 
the ſage Arab had done, though they ſeemed 
not to partake of his enthuſiaſm. When he 
was gone, they ſcarce thought any more of 


what he had ſaid. They ſatisfied themfelves 


with imagining, that if Maugraby had meant 
to claim me for his heir, he would have re- 
turned long e'er that time. Nor did they view 
the ſcience of magic with ſo unfavourable an 
eye as the learned Arab; but thought the tra- 
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veller too much prejudiced 9 8 8 the Afri- 
can. 


His prejudice was, no doubt, in part, found- 


ed on his religious principles, and the laws of 
Mahomet are not yet known in Cinigaé; but I 
here ſolemnly vow, that they ſhall be eſtabliſh. 
ed there, in caſe we have the happineſs to e- 
ſcape from our preſent dangerous fituation. I 


have been already dedicated to the great Ma- 


homet, and I now again commit my ſelf to his 
protection with all my heart. 

I enjoyed with tranquillity, the careſſes of 
my kind parents, till I attained the age of four- 


teen years, the period at 8 our tyrant re- 


gards us as ripe for his defi 

One day, when I was 8 myſelf in the 
company of my father, Maugraby, moit unex- 
pectedly, made his appearance. He was as 
wrinkled and decrepid as ever; but he now 
ſeemed to poſſeſs the power of moving himſelf. 
Squat on his hams, he ſat in a ſort of baſket 
covered with mats, and dragged forward his 
body, by means of two wooden inſtruments in 
his hands, with ſurpriſing agility. 


* Here 1 am,“ ſaid he, ** contrary to all ex- 


pectat ion. You ſee I am not dead, but have 
come back to demand my ſon.” _ 

The illuſion under which my father and mo- 
ther had ſo long continued, vaniſhed at this o- 


dious fight; and the words of the virtuous A- 


rab recurred to their minds, and inſpired them 
with terror. 

They wiſbed to compromiſe matters with 
Maugraby. They propoſed, that he ſhould 
lodge in the palace; they aſſured him, that he 
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* 


ſhould conſtantly enjoy the company of his heir; 


and that nothing on their part ſhould be want- 


ing to render his old age comfortable: But they 
could, by no en think of parting with their 
ſon. | 
When Maugraby heard this, bis eyes kind- 
led with rage. He threw one of the pieces of 


wood he had in his hand at my father's head, 


and the other at my mother's. Both were 
{track down by the violence of the blows. 

I felt myſelf inſtantly dwindle 1nto the fize and 
form of a butterfly. Ithen perceived the magician, 


who had aſſumed the ſame form, ,mounted upon 


my back. I flew out by the window, bearing 
my perſecutor through the air. When we had 
proceeded ſome time in this guiſe, I found my 
body enlarged, and I was then changed into an 


enormous ſtork, twice as big as the large one 


in my father's menagerie, on the back of which 
I uſed to ride for my amuſement : But I was 
now forced to bear along our pitileſs tyrant, 
who galled me inceſlantly with his legs, and 
pricked me with a {harp-pointed iron inſtru- 
ment, which brought blood from every part of 
my body. Though I was appreſſed with fa- 
tigue, hunger, thirſt, and all the miſeries that 
a poor creature can feel, yet the cruel monſter 
forced me, by his enchantments, to continue 
my flight, loading me, at the ſame time, with 
curſes and reproaches. 

At length we arrived at the fountain in 
which we have all been dipped. It was tinged 
with my blood; and I afterwards, like you, 
experienced the artful flattery and pretended 
compaſſion of our inſidious ſeducer, 
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J attempted to make my eſcape in the form 
of a bird, as ſome of you have done, but with 
as little ſucceſs. I knew that the lois-1]-teraz * 
travel every year from Arabia into Ethiopia. 
J aflumed that form as the moſt convenient, 
and, to my great joy, mounted with eaſe from 

the earth, in full hopes of ſoon reviſiting my 
father's kingdom. 

I ſaw far below me the thick vapours, through 
which I had pafled ; and, directing my flight 


toward the eaſt, I was proceeding with great 


velocity ; but a monſtrous eagle appeared, and 
gave me chace. 


J ſoared into the clouds; I deſcended to the 


earth; I buried myſelf in the water, and crept 
under the ſhelter of a thicket of reeds: All was 
in vain ; my purſuer at laſt ſeized me, and I 


felt his cruel talons almoſt penetrate into * 


heart. 

The dreadful bird of prey carried me to the 
place allotted for the victims of his wrath. 
There I was made to participate in the miſe- 
Ties of thoſe whoſe ſufferings are at preſent ſuſ- 
pended, and whom heaven has, for a little, 
permitted to breathe with me in this fatal place. 

„ J hope,” ſaid the fourth Prince who had 
been delivered by Habed-il-Rouman, © that we 
{hall ſoon all breathe our native air, and return 


to rejoice the hearts of our parents: Nor do 1 


deſpair of ſeeing vengeance executed on the ty- 
rant who holds us in bondage. My old grand- 

father by the mother's fide, who was my in- 
ſtructor from the cradle, taught me never to 
Field to misfortune, however great, 
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When the magician threw me into the pit, 
and as long as I retained my recollection, 
though inhumanly ſuſpended by the feet, I ne- 
ver ceaſed to fet him at defiance, and my laſt 
words were: © Bury me, if you pleaſe, twen- 
ty feet under the earth; my heart tells me I 
ſhall one day eſcape from your cruel hands.” 

My hiſtory 1s as follows : 


Hiſtory Badvildinn, Prince of Tartary. 


In the ſuburbs of Samarcand dwelt a woodman 
named Shamakda, who had a wife and three chil- 
dren whom he ſupported by his induſtry. His 
riches conſiſted of a ſmall cottage, covered wit 

thatch, three aſſes, an ax, and a pair of the 
moſt braway arms in Tartary. 

Every morning he waked with the cock, and 
went joyfully to the foreſt with his three aſſes, 
from whence he returned to ſell his wood in 


the city, before others of his profeſſion had per- 


formed half their taſk. 

When the people ſaw him come within the- 
gate with his merchandiſe, they flocked about 
him; for every body knew him. Let us go 
buy wood of Shamakda :” would they fay ; “ he 
15 a merry fellow ; we will hear his jokes.” 


Though jocoſe or ſarcaftic diſcourſe may be 


very unbecoming in people of faſhion, yet a- 
mong the vulgar it is a proof of merit, and 
ſhews, that the perſon is above his lot, or, at 
leaſt, repines not at it. 

Shamakda, one morning as he paſled to the 
foreſt, began to reflect that the wood was every 
day more and more thinned near the city, and 
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that only a few prodigious overgrown trees re- 


mained, which were ſo bulky that nobody ever 
attempted to cut them down. 

« My comrades, the woodmen,“ ſaid he, 
& beſtow their time, and weary their feet, to 
fave the labour of their arms. I am reſolved 
to make the ſteel of my ax penetrate: one of 
theſe enormons trunks. When I have felled the 
tree, its branches will be a ſtore, from which I 
may carry wood for ſeveral weeks together” He 
then put his aſſes in a place where they might 
find paſture, bared his finewy arms, and at- 
tacked the foot of the tree with ſuch vigour, 
that the noiſe of each ſtroke was echoed back 
from the neighbouring foreſt, 

When he had proceeded for a little, the tree 
began to ſhake in a ſtrange manner. An open- 
ing was ſuddenly formed in it, which became a 
gate of twenty feet in height, and wide in pro- 
portion. 

A monſtrous black giant, of terrible aſpect, 
ſtepped out, as if newly waked from ſleep. He 
was in his ſhirt, flippers, and night cap, and 
demanded, with a tremendous voice, Who 
art thou that dareſt to knock there? Who hath 


permitted thee to diſturb my repoſe at this ear- 


ly hour? I have ſcarce yet laid my head upon 
the pillow, for it is not quite three hundred 
hours ſince I went to bed.” He then rubbed 


his eyes, that he might be enabled to open 


them. | 
The wood man, who poſſeſſed uncommon in- 


trepidity, liſtened, without much emotion, to 


the giant's diſcourſe. He believed him to be 2 
genie, and one of thoſe beings, whoſe humours 
mult 
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muſt be complied with, if we wiſh to avoid their 
reſentment. . 


The appearance of this Wouſber was truly 
frightful. His bulk was equal to one of the 
towers of Bagdad, and his cap, like the dome 
on one of the turrets of the grand moſque of 
Maſſer. 

66. Who art thou? what doſt thou want?“ 
reſumed the giant; * doſt thou not know that 
the three hundred and thirteenth hour of the: 
day is an unreaſonable time to knock at w_ 

ple's doors in this manner?“ 

„My lord !” anſwered the woodman, * it is 
now fiiteen hundred and fixteen minutes more. 
You may ſee that it is ſo by the moon and the 
ſtars, —it is now day.“ 

% You low people,” replied the genie, © have 
no diſcretion. Whenever you take a fancy to 

trouble perſons of our rank, our repoſe muſt 
be broken by your impertinent intruſion. Say, 
ſellow, what wouldſt thou have ??? ; 

„% My lord, I Knew not that this was your 
Jodgitig? I did not imagine that ſo great a: 
prince would have been without a porter. My- 
errand here was to load my three aſſes with 
wood. Why wouldit thou have wood?“ 
«© My lord, we uſe it for baking bread,. 

to be pretented at the tables of grandees like 
you.” % Fool, we don't want bread: If we 
did, it 1s to: be found in every baker's thop.”” 
« Bat for to-morrow,” „Jo- morrow 

is made for thee; and ſuch as thee; we know 
only the preſent. How inſupportable are theſe 
reptiles, with their puny wants! Thou would. 
Have wood; are not the foreſts full of it? what: 
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wouldſt thou do with this wood?“ * My 
lord, I would load my three aſſes, return into 
the city, and fell it for money to ſupport my 
family,” “ Your family then can't ſupport 
itſelf? To what an infignificant race doſt thou 
belong!“ “ We are very weak indeed, my 


lord; but if I do not return with my afles load- 


ed with wood, we ſhall be in want of money, 
and both myſelf and my family might ſtarve.“ 
© Could you not have ſaid ſo at once, in- 
Read of knocking ſo furiouſly. Since 1t is mo- 


ney you want, to be quit of your importuni- 


ties, I will give you enough to load your three 
alles. Follow me.” 

The giant retired within the tree, and Sha- 
makda followed. The woodman was confoun- 
ded to ſee himſelf in a grand veſtibule, of an 
oval form, ſupported by columns of jaſper, the 
interftices embelliſhed with golden , urns, and 
magnificent ſtatues, He paſſed haſtily after the 
giant through this, and ſeveral other apart- 
ments, all equally furniſhed with rich orna- 
ments, till at laſt they arrived at a fort of clo- 
Tet, where he ſaw bags of money built up like 
a pyramid, the baſe of which was fix feet 
ſquare, and the height proportionable. 

Lou want money, don't you?” ſaid the 
giant, opening one of the bags,. which was full 
of gold. Here, take what you want; make 


haſte, and begone, for I am oppreſſed with 


Yeep.” 

Shamakda approached with timidity, and 
took a ſingle piece of gold. Blockhead !”? 
cried the monſtrous black, ſtamping his foot 
with impatience, how long time wouldſt thou 

take 
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take to load three aſſes, like thyſelf, in this 


manner? Make. haſte, floven, and take up a 
load.” The woodman placed five bags on his 
arm, and let two of them fall in the hurry. 
« Ah! thou aukward wretch ! thou wilt make 
me die two thouſand 1 before my time!“ 
cried the giant. 

He then brought a great cheſt from his ſtore- 
room, filled it in a moment with. bags of gold, 
and, with an air of diſcontent and impatience, 
carried it into the open n where he threw it 
down haſtily. 

„There,“ ſaid he to che woodman, 66 take 
that. once for all, and begone. If you and your 
alles cannot carry it home, you may bury the 
reſt, Lam not at leiſure to talk long with 
you: But remember, that if, for nine hundred 
years from hence, thou haſt the audacity to 
diſturb my repoſe, or make the leaſt noiſe near 
my habitation, thou ſhalt anſwer for it with 
bay: head.” 

Be afſured, my loud, ” ſaid Shamskdi, 
« that your orders ſhall be punctually obeyed ; 
and I wiſh you a very good night.” _ 

„Well, well, begone !”* cried the giant 
ſtretching out his monſtrous arms, and yawn- 
ing ſo wide, that his throat might have recei- 
ved the cheſt that ſtood before him on the 
earth. 

When ſpirits diſplay ſuch liberalities towards 
mortals, we who are here preſent Know, from 
experience, that their gifts are very fuſpicious, 
and are ſeldom. beſtowed. without ſome ſiniſter de- 
fign, Tou will foon fee how the woodman's 
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ſudden fortune raiſed him to the dangerous ho- 
nour of becoming my grandfathep. 
Shamakda, with the utmoſt expedition, took. 


off the empty ſacks that were girt on the ats's 
backs, to ſave them from being injured by the. 
wood ; theſe he filled with gold, and, tying 


them carefully, replaced them on the afſes. 


There {till remained three loads of the pre- 
cious metal, which he buried in the earth, and 
covered up the hole with a heap of ſtones. He 


then returned cheerfully toward his cottage. 


As ſoon as he came home, he communicated 


his fortunate adventure to his wife, who was a 


very prudent woman. They agreed to conceal 


their treaſure while their children lay aſleep, 
and next night to bring home the Ce: a by 
the hight of the moon, 

This. plan was happily executed; and they 


now ſaw themſelves poſlefled of immenſe riches: 
But they judged it proper to make no ſudden 


diſplay of their opulence, and only made. it ap- 
pear by degrees, as the fruit of their induſtry. 
In ſhort, their behaviour was ſo moderate, that 


they roſe to a ſuperior rank, without exciting 


the. envy of their neighbours. 
They ſpared no expence in educating their 


four children. Three of them entered into 
trade, and maintained an honourable ſtation in 
the world. Their. daughter was beautiful as 


an angel, and fit to inſpire the moſt violent paſ- 


fon; but no man was permitted to approach her; 


nor was ſhe ſuffered to go abroad unveiled, or 


without attendants, Her name was Billah-Da- 
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One day when this charming young creature, 
accompanied by her ſlaves, went to the bath, ſhe 
was obliged to ſtep afide from the pavement, 


and ftand under the porch of a great houſe, to 
avoid the embarraſſment occaſioned by a num 


ber of horſes and camels that had accidentally 
met in a narrow part of the ſtreet. 


The handſome Prince Schazzarickdin, ſon to 


the king of Samarcand, happened at that inſtant 
to be going out a-hunting, with his retinue ; 
and being interrupted by the crowd of camels 
belonging to a cravan, he found it difficult to 
reſtrain the ardour of his high mettled courſer : 
this afforded an- opportunity of diſplaying his 
Kill and addreſs - in horſemanſhip; and the 


gracefulneſs of his appearance made ſuch an im- 
preſſion on the tender heart of the fair daughter 
of Shamakda, that ſhe could never n get his 


image out of her mind. 


This might perhaps be the effect ob. pure na- 
tural ſympathy; But I cannot help ſuſpecting 


that there was more in this adventure, as our 

execrable perſecutor ſoon after appeared in 

diſguiſe to conduct the buſineſs of the plot. 
Billah-Dadil pined away, conſumed by a ſe- 


cret flame, which ſhe durſt not avow to her pa- 


rents: In ſpite. of all that could be done, by the 
advice of the beſt phyſicians in Samarcand, ſhe 
daily loſt ſtrength; and her life was at laſt 
deſpaited of. Her father, mother, and brothers 
were 1nconſolable. 


About fix months before, a female merchant 


had introduced herſelf into the family of Sha- 


makda, who ſaid ſhe came from Moſſoul, and 
dealt 
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(| dealt in perfumes, pomatums, paint, and other ; 
in articles for a lady's toilet. 0 
i Her goods had become faſhionable, and ſhe p 
| was favoured with the cuſtom of all the ladies - 
{8 of Samarcand. Her age made her reſpe&able ;. 
# and her looks were fo ingenuous, her diſcourſe 2 
1 ſo inſinuating, that nobody ſuſpected her of flat- 5 
1 tery. She told ſtories in the moſt pleaſing aud h 
0 p intereſting manner, and always accommodated W f 
| j herſelf to the humour of the people with whom 2 
1:1 ſhe converſed ; if a few ſatiric hints eſcaped her, | 
[| theſe were always thrown out ſo artfully, that C 
i ſhe never gave the ſmalleſt offence. * 
1 She even extended her complaiſance to the P 
= | ſlaves of her own ſex, whom ſhe treated with 80 
[| familiarity, and would often make them a pre- D 
|! ſent of thoſe articles which ſhe ſold to their miſ- 15 
14 treſſes at a dear rate. She liſtened to their pri- S 
1 vate complaints, and, like a zealous confident, 
1 ſerved them in their difficulties, RET: Þ b 
& Nor was this Moſſoul merchant unknown ye 
to the fair Billah-Dadil, whom ſhe viſited eve 75 


Ty day during her illneſs. 

She uſed to ſtand in a corner of the chamber, 1 
liſtening to the conſultations of the phyſicians, 
and when ſhe heard their opinions, ſhe would 
ſhrug up her ſhoulders, and tell the women who th 
waited on the fick young lady, Theſe people al 
know nothing of the matter, and will let your 
charming miſtreſs periſh, for want of under- 


: ſtanding her caſe. 1955 
„When they have done their utmoſt, I ſhall oor 
be tempted to try my ſkill. I ſhould never _ 


have been able to compound ſuch exquiſite oint- 
ments 
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ments and perfumes without ſome knowledge 
of medicine; and 1 poſſeſs one ſecret, which 
will be more efficacious in certain female com- 
plaints, than all the preſcriptions of theſe learn 
ed phyſicians.” 

In the mean time, the ſituation of Billah-Da- 
dil became daily more and more hopeleſs. A piece 
of news, that had been accidentally mentioned 1n 
her preſence, had greatly aggravated her diſtreſs, 


though nobody ſuſpected, at the time, that it 


could affect her 1n the leaſt. 


A report was ſpread, that an ambaſſador from 


China had come to conclude a treaty between 
the two nations, and to offer the hand of the 
Princeſs, his maſter's daughter, to the Prince 
Schazzarickdin. No ſooner had the poor Billah- 
Dadil heard the fatal news, than ſhe fell in- 
to a ſwoon, which ſeemed to have terminated 
her life. 

The whole family was alarmed : and when, 
by the aſſiſtance of her attendants, the faintin 
young lady ſhewed ſome ſigns of life, the Moſ- 
ſoul merchant ſat down croſs-legged on a car- 


pet, along with her women, to watch at her 


bed-fide. 5 

«© vow,“ cried ſne, 1 will not ſuffer thoſe 
ignorant phyficians, at this time at leaſt, to kill 
the fineſt woman in Samarcand, or, indeed, in 


all Tartary! 


„When ſhe wants any thing, let me be al- 
lowed to ſerve ber; if I do not give her com- 
fort, this box ſhall be yours, and you know m 
commatlities are very precious. The ſlaves did 


not hinder the merchant to ſerve their miſtreſs ; 


and 
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and as ſoon as the young lady called, ſhe ap- 
roached her in a reſpectful manner. 

„% Fair lady!” ſaid the merchant, . don't 
you know me? Your own mother could not 
love you more than I do. Suffer me to feel 
your ſkin, —How hot you are! you burn, you 
are conſumed with a ſecret fire | your pulſe is 
loſt ; I know by that how much you ſuffer in 
concealing your flame : Your eyes, which are 
ſo beautiful, ſo expreſſive of candour and 
ſweetneſs, teſtify the embarrafſment of your 
mind. 

« Why ſhould you refuſe me, who . 
you with og ſame affection as if you were my 
own daughter, and who have this day offered 
in your behalf, a dove innocent like yourſelf, 
to the great Aſtaroth Mis: ſhould you refuſe 
nie your confidence ? 

When you make me your confidant, 
you will tell me nothing but what 1 know. al- 
ready, what I am willing and able to remedy, 


In ſhort, you are in love. 


« You bluſh ! That ſhews J am in the right : 
but it is not enough ; you muſt tell me with 
whom you are captivated, before I can apply 
the infallible remedy of which I am poſſeſſed.” 
« T dare not confeſs it.“. “ You are 
going to tell me, that you are in love with a 
handſome young Prince ; and though you might 
be proud of your choice, you are pleaſed to be 
aſhamed of it.“ “ But, merchant!”  faid 
the young lady, fince you have ſo well gueſſ- 
ed my diſeaſe, how is it poſſible that thE Prince 
ihould love me, or even ſee me, fince he is to 
marry another perſon ?? 


% promiſe 


3 ö 
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2 promiſe you three things,” anſwered the 
old woman; he who is the ſubje& of yout 
thoughts ſhall ſee you: He cannot ſee yon 
without loving you; and as for the Chineſe 
ambaſſador who comes to offer his Princeſs in 
marriage, I ſhall ſerve him with a perfume that 
will ſend him back from whence he came. | 

+ Leave off all the preſcriptions of your phy- 
ſicians: Let hope cheer your ſoul ; that is the 
precious balm which will infallibly cure your 
wound ; Let eaſe of mind recall the hly and 
the roſe to your cheek, and reſtore the 
freſhneſs of your complexion. Follow my ad- 
vice; and if, in leſs than three months, you are 
not the happieſt creature in the world, may all 
my perfumes evaporate into ſmoke, and _ 1 
never again ſee Moſſoul my dear country! 

Lou already begin to revive. Your appe- 
tite will ſpeedily return, and you muſt have 
ſomething to eat.— One precaution, however, is 

neceſſary: You muſt take three drops of this 
elixir ; and I will take the fame quantity in 
your preſence, to convince you of its ſafety. It 
will fortify your ſtomach, ſo that you will be 
in no danger of a ſurfeit though you eat hearti- 
ly. Be aſſured I have no medicines with the 
virtues of which I am not well acquainted ; for 
T compound them all with my own hand.“ 

The ſick young lady put herſelf entirely un- 
der the direction of the merchant: The elixir 
operated as powerfully as her counſels, and ne- 
ver was convaleſcence more rapid. In three 
days after this converſation, ſhe had not only 
recovered her healthy looks, but her eharms 
were rendered more touching and delicate. 
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The phyſicians were aſtoniſhed at this ſud- 
den change; and the credit which the Moffoul 
merchant acquired by this cure, made them 
quit the houſe entirely. In the mean time, the 
news of the Chineſe embaſſy was frequently the 
ſubje& of converſation ; and, as is uſual when 
negotiations of this kind are on foot, the idle 
people of Samarcand had already ſettled all the 
articles of the marriage treaty. 

The Moſſoul merchant, however, comforted 
Billah-Dadil : Be not uneaſy my fair miſ- 


© treſs,” would ſhe ſay ; doubt not of my zeal 


and aſſiduity in your ſervice. While this am- 


baſſador is buſy with unpacking his goods, and 


preparing his preſents, people imagine that he 


has obtained the conſent of your Prince to marry 


the Chineſe Princeſs. But don't believe it. 
What a ridiculous figure ſhe muſt be, with her 
gew-£aws hanging from her noſe, her lips and 
her ears ! her face huog about with baubles like 
a toyman's window! and this 1s the rival who 
expects to deprive you of the heart of a hand- 
ſome young Prince, now no longer at an age to 
be pleaſed with a doll or a puppet ! Be not 
alarmed at what you hear : Perhaps by to-mor- 
row I ſhall relieve you from all your fears, by 
bringing the Prince himſelf to ſee you.” 

When the fair Billah-Dadil heard this propo- 
fal, the caſt down her eyes and bluſned: But 
my mother,” ſaid ſhe, ** and my {laves——-” , 

« All theſe ſhall be faſt alleep,” interrupted 
the crafty old woman. Do not fear that I 
who love you more than I love myſelf, ſhould 
make you run the ſmalleſt riſk. 


„But 
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« But once more, my charming miſtreſs, I 
pray thee refuſe not to receive me this night, 
at whatever hour, and in whatever manner I 
ſhall find it neceſſary to return. You may ex- 0 
pect a molt agreeable viſit ; and remember you 38 
are ſerved by one who never failed of her pur- | 

ole.” Wwe 
: Here, Badvildinn interrupted his narrative: > 9 
« You will eaſily gueſs, my Princes, after what 
you have heard, who this was, that appeared un- 
der the maſk of a Moſſoul merchant. For my | i. 
own part, Ibelieve this to have been no other than 1 
he, who, under the form of a giant, had ſo pro- {4 
fuſely opened his treaſures to Shamakda : In 

ſhort, under all thoſe forms, it is eaſy to recog- 
niſe the deteſtable image of Maugraby.“ 

While the magician acted this part in the 
houſe of Shamakda, he was no leſs buſy in the 
palace. Under the ſame diſguiſe, he had made 
himſelf known to Schazzarickdinn, and ingra- 
tiated himſelf with all the women and eunuchs, 
eſpecially with the nurſe and governeſs of 
the young Prince. He repreſented the Prin- 
ceſs of China to them in the moſt ridiculous 
light, and inſpired them with a ſtrong averſion 
at the propoſed match. ; 

„ know the ugly creature,” ſaid the falſe 
merchant, © for 1 have ſold her pomatums and 
waſhes to remove in part the redneſs at the 
point of her noſe. 

„% T am going to amuſe you with a fight of 
her; but I muſt firſt rub my face with a drug 
that will ſwell and inflame my eye-lids, ſo that 


I may turn out the white ol my eye, by every 
effort L make to look up.” 
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When the pretended old woman had thus 
prepared herſelf, ſhe put her hands. in her 


fleeves, ſtretched out her neck to a prodigious 


length, hung down her head, tripping and tot- 
tering from one end of the chamber to the other, 
on her tip-toes. The women, who witneſſed 
this piece of mimickry, almoſt burſt their ſides 
with laughter. 

At that moment the Prince happened to came 
in, and demanded the cauſe of their merriment. 
„There,“ ſaid they, © there is your fine Chi- 
neſe Princeſs !”? 

Schazzarickdinn was. ſo much pleaſed with 
the exhibition, that he could not help joining 
the laugh againſt the poor Princeſs of China. 
The pretended Moſſoul merchant approached 
the place where the Prince ſtood, and aſked 
in a whiſper : © Doſt thou really know this 
Princeſs whom thou treateſt with ſuch ridi- 
Ccule 27? 

Pol know ber! cried the falſe merchant : 
* TI aflure you, my Prince, ſhe is not for you. 
Lou are tall and ſtraight, like the reeds of the 
Nile ; your complexion 1s fair and freſh as the 
dewy roſe; and you would, no doubt, wiſh to 


Havre children like yourſelf; but this fellow with 


the broad ſquare hat, comes to propoſe that you 
ihould mix your blood with a race of beings more 
nearly reſembling monkeys than men. 

„% Why ſhould you, my Prince, ſeek to eſ- 
houſe the daughter of a King? What are crowns 


or ſceptres, when the curtains are drawn? or 


will ſhe be a better or more ſubmiſſive wife for 
being deſcended from a Monarch ? Why ſhould 
you not rather conſult your own happineſs, 

and 
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5 beſtow your hand on che moſt beautiful 
virgin in your kingdom, whoſe only pretenſion 
to honour and glory would be that of belonging 
to you? Ah! my dear Prince, I Know a 
charming young creature, on whom the ſun 
ſcarce ever ſhone, yet would ſhe add luftre to 
his rays, were ſhe placed by your fide. 

„Though innocent as the dove, her ſpark- 
ling eye beſpeaks the ſtrength and vivacity of 
her mind. Good ſenſe, wit and ſenſibility, are 
united in her character; and, in ſhort, as I 
know you both, the more I think of it, the 
more I am convinced that fate has deſtined you: 
for each other. 

I have ſeen the world, my dear Prince; 
but I declare I never beheld a beauty ſo perfect as 
Billah-Dadil, the daughter of one of the moſt re- 
ſpectable private families in Samarcand, nor one 
ſo worthy to poſleſs the heart of the great 
Prince Schazzarickdinn.“ 

The falſe merchant pronounced this ſpeech! 
with ſuch a winning addreſs, that it made a deep 
1mpreſſion on the young Prince's mind. Nor 
was the eulogium on the lady's charms at all ex- 
aggerated. He at laſt became extremely impa- 
tient to ſee this extraordinary beauty, whom 
ſhe had deſcribed ſo agreeably. He aſked the 
ſuppoſed. old woman, if ſhe gpuld procure him 
the favour of an interview. She at firſt ſeemed. 
to find many. difficulties, but ſaid ſhe would try 
what ſhe could do. I will riſk every thing, 
added (lhe, in the attempt; and mall ſoon re- 
turn, and inform you of my ſucceſs.“ | 
It was immediately. after this converſation: 


that the falſe merchant came to. raiſe the hopes f 
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of Billah-Dadil, and prepare her for the recep- 
tion of her lover. As ſoon as ſhe got her con- 
ſent to ſee him privately, the pretended old wo- 
man went to prepare a diſguiſe for the amorous 


young Prince. 


Next morning ſhe came to the palace, and af- 
ter jeſt ing as ufual with the governeſs and nurſe, 


ſhe eafily found an opportunity of ſpeaking 


to the Prince. Your buſineſs is done,” cried 
the : It only coft me a little invention, and a 
very harmleſs fib. 

No family in Samarcand has ſhewn me 
more kindneſs than that into which J ſhall intro- 


duce you this evening. I told them that I ex- 


pected my daughter from the country, where ſhe 
ſtaid with one of my ſiſters, at the diſtance of 
two days journey from the city; and they ex- 
prefled an earneſt deſire to fee her. 


«© The fair young lady herſelf is newly re- 


covered from a fit of ſickneſs ; and the family 
are happy to think that my ehild may contri- 
bute to the amuſement of their beloved daughter, 
by ſpending the evening with her. 

% J have here in my baſket, a woman's dreſs, 
in which you may diſguiſe yourſelf; I am ſure 


it will fit you exactly; and you may eaſily paſs 


out with me, in the evening, unobſerved by 


Four. attendants. 


% We ſhall go to the houſe ; and when you 


have converſed with this charming young wo- 


man, whom I love as much as if ſhe were my 


daughter, if you think my partiality has exag- 


gerated her charms, you ay withdraw without 
king A 


Every 


3 


Every thing was conducted according to the 
plan propoſed ; and the Prince was ſeized with a 


paſſion no leſs violent than- that which he had 


inſpired. 


His diſguiſe ſoon became aden to him; 
and the artful old woman, aſſiſting the diſcovery, 


made thoſe two happy lovers, before they part- 


ed, ſwear an eternal attachment and inviolable 


fidelity to each other. 

The Prince learned, that this young beauty 
had been at the point of death for love of him, 
which gave occaſion to a hundred paſſionate 


expreſſions on his part: In ſhort, they had no 


thought of parting, till the ſuppoſed old woman 

reminded them of the reſpect they owed to each 
other, and the indelicacy of further prolonging 
the firſt viſit. 

The Prince of Tartary was tenderly beloved 
by his father; he therefore did not heſitate free- 
ly to tell him his mind, that he might anticipate 
the propoſals of the Chineſe ambaſſador, 

„ Sire,“ ſaid he to his father, you have 


only twice given audience to the envoy from 
China, and he has not yet fully declared his. 


errand. His retinue, however, who are more 
communicative than himſelf, have. mentioned 


it. He comes to. propoſe an alliance between 


the Princeſs his maſter's daughter and myſelf, 


in order to obtain certain advantageous condi- 
tions for his Court, 


« Theſe weak people have a. falſe idea of 


greatneſs. They think a man ſhould ſeek ho- 
nour in his alliance with a wife. Do they 
imagine that our brave Tartars would regard 
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me the more, that I had a King for my father- 
in-law ? 

6 Let us live in peace, my father, with that 
puny, avaricious, and effeminate nation; but 
let not their blood debaſe our noble race. Let 
not our family degenerate into pigmies, but let 
me chooſe a wife who may be reſpeQable 1 in the 
eyes of the people.” 

The King approved the liberal ſentiments of 
his ſon. My dear Shazzarickdinn,” ſaid” he, 
„ your ideas on . ſubject are noble, and wor- 
thy of a Tartar: Nor would I reftrain your 
choice, from any political view whatever: 
But it is now time that you ſhould think of eſ- 
tabliſhing yourſelf in the world, and I ſhall be 
glad to know, if there 1s a beauty in my do- 
minions en you eſteem worthy of your fa- 
vour.“ 

There 1s one, my father, whom I can pre- 
ſent to you with confidence, for I am ſure you. 
will approve my choice.“ The King expreſſed 
his impatience to ſee the object of his ſon's love; 
and Schazzarickdinn made haſte to bring Billah- 
Dadil into his preſence. The Monarch was ſo 
ſtruck with her wit and beauty, that he imme- 
diately gave orders to announce to his courtiers 
the approaching nuptials of the Prince his ſon. 
with the fair daughter of Shamakda. 

The Chineſe ambaſſador thus ſaw the object 
of his embally fruſtrated :: For it was. intended, 
by the proclamation of the Prince's marriage, 
to prevent his bringing forward the propoſals. 
from his Court, and thus avoid. offending him 


by a refuſal. 


Theſe, 
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Fheſe, my Princes, are the particulars which 
preceded the marriage of my father and mother; 
for I am the ſon of Schazzarickdinn and Bil- 
lah-Dadil. It would be tedious to dwell on 
the ceremonies and feſtivities which were diſ- 
played on this occaſion. _, 

Though one may well ſuſpeR, that there was 
ſomething ſupernatural in the affection which 
ſubſiſted between the authors of my life, ſince 


Maugraby had ſuch a hand in the intrigue, yet 


much was likewiſe owing to the ſympathy of 
two congenial hearts. When they ſaw them- 
ſelves united for ever, they imagined their hap- 
pineſs complete: But, alas! they were ſtill, as 
they had all along been, the dupes of our cruel 
enemy. 

The execrable magician had it thus in view, 
even previous to my birth, to make me the 
victim of his vile arts. By means of theſe, he 
deprived me of the pleaſure of enjoy ing the ca- 

reſſes of my father and mother, even from my 
cradle, O! my dear companions in misfor- 
tune! if you do not already ſufficiently deteſt 
this monſter, learn, from what he has made me 
ſuffer ever ſince my birth, how odious he ought 
to be in your eyes : 

To explain this, I muſt recall to my mind 
many ideas that are highly painful, and, in 
| ſome meaſure, I muſt even violate the ſeerete 
of the nuptial bed of my parents. 

It is ſufficient to ſay, that my father, though 
endowed with all the vigour of health, and iu- 
flamed with love, felt himſelf ſeized with an 
itreſiſtible enchantment, which froze his youth- 


ful blood, and brou ght on the imbecillity of age. 
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at the moment he hoped to poſſeſs his charming 
bride. The treacherous Moſſoul merchant, came 
into their chamber next morning, te enjoy her 
triumph over nature and love. 

She did not think proper, however, to anti- 
cipate their confidence on a ſubje& of ſuch deli- 
cacy. She knew that in a few days they would 
be reduced to deſpair. Nor was ſhe miſtaken 
in her conjecture; for my father ſoon made 
known to her his misfortune. 

« O Aftaroth !” cried the perſidious confi- 
dant, this muſt be the work of the wicked 
Chineſe! I kaow their way; theſe are the 
tricks they perform by the help of their great 
dragon. Curſe on the ugly, decrepid race : 

ey are no more to be compared with other. 
men than a muſhroom to a melon ! 

« This too muſt be the cauſe of their ſudden 
departure! But I ſwear, by Aſtaroth, that the 
blow they have aimed at you, ſhall be reflected 
on themſelves with double force, 

& I could give you a fling with which you 
might attack them ; but what would avail your 
ſingle arm, my Prince, againſt an ambaſſador 
attended by a thouſand men ? 

«© Leave then to me, the care of our ven- 
geance.— We mult, firſt of all, apply a remedy 
to the moſt urgent evil. When your wife was 
at the point of death for love of you, I made 
ſome offerings to Aſtaroth, who enabled me to 
reſtore her health. I am e therefore, to 
paſs this night in the temple of that god; his 
prieſts already know me, and will not prevent 
me from exerciling my devotion at his ſhrine. 
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% I will offer a ſacrifice on the altar of the 
god, and burn ſome of my molt precious per- 
fumes : I will reſt my head, while I ſleep, on a 


pillow filled with the ſeeds of 'white poppies. 


Make yourſelf eaſy, my Prince, and truſt with 
copfidence in my {kill and ability to ſerve you.“ 

My father informed his ſpouſe of what had 
paſſed between him and the Moffoul merchant ; 
and they both expected her return with a dem 
gree of impatience. 

Next moraing, the falſe old woman- made 
her appearance with a cheerful countenance. 
Let us rejoice,” ſaid ſhe, © I have not been 
ſparing of my perfumes ; but my offerings veere 
acceptable, for I never had a more agrecable 
dream. The great dragon ſhall ſoon be pat to 
flight, with his wings clipped. 

«© You need not take notice of this affair to 
any other than the King your father; fo r there 
are ſore things which are not fit for the ears of 
the people. 

« It was not Aſtaroth himſelf, who appear- 
ed to me, but the great Maugraby his vicege- 
rent on earth. Ah! what a noble figure. 
your own eyes {hall one day behold hin! Ne- 


ver did I ſee ſo grave, ſo venerable n perſon- - 


age! He was clothed in a long flow ing robe 
of rich ſattin, The ruſtling of his dreſs firſt 
made me turn toward the fide where ! 1e ſtood. 

« He told me his name. Aſta roth,“ ſaid 
he, accepts thy perfumes, The Prince of 
Tartary ſhall be delivered from th e enchant- 
ments of the dragon. He ſhall be: wenged of 
his enemies. He ſhull enjoy lengt b of days, 
and be bleſſed with a numerous poſt ;erity : But 
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fomething more ſubſtantial than perfumes muſt 
be offered to the divinity whom thou invokeſt. 
The Prince and Princeſs of Tartary muſt de- 
vote to him, by a ſolemn promiſe and pledge, 
the firſt male fruits of their embraces; and thou 
muſt bring me a writing ſigned and ſealed * 
them, to confirm the obligation.“ 

At the ſame time, he cut a piece from the 
fore part of his robe, and put it into my hands, 
that I might preſent it to you. 

« Let us retire into the Princeſs's apartment, 
and ſhew him how much you honour Aſtaroth, 
and how you prize the advantage of having 
your child adopted as the ſon of ſo potent a di- 
vinity.“ 

My father was excuſable, in ſubmitting to 
any thing, rather than continue under ſo diſa- 

reeahle an enchantment ; and my mother was 
no leſs ſo, in wiſhing to avoid the reproach of 
ſterility : Beſides, they had both, from their 
infancy, been taught to regard Aſtaroth with a 
ſuperſtitzous veneration. | 

Their infidious confidant dictated the writ- 
ing, and drew from the arm of each a drop of 
blood, which ſhe mingled with her own, and, 
in this ſolemn manner, mide them fign an en- 
gagement to deliver me to our cruel enemy. 
You may now eafily gueſs who this pretended 
god Aſtardth really was, of whom the odious 
Maugraby was confeſledly the vicegerent. 

Nine months after this fatal engagement, I 
came into the world; and my parents, know- 
ing that I was not theirs by right, ſent me to 
be offered ip the temple of their divinity, 

| . | The 
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The chief prieſt received me with great pomp, 
and, amid other ceremonies, covered me with 
a ſheet of fine linen, bordered with purple, to 
denote my double character, of a prieſt, and the 
ſon of a King. A nurſe was-provided for me 
in the temple, from whence I was brought, 
from time to time, to the palace. The prieſt 


who attended me on thoſe viſits, would ſeldom 


permit me to onde the eee of my 6. 
rents. 


As ſoon as I was able to ſand upright by the 
{fide of the altar, I was made to aſſiſt at all the 


ſacrifices ; but I felt a ſtrong antipathy, even 
at a very early period, againſt the office impoſ- 
ed on me, | | | 

My father and mother, however, ſaw their 
family increaſe and flouriſh beyond their moſt 
ſanguine hopes. At the time of my departure, 
I left three younger brothers in good health; io 
that my father had no reaſon to fear the want 
of a ſuccefſor to his throne, though I was de- 
voted to another purpoſe. 

For my own 'part, my employment was Þy 
no means agreeable to my inclination, If L 
learned any thing of my profeſſion, it was mere- 
ly owing to a ſort of mechanical docility in my 
temper ; but when left to my own choice, I 
eſcaped from my keepers, mounted the firſt 
horſe I could find, or ranged through the fields 
with a bow ein my hand. 

In this manner, my life paſſed on, till I at- 
tained: my fifteenth year. One day, while 1 
ſtood before the high prieſt, clothed in fine linen, 
and crowned: with roſes, ready to perform my 


part at a ſacrifice, a meſſage was brought, that 
* or. IV. be my 
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my father and mother requeſted my inſtant at- 
tendance at the palace, 

I threw down the cenſer haſtily, and, dreſſ- 
ing myſelf as I now appear, I flew to obey their 


commands. I found in my mother's apartment, 


a venerable perſonage,, with a long beard and a 
white robe, ſuch as had been deſcribed to me, 


when I was made acquainted with the reaſon of - 


my being educated at a diſtance from the pa- 
lace. 

When I entered, he roſe up to receive me. 
I remarked that he. was taller than my father, 
by at leaſt half the head. Imagination, indeed, 
cannot repreſent a- more noble or more majeſtic 
figure than that which Maugraby had aſſumed. 
1 perceived anxiety in my father” s looks, and 
my mother was in tears. 

My ſon,“ ſaid Schazzarickdinn,” the vice- 


gerent of the divinity, to whom you are conſe- 


crated, has come here to conduct you to the 
place where you may be initiated in his myſte- 


Ties.” ———* My lord,” ſaid Maugraby, you 


have kept your promiſe, and I here reſtore to 


you this writing. If I have any cauſe of com- 
plaint, no blame can fall on you. 

«Young man,“ ſaid he, addreſſing hinsfelF to 
me, you are now going to be more ſeriouſly em- 


ployed than formerly.” He then took me by 
the hand, which he held, while my father and 


mother embraced me, and inſtantly led me a- 
way. 

A camel ſtood ready for us, which we moun- 
ted at a ſmall diſtance from the palace. I was 


made to ſit on the moſt commodious place, and 
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a tall negro {lave walked before us, leading the 


camel. 


When we were without the city, and in a 
retired part of the country, Hage Cadahe,” 

ſaid the maſter to his ſlave, © Stay, we muſt 
now change our way. of travelling This is by 
far too ſlow for our purpoſe.” He then leaped 
nimbly from the camel, and the ſlave held out 
his arms to help me to diſmount. 

Before the ſlave ſet me down, the magician 
| ſaid, © While you have him in your hands, 
you may dreſs him for the journey.” The ne- 
gro then ſtroked my body hghtly with his 
hands, and rubbed my forehead rather roughly. 
In an inftant 1 felt a ſtrange revolution in my 


whole ſyſtem. My head turned, and I fell 
down on my fide. 


But what was my ſurpriſe, when I found 


that I was no longer a man, but, as I fancied, 
a ſmall piece of wood ſhaped like a cone, and 
pointed at the end with a large gold pin. I 
ſay, as I fancied; for I have learned from the 


books which I have peruſed, that three fourths 


of the changes effected by magic, are mere il- 
luſions, and that I neither ſaw what I Was, nor 
was what I imagined myſelf to be. If it was 
a dream, however, it was no ordinary one ; for 


my organs of ſenſation gave me ſufficient inti- 
mation of the pains I ſuffered, 


Come, Ilage Cadahe,” cried the magician, 
when he had ſtript off his robe and long beard, 
and aſſumed his own frightful appearance, 
++ Come, take a whip, and give me another; 
let us wake this ſleeping top, it will amuſe us 
in our journey. I then felt a ſhower of laſhes 
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fall on my ſides, which convinced me, to my 
ſad experience, that I was not a piece of wood. 

I was driven on, in this manner, by two 
leather ſcourges, which carried me ſometimes 
a hundred feet at one ſtroke ; but my perſecu- 
tors ſtill followed me cloſe, and repeated their 
blows. 

They added raillery to their cruelty. 4 Ha! 
well done Ilage Cadahe, what a fine ſtroke that 
was ! but our top 1s excellent, I knew there 
were many tops among our college of prieſts, 
but this is ſurely the beſt of them all.“ 

I could hear no more of their diſcourſe ; for 
by this time I was reduced to a ſtate of inſen- 
fibility : Nor did I revive till I was plunged into 
the pool, where my wounds were waſhed ; for 
the blood followed every ſtroke inflicted by the 
cruel whips on the imaginary top. Yet this 
barbarity was trifling, in compariſon with what 
I afterwards ſuffered, for more than a year, in 
the dreadful pit from which your goodneſs re- 
lieved me. 

After I was dragged out of the pool, I had 
recovered my ſenſes ſo far as to overhear the 
converſation of my tormentors, but I was un- 
able to ſhew any outward ſigns of life, © Ilage 
Cadahe,” ſaid the treacherous maſter, ** we 
have obeyed the orders which we could not re- 
fiſt, in chaſtiſing this young prieſt of Aſtaroth, 
who has been ſo negligent of his duty, and lo 
deficient in zeal and devotion : But I, alas! 
who am his unhappy father, what pain has this 
act of obedience coſt me! I ſhall oy lole my 
dear child, my only ſon ! 

« You 
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% You know,” ſaid he, with a ſigh, © you know 


the truth of what I ſay, fince it was you, Ilage 
Cadahe, who carried out Schazzarickdinn from 
the bed of Billah-Dadil, and put me in his 
place; nor was there any other way left to 
break the enchantments of the great dragon. 

Ever fince that time, the image of this 
young man has been near my heart, and I have 
always wiſhed to have leiſure to ſuperintend 
his education, which has been too much ne- 
glected. Nothing impure: can enter the place 
to which I am about to go, and 1 fear I ſhall 
be condemned to mourn out the remainder of 
my days.“ When he ſaid this, the monſter 
thed tears that might have moved the hardeſt. 
heart. 

They placed me on a moſſy bank, and, ap- 
plying their hands to my lips, found that I ily 
breathed, though very feebly. © Give him 
one drop of your elixir of life,” ſaid the negro. 
& I fear it is too ſtrong,” anſwered. my preten- 
ded father: I will, however, venture a 
fingle drop.“ They lifted up my head, and 
made me ſwallow the potent doſe, of which. 
thoſe wretches very well knew the efficacy. I. 
was inſtantly reſtored, and rendered ſenſible to 
all the miſeries J had ſuffered from their eru- 
elty. Though they could have ſuſpended my 
torments, if they had thought proper, yet they 
left me to endure them to the utmoit rigour,, 
and I rent the air with piteous cries. 

„Ah! he feels his pains!” cried Maugraby,, 
in a tranſport of joy. I ſhall yet fave him. 
I will now carry him to my habitation, where 
death cannot penetrates Since thou. canſt. 


T3 not. 
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not follow me, Ilage Cadahe, thou mayſt re- 


turn, and give an account of my faithful ſer- 


vices and ſubmiſſion to our maſter.” . 
I need not expatiate on the after conduct of 
the monſter. You all know what handle he 


can make of a fable, when he has once adopted 


it; and you may eaſily gueſs the arguments he 
uſed to perſuade me, that I was not the ſon of 
my father, who, unhappily, had always beha- 
ved in a diſtant manner toward me. 

But though he had ſucceeded in perſuading 


me of this falſehood, my behaviour did not cor- 
_ reſpond to my ſuppoſed birth; for I was inca- 


pable of application, of a haughty and indepen- 
dent ſpirit, negligent of the taſks he preſcribed 
to me, and often diſobedient. 

You will readily believe, that for ſuch con- 
duct I ſuffered ſeverely from his brutality. At 
ſome times a blow from his hand would have 
ſwelled my lips for eight days together. After 
one of his pretended abſences, I received a pu- 
niſhment of this kind, becauſe, inſtead of ftudy- 
ing a calculation he had given me to work, I 
had gone in ſearch of a book which he had con- 
cealed, no doubt purpoſely, in a place where 1 
might obſerve him. He appeared in a moment, 
ſnatched the book from my hand, and gave me 
the blow. 

For fix days after this adventure, he treated me 
with more than ordinary kindnefs and indulgence. 
One day we went out together to hunt deer, 


armed with lances, for I was better acquainted 


with that weapon than any other, its uſe being 
permitted in the college of prieſts. My maſter 
Ted the way, As he paſſed through ſome long 


graſs, 
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graſs, a ſharp thora run into his foot, having 
terced the thin leather of his flipper, and a 
profuſion of blood flowed from the wound. 

He uttered a cry, ſtopped, and fat down, 
while I expreſſed my aſtoniſhment. * Don't be 
afraid, my dear child,” faid he, the hurt is 
not dangerous.“ 

He was much miſtaken, if he imputed my 


emotion to ſympathy for his ſufferings : But he 
affected to view it in that light. © Be not a- 


larmed,” added he; I never go abroad with- 


out a healing OY which will ſoon give me 


_ eaſe,” 


He ſat down on a green bank that happened | 


to be near, and drew out the thorn. ' He then 
took two ſmall phials, full of liquor, from his 
pocket, one of which he uſed to ſtop the blood- 
ing, the other to dreſs the wound. 

When I ſaw his blood flow ſo.ireely,'I could 
not help ſaying in my own mind: This muſt 
be a mortal like myſelf ; fince a thorn can hurt 
him, why may not a lance kill him?“ 

The idea of all the ſeverities I had received 
from him then crowded upon my remembrance. 
I ſaw his ugly image before my eyes, as he 
appeared, when he loaded me at firſt with cruel 
laſhes, mingled with invectives, and bitter rail. 
leries. 

« He calls himſelf my father,” thought 97 
„He would have me to obey him; and if I do 
not, he threatens me with the wrath of his god 
Aſtaroth! If I am puniſhed, it {ball not be 
through his means, for I ſhall difpatch him in 
a moment: I ſhall ſave him the trouble of uſing 


his balſam!““ 


Having 
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Having taken this reſolution, as ſoon as he 
turned his back, I lifted my lance, plunged it 
into his body, and transfixed him with his face 
to the earth.. 

1 did not at that inſtant refle& on my hazard, 
in caſe I ſhould fail of my purpoſe, and remain a- 
lone expoſed to his terrible vengeance, but 
haſtily ſtepped over the bank of turf, that I 
might make ſure work of it, and put my ene- 
my out of pain, While I attempted this, how- 
ever, my foot {lipped, and I fell to the ground: 
Before I could recover myſelf, I perceived that 
my hands and feet were tied, and that Maugraby 
ſtood before me with that horrible face which 
alone is natural to him; for bis other aſpects 
are all counterfeited. 

„ Wretch !” cried he, vile aſlaſſin, who 
wouldſt even have committed parricide, hadſt 
thou been able ! I have at length detected thee ! 
I thall take care to prevent thy future guilt, by 
ſending thee out of the world!“ 

The terror with which J was ſeized, ninder- 
ed me from attending to the dreadful impreca- 
tions he uttered againſt myſelf and my kindred, 
The reproaches of the monſter were, however, 
chiefly directed againſt the poor woudman, 
whom he curſed bitterly, declaring himſelf to 
have been the author of the high fortune of my 
mother's family. 

He at laſt dragged me to his abominable ce- 
metery. It is impoſſible to tell how long | 
have been in that horrible place, where a ſenſi- 


bility to pain was the only proof left me of ex- 
iſtence. 


The 
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The five Princes to whom Badvildinn addreſ- 
fed his ſtory, had liſtened to him with great 
attention. As ſoon as he had finiſhed his uar- 
ration, the eyes of the company were turned on 


the remaining one of their companions, who 


had not yet ſpoken. He perceived their impa- 
tience, and immediately began in this manner: 


Hiftory of Shahadildin, Prince of Damaſcus. 


O! my brethren, my noble but unhappy fel- 
low ſufferers! I cannot defcribe to you my 
feelings, while I liſtened to the recitals I have 
heard ; but theſe have thrown light on my own 
adventures. I now comprehend many things 
which before appeared inexplicable, and LI 
plainly recogniſe in ſeveral different perſonages, 
the ſame wicked agent who has fo artfully plan- 
ned our deſtruction. es 1 

That 1 may exhibit my hiſtory in a clear 
point of view, I muſt, like the Prince of Tarta- 
ry, begin at a very early period. 

My grandfather and grandmother died young, 
and left my mother an orphan, at the age of four. 
teen, under the care of my great grandmother. 
This old woman took a particular charge of my 


education during my infancy, and to her I owe 


all my misfortunes, I am, however, convinced, 
that ſhe was the innocent cauſe of my ſufferings, 
and was herſelf the victim of vile artifice and 
barbarity. | | | 
I muſt now preſent you with a faithful por- 
trait of my great grandmother, which you have 
enabled me to place in a true light, by viewing 
her as the agent of the wicked Maugraby, 
though 
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though unknown to herſelf. That cruel magi- 
cian, you will ſee, was the ſecret cauſe of all 
the miſchiefs that have fallen on me, and 
perhaps on my whole famil 

The name of this old woman was Hameney ; 
at an early period of life the loſt her huſband, 
who was a merchant in Damaſcus, and was thus 
left a widow with only one daughter, 

I remember that a young page, who was a 
favourite with the King my grandfather, uſed 
to ſay: Take care that your great grandmo- 
ther does not kill you with her devotion, as ſhe 
has done her huſband and her ſon-in-law.” I 


have reaſon to believe that the young page had 


heard ſuch reports ; for ſhe was commonly call. 
ed the © holy Hameney, or Saint of Damaſcus :” 
indeed no perſon could have a be appear- 
ance of ſanctity. 

She never went abroad without a very thick 
and deep veil: Her funereal garb, her tall and 
ſhrivelled figure, her upright gait, for ſhe. was 


remarkably ſtraight notwithſtanding her age, 


might have ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed her, though 
the had not always carried an Alcoran under her 
arm, and wern about her neck a great chaplet *, 

of which each bead was almoſt the ſize of a hen's 
egg. 

She miſſed no opportunity of attending the 
obſequies of the dead, and commonly appeared 
among the family of the deceaſed, whom ſhe 
far outdid in her demonſtrations of grief. In 
art, it became proverbial, when a woman 


ſeemed 


„The derviſes and the ſantons wear large chaplets about 
their necks called Maſpbaba. 
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ſeemed much afflicted at the loſs of her huſband, 
to fay, “ That ſhe wept like the Saint of Da- | 
maſcus.“ | 
One day after ſhe had afflicted herſelf in a 
violent manner, at the interment of a cadi, who 
was a perſon of bad reputation, I veutured to 
alk her + why ſhe had ſo much lamented the 
death of one whoſe character was not good?“ 
«© That,” anſwered ſhe, is the very cauſe 
of my grief. Were I to weep for none but the 
good, I ſhould ſeldom ſhed a tear. The wo- 
men,” added ſhe, are worſe than the men. 
They die without care, amid their crimes and 
impurities : The angel of death carries them 


to a place from which Mahomet cannot ſave 


them. Have I not reaſon to mourn their fate ? 
The more wicked they are, the more are they 
are to be pitied, and the more do they need our 
prayers at their tombs, to drive away the invi- 
{ible birds of hell that come to prey on their 
heart and entrails!“ 

Thus convinced of the efficacy of her pray- 
ers for the dead, ſhe never went to reſt without 
having walked her round among the cemeteries, 
that ſhe might acquit herſelf of her ſuppoſed 
duty. In this manner the gained the admira- 
tion of the populace, who regarded her as a ho- 
ly perſon, The faquirs and derviſes, who 
ſaw, that ſhe not only uſurped their office, but 
received the offerings of the people who flock- 
ed about her, were prompted by jealoufy and 
avarice to "complain againit her to the chief of 
the cadis * | 

Theſe prieſts did not appear pen Ke 
before their judge. They brought him ſuch a 


prefent 
Innakib is the title of this judge. 
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preſent, as ſhewed their wiſh to have a favour- 
able deciſion. The judge, however, ' gravely 
took his ſeat, and demanded what they wanted. 
„% My lord,” ſaid they, there is an old 
woman of the city, who bas of late taken it 
into her head to follow every funeral proceſſion, 
and, with her hair diſhevelled, to utter ſuch. 
loud and horrible cries: as diſturb the devotion 
of thoſe who liſten to our prayers for the dead: 
Beſides, this old woman, goes every might into 
the cemeteries, and even enters the tombs, where 
{he has the audacity to recite aloud the Ilfathea 
and the Ileathmé “, in the ſame manner as we 
do, in virtue of our office. The people at- 
trated by her contorſions and grimaces, deſpiſe - 
the ſober and decent manner in which we per- 
form our duty, and place more confidence in 
the extravagances of this hypocrite. 
Forbid then, we beſeech thee, the old Ha- 
meney, who only deſerves the name of holy by 
way of deriſion, from interfering. with our ſa- 
cred functions. This, my lord, will be an act 
agreeable to God and his Prophet, and what is 
indeed abſolutely neceſſary to maintain the re- 
ſpect due to our religious ceremonies.” 
In my opinion, though the Ilnakib had not 
been ſo well paid, his good ſenſe might have 
led him to grant this very reaſonable requeſt : 
But he held in his hand a more powerful mo- 
tive. The luſtre of the gold at once determi- 
ned him to riſk. the diſpleaſure of the people, by 
depriving them of the public prayers of their 
aint. . therefore, received a formal 


92 | prohibition 
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prohibition, forbidding her in future from in- 
croaching on the office of the fakirs and 


derviſes, by offering up prayers in the tombs 


of the dead, and denouncing a ſevere puniſh- 


mept, if ſhe had the audacity to perſiſt in the 
practice. | 

Enraged and diſconcerted by this order, ſhe 
_ reſolved to excite the clamour of the populace _ 
againſt the Ilnakib, and thoſe who were pro- 


tected by him, in ſuch a manner, that their 
complaints might reach the ear of the King of 
Damaſcus ; but ſhe was diverted from execu- 
ting this proje& by the arrival of a meſſenger 
who brought her a moſt agreeable invitation. 

« Are you not the holy perſon called Hame- 


_ ney?” aſked a well-dreſſed female ſlave. © I am.“ 


— Then,” ſaid the meſſenger, © you will 


greatly oblige my maſter, who is a rich Arme- 


nian merchant, at preſent reſiding at the kan in 
this city, if you will have the goodneſs to come 


to his lodgings, and offer up your prayers on 


his behalf: You may rely on his gratitude and 
generolity. 
« J muſt not neglect this opportunity,” 73 


thought the old woman, * left the fakirs 


ſhould get the ſtart of me. The ſhop sand 
ſtore-houſes in the kan of Damaſcus are at 


leaſt as rich as the tombs about the City ; be- 


ſides, if I can gain credit with the merchants, I 
may, by their manns, take revenge on my ene- 
mies. 

« might eaſily,“ continued ſhe, 15 gain 
the friendſhip of thoſe prieſts, by ſharing with 
them what I receive as offerings, and by ad= 


mitting them into my houſe: But I have a 
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young girl to educate, and provide in a match, 


They might bring us under a bad reputation; 


and I will gain more credit by diſtributing ſome 
alms in the neighbourhood, than by entertain- 
ing three dozen of thoſe idlers at my table eve- 
ry day.” 

While ſhe reaſoned with herſelf in this man- 
ner, Hameney arrived at the kan. She was 
ſhewn into an elegant apartment, where ſhe 
ſaw a man ſeemingly far advanced in years, re- 
clining on a rich ſopha. His aſpe& was truly 
venerable; his white beard long and thick ; his 
Nature and air expreſſive of dignity. His dreſs 
was a full fattin robe, in the Armenian faſhion, 
with a large turban in the ſame taſte. 

This reſpeQable perſon, as ſoon as he ſaw 


my great grandmother approach, aroſe and ad- 


vanced to the door of his apartment, where he 
received her with a profuſion of civilities. 

% know, Madam,” ſaid he, tak ing her by 
the hand, and leading her to a ſopha, I know 
that my kind flar has directed me to Damaſcus, 
that I may be relieved from my diſquietnde, by 
the aid of the holy perſon who now favours me 
with a viſit.” 

„ Worthy ſtranger,” anſwered ſhe, * all the 
world have not the ſame good opinion of me; 
the fakirs and the ſantons“' “ O Ma- 
« dam! As for them, I don't regard what they 
can ſay. I have heard of their intrigues againſt 
vou; but they have expoſed their own charac- 
ter, without injuring yours ; and the confidence 
I am now to repoſe in you, uy afford A proof 
af that fact. 


J have 
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„% IJ have lately had the misfortune to loſe 
my brother. His heritage fell to me, who am 
myſelf without an heir. His tomb is in the 


mountains of Armenia, at a great diſtance from 


this place : But the influence of ſanQity extends 
over the whole earth, and I am come here to 
intreat the benefit of your en for my de- 
ceaſt brother.“ 

Sir,“ returned the old woman, I have 
already performed my ablutions, and ſaid 
my two morning prayers; and I am ready to 


do what you deſire: But you muſt inform 
me as to your brother's profeſſion, and as to what 


faults he ſeemed moſt addicted.“ 

„% He was, Madam, a merchant, like my- 
ſelf. Theſe are his books of accounts. As: to 
his faults, I believe the chief of them was his 
attachment to the fair ſex, and that, no doubt, 
contributed to haſten his end: But I hope Ma- 
homet will pardon him.“ 

And I too, with all my heart, thought the 
devout Hameney. Take down theſe account- 
books,“ ſaid ſhe, © that I may cover them 
with my chaplet. This man has had a conti- 
nual temptation to ſwerve from his duty, by 
the nature of his profeſſion, and if he has ſome- 
times made a flip, we muſt intercede for his 
pardon, As for his death, that muſt have come 
at the appointed time. The hour of death is 
regulated by fate: Neither the ſword of the 
enemy, nor the love of women can haſten it 
one moment.” 

«© Admirably ſaid, indeed!“ cried the Ar- 
menian merchant, *+* There are the books.” 
Hameney performed what ceremonies ſhe thought 

| U2 requiſite, 
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requiſite, fell on her knees, opened the Alco- 
ran, and prayed moſt fervently. 

While the was employed in this manner, the 
Armenian liſtened with ſeeming devotion, and 
appeared as if abſorbed in deep meditation. 

The prayer being finiſhed, he took two pieces 
of gold from his purſe, and put them 1nto the 
hand of Hameney, * Holy lady!“ ſaid he, 
„in my preſent ſtate of mind, your compa- 
ny at dinner would be a great conſolation to 
me.“ 

My great grandmother could not refuſe this 
flattering invitation, nor had ſhe cauſe to regret 
her accepting it, when ſhe found à table fo 
richly furniſhed. 

+ This,” ſaid the Armenian, © is my daily 
fare; but I have not often the advantage of 
receiving fuch edifying company as you. When 


1 invite any of my friends here in the kan, our 
whole converſation turns on commercial ſub. . 


jects, and I am weary of talking continually of 
matters regarding my profeſſion : Beſides, I 
know almott nobody in Damaſcus, and I bave 


little inclination to contract new acquaintan- 


ves.” h 

+ You are right, Sir,” ſaid the old wo- 
Tan, it would be difficult, or almoſt impoſ- 
fible to find ſuch as are worthy of your friend- 
ſhip. There ſeems to be a curſe impending 


over this city; and had it not been for the pray- 


ers of one devout ſoul, who ſhall be nameleſs, 
the great city of e might, e'er this 
time, have been conſumed by fire from hea- 


ven. 
« Gold 


ARABIAN TALES. 233 


& Gold is here the only obje& of worſhip, 
and intereſt is the ſubſtitute of juſtice, Com- 
merce is little elſe than open knavery, 

When you admit the people of Damaſcus 
into your flore-houſe, you muſt have a ſharp 
eye on your goods. There are many of the 
light-fingered tribe in this place, who need ro 
be ſtrictly watched. 

Ik you wiſh to deal with them, they will 
offer you a piece of ſtained glaſs in exchange 
for a ruby. If you go into a ſhop, they will 
ſhew you the greateſt civility, conduct you 
from one part of the room to another, till they 
find an opportunity of darkening the window, 
that they may the more eaſily deceive you with 
their faulty merchandiſe. The men are, in ge- 
neral, to be ſhunned ; and as for the women, 
they are ſtill worſe.” 

“ have heard,” ſaid the merchant, * that 
they are very affable and very pretty,” © Af. 
fable, indeed: cried ſne, Why not ſay they 
are cajoling? but it is all mere affectation; and 
if they look pretty, they owe their charms to 
art, not to nature. The roſe and the lily on 
their cheek are the effects of paint; and the 
patches * which they uſe under the pretence of 
heightening the luſtre of their fair ſkin, are 
truly intended to conceal the marks of ſome 
foul diſtemper. Even their caprices are ftudi- 
ed, and they are not aſhamed to cheat at every 
game, when they engage in Play. In ſhort, I 
ſhould bluſh to confefs myſelf of their ſex, had 

U 3 7H mot 


The uſe of black ſilk patches an the face, is a cuſtom 
borrowed from the Arabian ladies. 
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I not ſtudied from my infancy to correct thoſe 
vices which I remarked in others.” _ | 

« The early impreſſion, Madam,” ſaid the 
merchant, ** which the faults of others have 
made upon your mind, gives the higheſt idea 
of your virtue. It is with regret, I muſt, at 
preſent, take my leave of you ; but I hope you 
will not forget my dear brother in your pray- 
ers to-night ; and I expect a | repetition of your 
good offices here to-morrow.” 

Fhe old faint departed from the kan with a 
zoyful heart, and, in a great meaſure, conſoled 
for the affront offered her by the Cadi. There 
are none like thoſe Armenian merchants !” ſaid 
{the to herſelf, as the returned home. Their 
religion 1s ſolid, they ſpeak to the purpoſe, and 
know how to reward virtue!“ 

Next day ſhe returned rather earlier than the 


appointed hour, and was received in the moſt 


agreeable manner imaginable. Her prayers 
were offered up with wonderful zeal and fer- 
vour. 

„My dear brother,” cried the Armenian 
from time to time, with an air of tenderneſs, 
„ who would have believed, that one could 
find ſuch aid, in a city like Damaſcus, ſo no- 
torious for immorality! * Hameney, over -hear- 
ing what he faid, redoubled her efforts and gel- 
ticulations. 

Dinner was at laſt ſerved; and the fare ap- 
peared more ſumptuous, than that of the pre- 
ceding day. Toward the end of the repaſt, a 
tall negro ſlave entered, who had the indiſcre- 
tion to place a bottle of wine before them on 
the table. 

ws Iage⸗ 
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„ Tlage-Cadahe,” ſaid the maſter, © you 
forget yourſelf, vou have affronted this holy 
lady” 

The negro returned to take it away, but the 
old woman prevented him. * No,” ſaid ſhe, 
“ Sir, it is not to ſuch venerable perſons 
as you that we ſhould apply the prohibition of 
Mahomet, but to ſuch only as are inflamed with 
ungovernable paſſions. My phyſician ſometimes 
preſcribes to me a glaſs of wine, as a remedy 
for complaints in my ſtomach: Yet I would 
not taſte it, though it were to ſave my life dur- 
ing the faſt of Ramazan.“ 

„ You comfort me, Madam,” reſumed the 
Armenian, * and I will taſte a little with you, 


ſince you aſſure me, that we are not tranſgreſſ- 
ing the precept. I ſee the advantage of aſ- 


ſociating with people who are knowing in the 
law; for they are always enemies to unreaſon- 
able ſcruples.” | 

While they held this diſconrſe, the bottle 
was emptied, and a glaſs of rich cordial waters 
was ſuperadded to the preſcription of the phy- 
ſician. 

The entertainment was mueh NE than on 


the former day, and the fees were doubled. The 


old faint now carried home four pieces of gold, 
with a preſſing invitation to return next day. 

It is eaſy to believe, that my great grand- 
mother would punctually obſerve her appoint- 
ment, and that ſhe would exert herſelf to the 
utmoſt in diſplaying her devotion; for every 
day, they dined luxuriouſly, and no longer chid 
Ulage-Cadahé when he preſented wine in the 
middle of the entertainment. 
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The moſt flattering compliments paſſed on 
both ſides; and, after all was over, the Arme- 
nian opened his purſe, and gave her eight pieces 


Inſtead of four, with which the old ſaint re- 


turned home, and prayed with ſuch extaſy 
all night, that her head was almoſt turned. 
At laſt a ſingular idea ſtruck her. But 


what is all this for?“ ſaid ſhe to herſelf. © It 


muſt be fo, this Armenian loves me.—If he 
It would 


ſhould marry me,—well, why not ? 
not be for my own' ſake I ſhould conſent, but 
for the welfare of my grand-daughter.” _ 
Next day before ſhe went to perform her du- 
ty, ſhe was careful to adjuſt herſelf nicely, ſo 
as to conceal, as much as poſlible, the moſt of- 


ſaw her intention; his obliging diſcourſe, his 
ample board, and a preſent of ſixteen golden 
Pieces, appeared to her undoubted teſtimonies 
of his ſenfibility ; but ſhe was mortified to find, 
that he made none of thoſe r which ſhe 
ſo eagerly looked for. 

Five days had paſſed in this manner, 9 
any other alteration, than that of doubling the 
pay and good cheer at each viſit. The laſt day, 
however, the'poor old woman, whoſe head was 
touched with the wine ſhe had drunk, found 


ſome difficulty in ſtaggering home with her load 


of money. 
She came into her grand-daughter's apart- 
ment as uſual. * My dear girl,” ſaid ſhne, I 


ſee he will make up my dowry by degrees, 


and I hope, e'er long, you will have this gene- 
rous Armenian for your grandfather-in-law.“ 


The Armenian 


I have 


5 


e 
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I have heard my father and mother now and 
then amuſe themſelves with this ſtory of their 


grandmother's extravagance ;: „ Yet for all 
that,” would they ſay, © ſhe is a ſaint ; all the 


people of Damaſcus allowed it ; and her chaplet 


performed miracles.” 


On the ninth day, the pretended Armenian 
began to act his part, When the old taint 
came to his lodgings, he met her with a cheer- 
ful countenance. ** Come, Madam,” ſaid he, 
„ fit down, and receive the tribute of my gra- 
titude, The affair of my brother is now ſet- 
tled ; thanks to your prayers. 

+ I need no longer diſguiſe my ſentiments,” 
continued he; © but, from an apprehenſion that 
the caſe might appear too difficult to you, I 
had concealed ſome of the circumſtances in my 
brother's lot that were the moſt difſtreſsful to 
me. For, in three dreams, one night after an- 

other, my brother had appeared to me, loaded 
with chains, and ſubjected to the moſt horrible 
tortures. 


„ Irreſolute what courſe to take, a a 


voice commanded me to go towards Damaſcus. 
I imagined it might be neceſſary to undertake a 
pilgrimage to Mecca ; but J have this night re- 
ceived more comfort, than I could have ex- 
pected even from that long journey. In a diſ- 
tinct viſion, my brother ſtood before me, clo= 


thed in linen of dazzling whiteneſs, and your 


chaplet formed a glory round his head, each 
bead ſhedding rays like a ſtar. 

« You may command me, Madam; my gra- 
titude obliges me to grant whatever you are 


pleaſed to requeſt, My brother's Whole ſuc- 


ceſſion 
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ceſſion is at your ſervice; and J ſhall be happy 
thus to acquit ourſelves toward heaven, n 
inſtrument you certainly are.“ 

This ſtory was ſufficiently plauſible in . 
eyes of the old ſaint, who had been daily boaſt- 
ing to her grand- daughter, that ſhe never flat. 
tered herſelf with the hope of attaining ſuch in- 
fluence with heaven as ſhe now poſſeſſed. You 
ſee,” would ihe ſay, * my dear child, what it 
is to be humble and devout !” 

Though a little difficulted in her choice © a 
recompenſe, the reſolved, in the mean time, to 
take the enjoyment of the good things this world 
affords. She, therefore, with an air of cheer- 
ſulneſs, put off her chaplet and veil; and, lay- 
ing them aſide, God is good,” ſaid ihe, ** and 
beſtows his favours on whom he pleaſes. What 
your brother has received, is itſelf a gratifica- 
tion to me ; but let us firſt dine, and we will 
talk of theſe matters afterwards,” 

They feaſted ſumptuouſly ; and Ilage Cadahe 
did not fail to preſent ſeveral flaggons of wine 
at the table. The old faint began to eat and 
drink with the beſt grace poſſible, and her en- 
tertainer, no doubt, amuſed himſelf by obſer- 
ving her grimace, and affected coquetry. 

After dinner, the Armenian, with an air of 
gallantry, took Hameney by both hands, and led 
Her to a ſopha: Holy woman!“ ſaid he, teach 
me in what manner I may be able to recompenſe 
the weighty 3 you have laid me un- 
der. 

, 2 the old woman, «© when 
two perſons are nearly of the ſame age, — when 


their 
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their been agree, —when they are of the ſame 
principles 

„Hold, Madam, 2 are now about to aug- 
ment my regrets. Ah! I would have no doubt 
anticipated the hint you now give me; but, 
alas! I have put it out of my power. 

« Informed, as I was, of my brother's un- 
happy ſtate, I attributed his ſufferings to his 
exceſs.of love to women; and finding myſelf. 
alſo reprehenſible on the ſame account, I rafhly 
made a vow, that if I could reheve him from 
his miſery, I would ever after abſtain from mar- 


riage.“ 


« That is no doubt a ſerious matter,” faid 
the old woman ;?” but a remedy may be found. 
A pilgrimage to Mecca may ſet you free 
from ſuch a yow, and, the more eaſily, as you 


are about to form a connection ſo rational.“ 


« Very rational indeed !” ſaid the Armenian. 

— “ ] will accompany you.”—* Yes, with 
your chaplet, we could not fail; unluckily, 
however, we cannot accompliſh our pilgrimage 
this year, for the caravan 1s already gone, But, 
in the mean time, my dear faint, what can I do 
for thee?” Aſſiſt me in taking vengeance 
on the fakirs, the derviſes, and the IInakib.“ 
—“ Muſt the heads of all theſe be cut off at 
one blow ? But I have not in my hands the 
ſword of deſtruction: Not that I diſapprove of _ 
revenge. It is neceſlary to ſecure the quiet of 


ſociety : For if every man could .this day kill 


his enemy, peace would reign on the earth to- 
morrow; and that would, no doubt, be very 
defirable. Nor would I ſhew mercy to your 
enemies, if I had them in my power; but it is 
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u ſound maxim of politics, to ſpare thoſe who are 
not dangerous to us: Beſides, were I to undertake 
this piece of ſervice, it would take up time in 
preparing for it. Is it not poſſible to do fome- 
thing for you, that may more immediately con- 
cern yourſelf, Have you no ſon nor daughter 
whom I might ſerve ??? 

« Alas! Sir, I have only one grand-daugh- 


ter left.“ How old is ſhe?” Sixteen 


ears.” —** She is then in the flower of her age; 
if the reſembles you, ſhe muſt be charming in- 
deed !'—* You are pleaſed to compliment me, 
Sir; but, to tell you the truth, the world can 
ſcarce boaſt of a more beautiful and diſcreet 
young woman.” 

The merchant aroſe with a compoſed look, 
and reached down a ſmall box, which ſtood 
gn the upper ſhelf of a high cupboard. Having 
opened the box, he took out a pearl necklace 
of ineſtimable value: This,” faid he, ſhall 


| be a chaplet tor my charming and devout grand- 


daughter. Toueh it with yours to give it vir- 
tue, and we (hall go, if you pleaſe, and preſent 
it to her.” 

Hameney being the widow of a merchant, 
who dealt in pearls, remarked the fineneſs of 


their water, the beauty of their ſhape, the e- 


quality of their fize, and that the necklace was 
a gift worthy to be offered to a queen. She re- 
flected that the generous perſonage who made 
this magnificent preſent to a young woman 
whom he did not even know, would not heh. 
tate to Keep his promiſe, by performing the 


journey to Mecca. This idea made her eyes 
ſparkle with joy. . 


3 % Come 
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© Come then,“ ſaid ſhe, ** you make the of- 
fer with ſo good a grace, you ſhall be the firſt 
man that ever beheld my dear little Yaliffa.” 
When the Armenian entered the old woman's 


houſe, he behaved to herſelf and to her grand- 


daughter with ſuch reſpe&, and ſhewed them 
ſo many civilities, that they were both delight= 


ed with his manners. Before taking his leave, 


| he engaged Hameney to pals the next day with 


him. 

The old woman accepted the invitation with 
the greater joy, that the hoped the affair of the 
pilgrimage might now be ſcttled. She took 
care to arrive at an early hour. The Arment- 
an was juſt finithing a bargain of jewels as ſhe 
came in. 

I will attend you immediately, Madam,” 1078 
he, diſmifling the merchants, and ſhutting his 
caſkets. He then addreſſed his flave: Ilage 
Cadahe,” ſaid he, you muſt know, that 
when this lady is with me, I admit no viſitors 
to interrupt our converſation.” 

They ſat down on a ſopha together. Ma- 
dam,” ſaid the Armenian, ** you have introdu- 
ced to my acquaintance a moſt charming young 
creature. 1 feel the ſame ſentiments toward 
her, as toward yourſelf. The idea of making 
her fortune, has occupied my thoughts all laſt 
night ; ö and after dinner 1 ſhall explain my plan 
to you.“ 

The expectation of this diſcourſe inſpired the 


heart of Hameney with hope, and made her ac- 


quit herſelf with uncommon gaiety during the 
repaſt ; but 2 the converſation was very 
Vor. IV. X reh 
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lively on both ſides, yet the old woman ſhewed 
a certain impatience to ſee the table drawn. 
Let us now,” ſaid the Armenian, * ſpeak 
of our grand- daughter. Doſt thou know, that 
I think her a match for the only ſon of a King?“ 
& True,“ anſwered the ſaint, „I think fo 
too ; but we muſt not talk of 8 6 ſince they 
are beyond our reach.” 


Hold, my good faint,” interrupted the mer- 
chant, I have greater reſources than you ima- 
gine. Your efforts. are addreſſed to heaven, 
but I can do ſomething on earth. What wilt 
thou give me, if through my means, your 
grand-daughter thall become the wife of a 
Prince, who is heir to a powerful King?“ 

„Give thee !-—Thou wilt be maſter of my 


perſon after the pilgrimage : I have nothing elſe 
to offer thee, noe. my ſoul.” 


% Your ſoul | my dear faint, I accept the pre- 
cious giftin the name of him from whom I derive 
all my power, and all I poſſeſs. Give me one 
bead from your chaplet as a pledge; you will 
ſee it quickly replaced by another. —-] am 
now ſatisfied, we poſſeſs thee entirely. 

At preſent make yourſelf eaſy. Vour young 
daughter is henceforth ours, and I will now pre- 
pare to begin our operations. I need not fur- 
ther explain my projects at this time; and you 
will not ſee me again till they are ripe for exe- 
cution.“ | 

The old woman returned to her houſe, in- 
toxicated with the flattering proſpect that open- 
ed to her view, as much as with the wine ſhe 
had drunk. My dear Yalifſa,” cried the, in 
an extacy of joy, * take care not to eat green 


ir uits, 
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fruits, or do any thing that may hurt your fine 
complexion. Put two pillows under yu arms 
while you fleep, to ſupport your hands, that _— 
may not loſe their whiteneſs, 

„% To-morrow T will give thee ſome poma- 
tum for your hair, that will make it grow like 
the graſs in dewy May. Confider that you are 


deſtined for the ſon of a King. I have brought 


you a necklace more beautiful than any in the 
poſſeſſion of the Queen of Damaſcus. We ſhall 


travel tagether on a pilgrimage to Mecca, and 
thou ſhalt arrive there, like a Princeſs of the In- 


dies, ſeated on a white elephant, | 

« Be pious, my dear girl; ſay your five 
prayers, and remember what you owe to my 
devotion. You ſhall fee by and by how the 
fakirs and the Ilnakib, will be chaſtiſed for op- 
poling me. They'll ſuffer as they deſerve, III 


Warrant them.“ After raving in this manner 


for ſome time, ſhe told Yalifſa the particulars o: 
her converſation with the Armenian. 

The pretended merchant having ſettled his 
affairs, in a few days after took his leave of Da- 
maſcus, and went out publicly with his goods 


by one of the gates of the city. 


Damaſcus being a place of great trade, there 
is a perpetual ingreſs and egreſs of ſtrangers 
from every part of the world, It was therefore 
eaſy for the falſe Armenian, after he ſeemed to, 
go out as a merchant. by one gate, to return 
under a different diſguife by another. The aj = 
pearance he choſe to aſſume, was {ill venerable, 
but of a character that would not have recom- 
mended him to the faint of Damaſcus, He was 
now a ſewilh Rabbi, N by his ſhaved 
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temples, his broad thaleb *, and his thick white 
beard, which. ſpread from ear to ear, and de- 
ſcended over his breaft to his girdle. A tall 
negro leading the camel on which he fat, con- 
ducted this reverend perſonage into the city. 

As ſoon as he entered the gate, lage 
Cadabe,” ſaid he, ©* inquire for my lord Samuel, 
treaſurer to the King of Damaſcus.” This 
Samuel was a Jew who received all the King's 
revenues. Every body knew. his houſe, and 
the Rabbi was ſoon conducted to his gate. 

„ Hage- Cadahe,” ſaid he, go tell Samuel 
that Ben-Moſes, the humble Rabbi of the ſyna- 
gogue of Saphad +, has come to viſit the flock 
in Damaſcus for a few days, and demands his. 
hoſpitality.” Samuel made haſte to receive 
ſuch an honour, of which he profeſſed himſelf 
unworthy. 

IJ come not,” ſaid the falſe Rabbi of Saphad, 
1 to exerciſe my ſacred function in this city, 
nor to be a troubleſome gueſt in your houſe. 
My phyſicians have preſcribed travelling for my 
health; and as the air of Damaſcus is celebra- 
ted through the whole world for its ſalubrity, 
I come here to enjoy a. ſhort reſpite from my 
jabours; and the good reputation you have 
acquired, made me prefer your houſe.” 

The treaſurer could not find words to expreſs. 
Als gratitude for the favour ſhewn him by the moſt 
eminent of all the Rabbis on earth. He almoſt 

fargot 


A ſort of cap which the Jewiſh Rabbis wear like a tur- 
han, but broad enough to cover their ſhoulders. 

+ The Rabbi of Saphad or Capernaum, is the mo erate 
ac at Jew in the world. 
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forgot that he was a Jew, while he diſplayed his 
liberality in entertaining ſo honourable a gueſt, 

He colle&ed at his houſe a number of the 
brethren of their law, that they might do ho- 
mage to their chief, Some pretended to have 
ſeen him at Saphadnora; but none had any par- 


ticular knowledge of him. He affected to ap- 


pear fatigued by his journey, ſpoke but little, and 
begged his entertainer not to trouble him with 
much company. 

+ ] came not here,” ſaid 1 6% to exerciſe! 
my lungs otherwiſe than in walking. Do not,. 
] pray you, force me to ſpeak much, eſpecial- 
ly, do not oblige me to raiſe my voice. To- 
morrow | go to viſit our fick or afflicted bre- 


1 thren, and to miniſter to them.“ 


The Jew Samuel was not ſorry, that he mould 
be ſpared the expence of great entertainments, 
and was highly flattered to think, that the chiet 


of the Hebrews ſhould. be contented with his 


company alone.. 

Lou have much buſineſs on your hands," 
ſaid his venerable gueſt ; don't let me make 
you negleC it. Give me one of our brethren, 


who can conduct me, for J with to ſee the ci- 


t 33 
5 In the evening, the Rabbi returned, and 
talked to Samuel of every thing he had heard 
and ſeen. The treaſyrer required an explana- 
tion of ſome difficult and obſcure paſſages of the 
Talmud, and Moſes gave him ſolutions that 
appeared extremely plauſible. 

{© I have made many diſcoveries here,” ſaid. 
the Rabbi, “and I will give you a copy of the 
notes. J have taken, which may be -uſeful to 
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yourſelf and to all our brethren ; for we are 


fcattered among men like ſtrangers and outcaſts, 


whom they with to exterminate:: If we cannot 
make our perſons reſpeQable, we ſhould at leaſt 
diſtinguiſh ourſelves by a ſuperiority of under- 
ſtanding.” 

But Samuel remained ignorant of the eon- 


tents of theſe notes, till the Rabbi was about 


to depart. The evening before he left the trea- 
ſurer's houſe, Ilage-Cadahé came to the door 
of the chamber to receive orders for the jour- 
ney. 

0 To-morrow morning,“ ſaid his maſter, 
& you will have my camel in readineſs.” Then, 
turning to the treafurer, and taking a large roll 
of paper from under his robe: There,” ſaid. 
he, is the general and particular accounts of 
the adminiſtration of the funds belonging to 
Four hoſpitals and moſques, in which our bre- 
thren have little intereſt : But though they are. 
not much concerned -perſonally, they have an 
opportunity of detecting the frauds. of others. 


„I here preſent you with a treaſure for the 


King of Damaſcus, of which, if he can avail 
himſelf, he may be the richeſt prince in Aſia. 


«« Your hoſpitals are highly magnificent: 


The vaſt ſums allotted for their ſupport, I re- 
gard as one of the moſt wonderful effects of the 

enthuſiaſm inſpired by the laws of Mahomet. 
That inſtituted for lepers, * alone, might main- 
| tain an army of. thirty thouſand. horſemen : But 


here 


The hoſpital for lepers was . by Omar- il-Achab, 


ſucceſſor to Mahomet. Many idle {tories are told of miracu- 
lous n — here. 
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here the poor patients receive no other aid than 
what is derived from pure air and abſtinence; 
nor are thoſe belonging to the caravans, who 
are the immediate objects of the foundation, 
much better treated. 

„% Every thing is plundered, and the ſpoil 
divided among thoſe who have the management, 
and their dependents. I have put into your 
hands the cleareſt proofs of their frauds, and of 
the artifices they uſe to bring the revenues be- 
longing to the charity, into their own pockets. 
Theſe accounts regard not merely their late 
tranſactions, but exhibit a view of what dilapi- 
dations they have made in a courſe of years; 
they alſo afford the moſt indiſputable evidence, 
that the judges have connived with them, and 
participated in their crimes. 

+ The Ilyatamé, * the grand moſque, and 
all the reſt, though ſo richly endowed, are go- 
verned in, the ſame unworthy manner. You 
may thence gueſs the reaſon why the fakirs 
and derviſes encreaſe the number of poor in 
this city, where every indigent perſon might 
find a reſource in one or other of the charuable 
foundations, 

A King, by chaſtifing te 1 and 
making them diſgorge their ill-gotten wealth, 
might acquire a vaſt treaſure without injuſtice. 
And were he to put theſe charities into honour. 
able hands, they might be four times more ſer- 


viceable than at preſent; his revenues might be 


doubled, and his fame extended, by means of 
the caravans, to the moſt diitant mountains af 


| Armenia,” 


Aſter. 


= The name of the grand moſque founded by Omar, 
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After giving Samuel the roll, the pretended 
Rabbi embraced him: Furowelt. * ſaid he, 
© my flock will be impatient for my return to 
paphad.” 

This diſcourſe touched the avaric:ons ſoul of 
Samuel. He read over the memoir with the 
greateſt eagerneſs. It was ſo ſhort, ſo diſtin, 
ſo concluſive, that it ſeemed impoſſible to with= 
hold one's affent to the arguments it contained, 
eſpecially as thefe were accompanied with fach 
ſtrong proofs of the facts. What riches,” 


ſaid he to himſelf, « will now flow into the 


treaſury under my direction! What conſiſcations 
muſt follow, in which I ſhall have part! What 
influence I will acquire in the new adminiſtra- 
tion! and what pleaſure I will find in cruſhing, 
my enemies!“ 

With his head full of theſe ideas, the He- 
brew took the firſt opportunity, when the King. 


mentioned the low ſtate, of his treaſury, to lay 


before him the memoir, and the proofs of the 
depredations that were committed in his capi- 
tal; repreſenting to him, at the ſame time, 


what great riches he might obtain, by eſta- 


bliſhing better regulations. 


Zineb. il- Mourath, King of Damaſcus, ſeeing 


the acculations ſo well ſupported, readily fell in- 


to the inare, and called the delinquents to ap- 
pear and produce their accounts. 'They brought 


falſe documents framed for the occaſion ; but the 


King contronted them with notes from their 
own books, which had been taken by ſubtle 


hands, without their Knowledge. 
They ſtood filent and confounded, unable to 


deny their crimes, Many heads. were ſtruck off, 
and 
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and a fill greater number of the criminals were 


| puniſhed with the baſtinado. The confiſcations 

were immenſe ; ; and houſes. were ſeen razed to 

the foundation in every corner of Damaſcus. 
The reafons for ſuch ſeverities were affi ed 


in writing upon the moſt public Faces of the 


city, The patients in-the hoſpitals rejoiced, as 
much at leaſt as we can ſuppoſe ftarving and 
emaciated wretehes capable of rejoicing ; and 
the populace, in whoſe eyes the rich are always 
odious, were delighted to- behold the puniſh- 
ments to which they were ſubjected. 

My great grandmother too had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing the Ilnakib, with the chiefs of the fa- 

kirs and derviſes involved in the ſame ruin. 
She run about the ſtreets with her chaplet, 
exhorting every one ſhe met, not to pray for 
thoſe whom the King puniſhed : © You ſee,” 
cried ſhe, *- the veageance of heaven has fallen 
on thoſe who preſumed to forbid the ſaints to 
pray in the tombs of the dead!“ 

The Jew Samuel triumphed, and daily brought 
loads of gold and other precious effects into the 
treaſury : But while all this was going on, a 
ſtorm was gathering at Bagdad, which was. 
likely to blaſt the whole of his projects. 

The fakirs and derviſes, in a body, had car- 
ried their complaints to the feet of the Caliph. 
Among the latter, there were ſeveral perſons of 
rank, and even Princes, who had joined their 
order; and they had got their petition ſigned 
by many of the moſt reſpectable perſons in the 
city of Bagdad, as well as by ſome invalids in 
the hoſpitals, 


They 
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They repreſented to the Caliph, that the rich 
foundations of the munificent St. Omar-il-A- 
chab, for ſupporting the grand moſque and the 
hoſpitals, would be totally ſubverted, if a King 
of Damaſcus were permitted, on his own autho- 
rity, to arrogate to himſelf, and diſpoſe of the 
revenues which that great Caliph had allotted 
to them : That their charter denounced a curſe 
on every one who dared to tranſgreſs the order 
preſcribed for their government ; the Caliph 
alone having right to call to account the admi- 
niſtrators ot the religious eſtabliſhments, made 
in favour of the faithful, throughout the whole 


earth. 


This complaint might, of itſelf, have been 
ſafficient to throw Zineb-il-Mourath into great 
perplexity; but what was ſtill worſe, he knew 
his head to be in danger; becaule a relation 
of his, who had lately eſpouſed a daughter of 
the Grand Vizier, aſpited at his crown. 

The King had hitherto done nothing contrary 
to juſtice, and thoſe whom he had punithed were 
really guilty. If he had projected any thing 
criminal, it was not yet put in practice. He 
ſent a true account of what had paſſed, to the 


| Caliph; but the Vizier, who wiſhed to ſup- 


port the complaint againſt him, threw aſide his 
juſtification, 

The ſtorm was now ready to burſt, and the 
deſtruction of Zineb-il-Mourath ſeemed ine vi- 
table. His friends at Bagdad gave him notice 
of it; but though he had fled to the remoteſt 
deſart, his enemies watched him ſo ſtrietly, 
that he could not have eſcaped. 


Tumult 
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Tumult now I ON in Damaſcus, and the 
people roſe againſt the Jews, who, to clear them- 
ſelves, laid the blame on Samuel the treaſurer. 
« Who induced thee,” aſked they, to un- 
dertake this enterpriſe? ! Our great Rabbi 
of Saphad,” anſwered he.— Ha!“ replied the 
Jews, © we know the Rabbi; no ſuch man was 


ever in Damaſcns. Thou haſt made us victims 


to an impoſtor.“ 

Samuel endeavoured to juſtify himſelf; but, 
in the mean time, the King ſent orders to ſtrike 
off his head, with a view to appeaſe the popu- 
lar commotion, This ſacrifice, however, was 
not ſufficient to aſſure the ſafety of the Mo- 


narch. While he heſitated what was next to be 


done, my great grand mother ſuddenly. ruthed 
into the palace, with her chaplet about her 
neck, and threw herſelf at his feet. 

I muſt now explain to you, my Princes, the 
motives that induced the old ſaint thus abruptly 
to throw herſelf at the feet of her unfortunate 
Sovereign. 

She had come home in triumph, after behold. 
ing the execution of her enemies, and performing 
her uſual tour among the tombs. She had juſt 
laid aſide her veil, placed her alcoran on the ta- 


ble, and was about to take off her chaplet, 
when her pilgrim arrived. 


„What!“ ſaid ſhe, '* have you returned al- 


ready?“ — Yes, Madam, my anxiety to ſerve 
you, and the preſent favourable opportunity of 
ſucceſs, has haſtened my return. Don't put 
off your chaplet, my dear ſaint, we {hall have 
need of it by and by. Suffer me to eut a tmall 
bit from the cord on which the beads are 


t 
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ſtrung; you ſhall learn its uſe in 8 time. Let 
us fit down, and talk a little. | 

„% The King of Damaſcus is undone, if you 
do not fly to his ſuecour. But if he will con- 
ſent to beſtow the hand of his ſon on your 
grand-daughter, you may aſſure him of his life, 
his crown, and ample vengeance on his ene- 
mies.“ 


« Well, but what aſſurance can I give him 


of all this?” aſked ſhe: ** I will now ſhew you 
what turn to give your diſcourſe. You muſt 
tell him, that he has avenged you of your ene- 
mies, the Ilnakib, and the chief fakirs and der- 
viſes; that heaven has appointed you, in re- 


turn, to revenge him on all who dare to oppoſe | 


him. 

« My prayers, Sire, you may ſay, and more 
eſpecially this chaplet, ſhall be the means. 
Theſe ſhall be an inexhauſtible arſenal of thun- 
der ready to burſt on your enemies. 

I leave my chaplet in the hands of your 
Majeſty ; you may put your ſeal on each bead, 
you may bury it ten feet under the earth, and 
cover it with a wall of the ſame thickneſs : If, 
by to-merrow, I do not appear before you with 
the ſame chaplet about my neck, you may treat 
me as a mad woman, 

« But if I ſhall return in the manner I have 
mentioned, and if you are pleaſed to grant me 
the favour I ſhall then aſk, I will pledge my 
head that the proſperity of your reign * 
exceed your molt ſanguine hopes. 

« This is what you have to ſay. Do every 
thing with confidence, and I ſhall wair here till 
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you return. If they. preſume to treat you as a 
fool, anſwer them boldly, and with contempt.” 

It was after this. encouragement that the old 
woman ventured to fall at the feet of the King. 
She obſerved every tittle of her leflon, and the 
Monarch being extremely uncaſy, ſuffered him- 


. ſelf to be amuſed by the weak ray of hope her 


promiſes afforded him. He took the chaplet, and 
retired to his cloſet, where he marked each bead 
in a fanciful manner, with the point of a + {mall 
dagger. 

When he had taken this precaution, he put 
the depoſit which had been left with him into 


a gold box that had a triple ſteel lock ; this he 


placed at his bed-fide, reſolved not to let it go 
out of his fight even for a moment 

In the mean time, the old woman, with her 
pilgrim, prepared to make a hearty ſupper. 


Hage Cadahe, inſeparable from his maſter, at- 


tended to ſerve them. 

My mother Yalifla was called in, aud the 
Armenian behaved with iuch gallantry to her, 
that I have heard her ſay, © 1 cannot nnagine 
how a man of ſuch merit ſhould have been in 
love with my old grandmother. Her fanctity,“ 
faid ſhe, © muſt ſurely outweigh every other 
conſideration.” After ſupper, the Armenian 
roſe from table: © My good old lady,” 
ſaid he, we have a little piece of ceremony 
to perform, which is neceſſary for the advance- 
ment of our affairs. We need not ſend our 


child out of the room. Some parents with to 


conceal from young people whatever they judge 


to be above their comprehenſion: For my part, 
Yet. IV, * J don't 
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I don't approve of ſuch caution. I would rather 
ſee our fair Yalifla imprudent than ignorant. 
„Bring me,“ continued he, © a cenſer with 


burning coals, and ſome perfumes. When you 


have kindled theſe, take the bit of cord you re- 
ſerved at my deſire, and throw it into the flame, 
pronouncing diftinaly, and with an audible voice: 
In the name of him who is all powerful here, 
and for the ſake of our mtentions, let my chaplet 
return hither wherever it may be!“ 

While Hameney pronounced theſe words, of 
which we muſt all now ſee the import, the 
ſmoke of the perfumes involved her in obſcu- 
rity, and the vapours were no ſooner diſſipated, 


than ſhe appeared with the chaplet about her 


neck, 

The Armenian . out to her the marks 
and ſcratches which the King had made on the 
heads, that he might know them again. You 
ſee,” ſaid he, how much all his precautions 
turn out in our favour : You ſee how you are 
now armed againſt the enemies of your ſove- 


reign. 


To-morrow morning you may return to the 
palace at an early hour, without fear of diſ- 


turbing his reſt; for he will enjoy norepoſe. You 


may explain yourſelf in a few words, 1 in this 
manner: 


My chaplet, Sire, which you ſee again in my 


poſſeſſion, may become a bow: ſtring to ſtrangle 


all your enemies. Mahomet will put it into the 
hands of an avenging angel: You ſhould be ac- 
quitted with glory, of an enterpriſe founded on 
Juſtice ; for you have puniſhed none but rob- 
bers and impoſtors. Would ycu not wiſh to 
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reign in peace, and tranſmit the crown of Da- 
maſcus to your ſucceſſors? Surely you would.“ 
You may then go on thus : [ will exert 


myſelf in your fervice; I will aſſure you and 


your poſterity of the crown; and what I alk in 
return, is, that yon will conſent to the mar- 
riage of your ſon with my grand-daughter Va- 
liſſa, one of the moſt virtuous and beautiful 
young women in Damaſcus. 

«© Send the chief of the eunuehs to my houſe, 
where he will find à reſpeQable old man who 


is our relation. Let him inquire for Taliſſa, 


and conduct her hither, veiled and ſeated on a 
litter, and let our aged friend be permitted to 
accompany her. At the ſame time, you will 
fend for a cadi, and, in cafe the young people 
find it agreeable, the ceremony may proceed 
immediately: But the affair is of ſuch magni- 


tude, that I cannot engage in it, unleſs your 


Majeſty will promiſe me this advantage.” 


The Armenian concluded with exhorting her 


to forget no part of this ſpeech ; and begged 
that ſhe would leave orders with Yaliſſa to let 


him into the houſe next day in her abſence. 


The old faint punctually- obeyed his direc- 
tions: Zineb-il-Mourath was aſtoniſned to ſee 


her appear before him in the morning, with the 


ſame chaplet he had ſo carefully marked the 


preceding night. He caſt his eye alternately 


on the wonderful chaplet, and on the box with 


triple bolts, in which he had locked Tt; 
prodigy made him reſolve to put 1mplicit con- 
ſidence in the ſaint of Damaſcus, to whom he 


formerly paid little regard : For he now ſaw 
that nothing leſs than a miracle could dehiver 


22 him 
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him from his enemies, and from thoſe who: 
were envious of his crown. 

He therefore acceded to whatever ſhe propo- 
fed, and would have readily granted any thing 
the might have aſked. A eunuch was diſpatch- 
ed for my mother Yalifla ; and when ſhe arriv- 


ed, her appearance removed every ſort of ſeru- 
ple toward the match. She wore her ſuperb: 


pearl necklace, and, as ſhe deſcended from .her 
ſedan, her noble ſtature, and graceful motion, 
though veiled, gave her the air of a Princeſs. - 

The cadi did his office, and a fur robe was 
beſtowed on the Armenian. This was all the 
marriage ceremony. GCircumſtances did not 
permit that the nuptials ſhould be celebrated 
with pomp and feſtivity. 

While the new married couple ſat on a ſopha 
next the King, making up their acquaintance, 
and while the cadi, and the courtiers who wit» 
neſſed the marriage, regaled themſelves at a ta- 
ble, the old ſaint, with her pilgrim, ſtood at a 
window, in cloſe converſation. 

% You ſee,” ſaid he. our grand. 8 8 
fortune is now made; and I ſhall take care of 
the King of Damaſcus. You ſhall be convin- 
ced by my future conduct, that I conſider you 


all as belonging to my family. But for all our 


fervices, we have no aſſurance of reward. Shall 
we be ſuch fools as to forget ourſelves? You 
Know, that after our return from the pilgri- 
mage, we ſhall be too old to expett the comfort 


of having children; you muſt, therefore, do 


what I have now to requeſt of you. 
When the Prince and his young bride are 
put to bed, you muſt throw your chaplet about 
their 
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their necks, ſaying, My dear children, 1 thus 
bind you to each other, and to us, by this chap- 
let which has made our fortune: Grant me one 
favour, 1 aſ no more, Give to me, and to him 


to whom 1 am devoted, the firſt male fruit of 


your marriage, and 1 will remain with you to 


bring up the child. When you have done this, 
and ad their conſent, come and let me 
know); for there is nothing I have ſo much at 
heart —Then we will think of the pilgri- 
mage.” 

My great grandmother was far from refuſing 
to do any thing required of her by one who had 
fo entirely gained her affections. My father and. 
mother too, when in the nooſe of the fatal chap=- 
let, pronounced the words ſhe dictated to them. 

The Armenian had now no more buſineſs in 
Damaſcus : He therefore diſappeared ; but we 
hall ſoon fee him again under a different form. 

While theſe ſad nuptials were celebrated at 


Damaſcus, the Grand Vizier at Bagdad plotted 


the ruin of the King Zineb-il-Mourath. He 
who hoped to aſcend the throne, had already 
prepared his equipage. In virtue of the war- 
rant which condemned and ſuperſeded the King, 
he expected ſoon to march into Damaſcus, 2c 
companied by half of the Caliph's guards. 
None ventured to ſpeak a word in favour of 


Zineb-1l-Mourath. All the people of agdad 
were againſt him, from the Mufti to the Muc- 


Zins, from the men to the loweſt officer of 
police. 

The Caliph, though naturally merciful and 
diſpoſed to equity, was unable to reſiſt the uni- 
ted opinions of all about hin, His attention 
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was chiefly occupied with the concerns of his 
family, and he ſeldom left the interior apart- 
ments of his palace. It required an extraordi- 
nary effort to rouſe him to activity. 

His only daughter had fallen into a weak 


ſtate of health, and ſuffered chiefly from a de- 
fect of appetite. My dear girl,“ would he 


fay, can you think of nothing of which you 
could eat a little?“ 

There is nothing,” anſwered ſhe, © I could 
taſte, except a karmout, and no ſuch fiſh can be 


had.“ 


The purveyors of the palace were ordered to 


fet their nets in every part of the ten rivers “, 
and, if pofſible, catch the fiſh that ſuited the 
Princeſs's fancy. 

The ſeafon of the karmout was now over, 
and every attempt to obtain one proved in vain, 
The purveyors were returning home after their 
diſappointment, when they obſerved a tall old 
man, with a line on his- ſhoulder, who ſtood 
gazing ſtedfaſtly on the ſtream, ſeemingly in 
profound meditation. 


What doſt thou there?” aſked they. Why 


don't you caſt your line into the water?“ 


4% You muſt firſt tell me,” ſaid he, © what fiſh 


ou want, for all don't bite at the ſame bait.”? 

We want a karmout,” replied they, —* If 
there is one in the water, you ſhall have it. 
But for whom do you ſeek it?“ —“ For the 
daugliter of the Caliph, the Princeſs Zad-il- 
made 5 Come then,” ſaid the fiſher, © I 


throw 


The two rivers and the rivulet, that water this beau- 
titul country, are divided into ten ſtreams near the ci- 
ty of Bagdad. , | 
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throw in my line in the name of the Princeſs 
Zad-il-Draide.“ 

In a minute or two, the line began to ſhake, 
and the fiſher immediately drew to land a moſt 
beautiful karmout. The purveyors expreſſed 

much ſarpriſe at ſo unexpected a ſight, 

Mou need not wonder at the beauty of the kar- 
mout,” ſaid the old man; © if any one of that ſpe- 

. cies, be found at this ſeaſon, it muſt be a fat and 
lazy fiſh, and conſequently in excellent order.” 

The purveyors offered to pay the fiſherman, 
„% No, no,” ſaid he, if the Princeſs wiſhes to 
have another, you will find me here to-morrow ; 
we will try our luck, and, if we ſucceed, you 
can pay me for both together.” | 

The officers of the palace retired witlr the 
fiſh, happy in the idea of procuring ſuch a ſa. 
tisfaction to the Princeſs, without reflecting on 
the old adage, Never receive a gift from an un- 
known hand, My great grandmother uſed fre- 
quently to repeat this proverb; for her diſcourſe 
was often wiſer than her conduct. 

As for this fiſher, it is eaſy to ſee that he a 
have been the ſame perſonage with the Arme« 
nian and the Rabbi Ben-Mofes. 

He no ſooner left the water fide than he went 
to the palace, where he arrived, though under 
a new diſguiſe, almoſt as ſoon as the filh he had 
caught, 

He now aſſumed the appearance of a little 
man, of a groteſque figure, with a face expreſ- 
five of mirth and drollery. In ſhort, from his 
look, he ſeemed to be one of thoſe facetious ped- 
lars or quacks, who follow the caravans, and 
whole chief employment it is to amuſe the tra- 

vellers. 
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vellers with their merry tricks, and to cure the 


camels, or other beaſts of burden, when fick. 
This ſtrolling quack, who knew the world, 
had made his way into the firſt court of the 
palace, by means of a piece of gold beſtowed 
on the guard. He had no ſooner entered, than 


he cured a broken-winded horſe, cut the ears 


from two dogs, the tails from two cats, and re- 
lieved a parrot from the falling ſickneſs. 

An old eunuch who had the toothach, beg. 
ged him to draw out three ſtumps. The opera- 
tor inſtantly performed his part, and holding 
them up in his hand, cried ont with a mali- 


_ cious ſneer, © Who has got too many? Ii 


take them out. Who has got too few : 2 I'll put 
them in.“ 


While the fiſh was * to the Ling: and 
afterwards put mto the hands of the cook, the 


facetious mountebank had made his way into 


the third court, where the young pages were at 
play. 5 

His odd appearance ſoon attracted their atten- 
tion. They threw their balls to him, which 


he nimbly caught in the air, and put them into 


his cap; they came on pretence of taking them 


back, and hung a long plume of feathers on bis 


thoulder. He no ſooner obſerved it, than he laid 


hold of it, balanced it erect on his face, making 


it leap between his noſe and forehead, and {till 
eſcaping irom thoſe who endeavoured. to take 
the balls from his cap 

The laughter mech this oecaſioned, was heard 


in the palace, and the report of his Upgule ar ta- 
lents ſoon ſpread. In a few u minutes, a black 


eunuch pulled him by the lleeve, and led him 


through | 
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through : a ſmall door, into a richly furniſhed” a- 
partment. There he found a handſome and 


well-dreſled female -{lave, who {ill had ſome 


pretenſions to youth: Pray thee,” ſaid the, 


% have you not ſome caſes of falls teeth my 
made? 


« My fair lady ! !”” anſwered he, there is 


no charm that a woman can want, which may 


not be ſupplied from my packet : But you, my 


young miſtreſs, you need none of them.“ 
O! my cheeks are indeed full, but a vile 
rheum has made me lole my teeth, and I dare 
not laugh, though I am naturally merry.“ — 

4 1 {hall preſently reſtore your uſual good hu- 


| mour: You ſhall henceforth diſplay it through 


a double row of pearls, Suffer me to put my 
finger into your mouth. How lucky it is! not 
a ſingle ſtump remains! I never had a better 
opportunity of doing myſelf credit, Sit down 
on the carpet.“ | 
He then took from his box two or three ſets 
of teeth. © There is the one that I think will 
do,” ſaid he; when I made this ſet, I thought 
of a pretty mouth like yours: You ſee, Ma- 
dam, I have ſometimes agreeable thoughts.” 
While he talked in this manner, he fixed the 
ſet of teeth in her mouth, which fitted ſo exactly 
that nobody could have ſuſpected them to be falſe. 
The flave took up a mirror, looked at herſelf, 
was enchanted with the fight : «© How !” cried 
ine, and can I eat??”—* Try; there is ſome 
fruit and ſome cake upon the table.“ —* Ah! 
I can eat! I can laugh ! that is charming. 1 
ſhall never laugh without thinking of you!“ 
1 am glad of that, for few people laugh, 
when 
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when 5 think of me.. L will give you no- 
thing at this time; but you muſt promiſe to 
return immediately after dinner. You need on- 
ly tell the porter, that you wiſh to ſpeak with 
Thalide. I am the firſt woman-ſlave to the 
Caliph's daughter. I muſt leave you at pre- 
ſent, becauſe my miſtreſs is juſt ſitting down to 
dinner, where it is my duty to attend her.” 

Money was not the object of this crafty den- 
tiſt. His plan was to obtain acceſs to the inte- 
rior apartments of the palace; and he had con- 
trived it ſo artfully, as you will find in the ſe- 
quel, that he was not only to be admitted, but 

called upon. 

When Thalide returned to the preſence of 
her young miſtreſs, dinner was already ſerved, 
and the Karmout was upon the table. The faves 
talked to the Princeſs of the dexterity and ſKill 
of the ſtrolling doctor, who had amuſed the 
young people all the morning with his jeſts and 
pranks. When they came to mention the ba- 
lancing the plume of feathers, Thalide, who 


Rood oppoſite to her miſtreſs, burſt into a fit of 


laughter, and diſplayed at once, the bright or- 
naments which now embelliſhed her mouth. 

„% What! Thalide,” ſaid the Princeſs, has 
your teeth ſprung up fince laſt night ?? * They 
have not ſprung during the night, Madam, but 
in broad day.” “ Come hither, how! are they 
really teeth ? Here, bite my finger. Ha ! hold, 
you hurt me! this is extraordinary, indeed! 
Tell me, how it has happened.“ The man 
of whom they pretend to make a jeſt, Madam, 
made me this rich preſent in a moment. This 
is ſurely better worth being told, than his ba- 


lancing 
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Jancing the feathers they had hung on his ſhoul- 


der.“ 


The Princeſs . no doubt, hn 8 
ed farther in her inquiries ; but, as the kar- 
mout pleaſed her taſte, ſhe had eat with too 


much avidity, and, 


at that moment, a bone 


of the fiſh ſtuck acrolh her throat, which obliged 
her to riſe from the table, 


Nature, at ſirſt, made violent efforts to throws 
off the foreign body, but in vain. 


dinary methods put in practice on ſuch occaſi- 


ons, were next tried, without ſucceſs. 

The eunuch ſurgeon, who waited on the 
Princeſs, then exerted all his addreſs, and tried 
a variety of inſtruments; theſe occaſioned much 
pain, but all was to no purpoſe. At laſt, the 
Caliph himſelf, attended by the whole faculty, 


came in. 
inſufficient, 


at the proſpe& of loſing his favourite daughter, 
his ſpouſe, the mother of the young Princeſs, 
arrived, and, by her diſtraction, added to his 
ſufferings. 

„ Ah! Madam,” ſaid Thalide to the mother 
of the fair Princeſs, ** the dentiit who came to 
the palace this morning promiſed to return in 


the afternoon ; were he here, he would ſoon re- 
lieve my dear miltreſs, and diſſipate all our 


fears.“ 


« Why doſt thou talk fo, Thalide ; 2” ſaid 
the deſpairing mother: 


„% Does he know more 


than all the phyſicians of the palace? With 


what inſtrument would he attempt the opera- 


tion?“ 


« With 


All the or. 


All the reſources of art were found 
When the Caliph was in deſpair 
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„ With his hand, Madam; it is ſo delicate, 
he could turn it in an egg; his fingers are ſo 
lender, he could paſs them through a needle's 
eye.” 

Te But where 1s this man to be found?“ aſk. 
ed the Sultaneſs. It is four hours fince he 
left this place,” anſwered Thalidé, and his in- 
tereſt will ſurely make him punctual in return. 

: But he may perhaps be ſtopped at ſome 
of the palace· gates ; I will run and make in- 


| quiry 7. f - 


She flew out of the chamber, and returned a 
few moments after, leading the artiſt by the 
hand. He was ſtill the ſame ſlender, ſpruce fi- 
gure he appeared in the morning, though he 
had now aſſumed a gravity of face, that an- 
nounced a deep and penetrating mind. 

„is this the man yon {poke of?” demanded 
the Caliph. * Yes, anſwered Thalide, * he 
will fave my miſtreſs, III autwer for it with 
my head.“ Let this ſurgeon, ſince he pre- 
tends to be one,” returned. the Caliph, “an- 
ſwer for it with his own.” 

Sire,“ ſaid the ſtranger, © my head is an 
object of importance to me, though I ſeem to 
be merely a buffoon in the eyes of thoſe who 
do not know me. Your Majeity will ſuffer me 
to approach the Princeſs, and examine the 
depth to which the fiſh-bone has deſcended.” 

„When you have ſcen it,” anſwered the Ca- 
liph, * you will be of the ſave opinion with 
the reſt.” —** Commander of the Faithful!“ re- 
turned he, 1 will declare my own opinion, I 


never copy others,” The ſubtile ſtranger then 


1 | looked 
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' j36to the throat of the Princeſs, and returned 


to the Caliph. 

« If I jhall engage my head to the od POW = 
erful Monarch on earth, that I ſhall in a mo- 
ment ſave his only daughter, I hope, from his 
princely goodneſs, that he will grant me an 
equivalent, by ſaving the life of him whoſe 
head is as dear to me as my own ?”? 

«© Moſt willingly,” cried the Caliph, * Wenn 
the guilty perſon bag even lifted his hand againſt 
myſelf.“ 

Far be it 3 me,” ſaid the pretended 
ſurgeon, -** to alk the life of a criminal : But, 
ſublime Monarch, if I ſhall relieve the Princeſs 
from her preſent e e and if ſhe ſhall reco- 
ver her wonted health, and freſh complexion, 
with her appetite and cheerfulneſs, will you re- 
fuſe to admit to your good graces, a man who 
has loſt your favour only by means of envy 
and intrigue, and of whole 1 innocence I can 8 
duce the ſareſt documents ?? 

«© don't underſtand you,” cried the Caliph, 
with impatience, cure my daughter, and I 
will grant whatever you pleaſe.” | 

Lhe Prince of Damaſcus here interrupted 
his narrative, that he might addreſs his diſ- 
courſe more particularly to his companions. 
„% Yon may ealily gueſs,” ſaid he, © that the 
artful operator found no difficulty in withdraw- 
ing the ſiſh-bone from the place where, by 
his enchantments, he had introduced it: For, 
when we know that he was the fiſher who, ſent 
the karmout into the palace, we may venture 
to conclude, that he had ſome hand in the ac- 

Vol. IV. a. cident 
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cident which now gave him an opportunity 
of diſplaying his ſkill and dexterity.” 


In a moment, the unlucky bone was in his 


hand, and the Princeſs declared ſhe felt not the 
ſmalleſt pain while he extracted it. A glaſs of 
water, into which he put threedrops of a power. 
ful elixir, terminated the operation. A. piece 
of linen, moiſtened with the ſame liquor, and 
applied to her eye-lids, removed, in a ſhort 
time, the inflammation and blotted appearance 
of her face, and reſtored the natural bloom of 
her complexton. 

The Princeſs inſtantly recovered, felt her 
appetite return, and, in a ſhort time, became 
more beautiful than ever. Thalide triumphed 
in the ſucceſs of her favourite. The Caliph and 
the mother of the Princeſs felt an enthuſiaſm of 
plealure, and the phyſicians of the palace re- 
tired in confuſion. 

Every one, in ſhort, ſhewed an extacy "of 
joy, except he whoſe ſKkill had been the occaſion 


of it. He waited till the Caliph had embraced his 


daughter, and congratulated her on her deliver- 
ance ; as ſoon, however, as he could do it with- 
out caufing embarrafiment, he fell at the feet of 
the Monarch. 

« Commander of the Faithful ! '” ſaid he, 
„% You have promiſed me the pardon of one 
man, and, in granting my requeſt, you will 
not do violence to. juſtice ; your Majeſty will 
be convinced of that, by looking at the juſtifi- 
cation of the perſon accuſed. Theſe are copies 
of the papers ſent to your Grand Vizier; but 
that miniſter wiſhes to diſpoſe of the crown of 
Damaſcus in favour of his ſon-in-law, 
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„ Tn fact, Sire, the King of Damaſcus has 
done nothing elſe than inflict a merited puniſh- 
ment on the fraud of thoſe who plundered the | 
charitable foundations made by munificent Ca- f 


liphs for the relief of the poor, and the em- | 
belliſhment of the moſques. He was under the 1 
neceſſity of ſeizing the records, and calling thoſe | 
to account who had abuſed their truſt ; and they -| 
have taken this opportunity to calumniate him. | 
You will find the ſignatures of ſome of his moſt 
violent accuſers, at thoſe original writings, which 
afford the ſureſt proofs of their guilt. 
+ Tuſtice ! ſublime Sovereign! Grant me juſ- 1 
tice to my maſter the King of Damaſcus! The 9 
humbleſt of thy ſlaves, happy in having rendered {1 


law of his Vizier; and he who held it could 1 
only loſe it with his life. 

He began to reflect, that he had given this 
promiſe. raſhly. He looked over the papers, 
and obſerved many things to grofs and fo pal- 


thee a ſervice, aſks no otber recompenſe !”? ' bl 
The Caliph was firuck with aſtoniſhment: 7 
He expected to ſee a buffoon; this buffoon had iN 
taken him bound upon his word, He had 1 
promiſed the crown of Damaſcus to the ſon- in- | 9 
it 
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pable, which had never been explained to him, 1 
that he reſolved to look farther into the affair. 1 
He ſtepped into his apartment, and commanded 1 
the ſtranger to follow him. 4. 

He began with aſking his name. Sire, 1 


ſaid he, my name is Bekamar. I am a ſlave, 

and ſurgeon to Zineb-il-Mourath.“ | 
«© Why has he ſent you, —why has he en- 
trolled papers of ſuch importance to his ſur- 
geon?“ I My maſter did not ſend me, Sire, 
Z. 2 nor 
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nor did he entruſt me with the papers. I was 
ſurgeon to the Jew treaſurer named Samuel. 
'The people roſe againſt him, and when be faw 
himſelf about to fall a ſacrifice to appeaſe the 
popular fury, he put into my hands this me- 
moir and theſe. papers. The King,“ ſaid he, 
* has copies of them; but keep them, they 
may, one day, be found uſeful.” 

«© When I firſt heard, that my maſter's ene- 
mies had accuſed him to your Majeſty, 1 reſted 
ealy on a firm belief of his innocence and your 
Juſtice ; but their proud and inſulting behavi- 
our ſoon ſhewed, that they expected to triumph 
over him. 

« When I came here, I aſſumed a diſguiſe 
which might ſerve to introduce me ever: 
where: I have now happily been enabled to 
perform a ſervice to your Majeſty ; and if you 
are pleaſed, at my requeſt, to receive my wor- 
thy maſter Zineb-il-Mourath again into your 

good graces, I ſhall think myſelf rewarded. be- 
Fond my merit or my hopes.” 


„ Bekamar,” ſaid the Caliph, “your So- 


vereign may think himſelf very happy in ha- 
ving fo able an advocate, and ſo affectionate a 
ſubject: If your attachment to him will permit 
you to accept a place at my court, I here offer 
you every advantage you can deſire. You need 


not fear that I will burry my deciſion as to the 


complaints againſt your King. At any rate, I 
will ſee my divan purged of the corruption 
which has crept into it; and I will inform the 
King of Damaſcus of your friendly conduct to- 
ward him. In the mean time, what order ſhall 
I give you on my treaſury?“ 
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© The leaſt valuable ring that has been, at 
any time, on your Majeſty's hand will ſuffice,” 


anſwered Bckamar : „ Any other recompenſe 


would diminiſh the ſatisfaction I feel in having 
done you this piece of ſervice.” 

The Caliph took from his finger a valuable 
brilliant, and prefented it to Bekamar. * 0 


Commander of the Faithful!“ ſaid he, with a 
profound bow, * a leſs beautiful one would 


have contented me; but the richneſs of the gift 


ſhews me the uſe 1 ought to make of it.” He 


then retired. - 

Thalidé ſtood at the door of the Caliph's a- 
partment, impatient to congratulate him on his 
ſucceſs, and to make herſelf better acquainted 
with him. Lovely young lady!“ ſaid he, 
with a gallant air, the Caliph, after grant- 
ing what I defired, made me a noble preſent, 
which I muſt put into the poſſeſſion of her who 
really ſaved the hfe of the Princeſs. It was 
you who ſaved her,—I only lent 950 hand; the 
ring, therefore, is yours.” 


While Thalide contemplated the ma ngaiiocnce 


of the diamond, her benefactor difappeared, and 


went to an obſcure corner of Bagdad to wait 


the event of his ſtratagem. 

The Grand Vizier being convicted of breach 
of truſt, loſt his head. One of the officers of the 
palace was diſpatched to Damaſcus with letters 
that conveyed very agreeable news to the So- 
vereign, and an order for the execution of all 
thoſe criminals who had formerly eſcaped pu- 
niſhment. 

One letter, in particular, mentioned in high 
terms the zeal and ability of the ſurgeon Beka- 
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mar. The King of Damaſcus. eould not gueſs 
who this Bekamar might be, of whom the en- 
voy from Bagdad told ſo many wonderful ſto- 
Ties, The ambaſlador's ſervants alſo brought the 
ſurgeon. a letter (no doubt a tender epiſtle), 
from Thalide, but were unable to find the per- 
ſon to whom it was directed. 

My father and mother mentioned it to the old 
faint, who was not ſufficiently acquainted with 
her pretended pilgrim: nor did ſhe know that 
he could aſſume ſo many forms. It would have 
been dangerous to his projects to have ſhewu 
her all his difguiſes. She could not, however, 


help ſaying, * This Bekamar, of whom the 7 


King talks fo much, my pilgrim, myſelf, and 
our children, we are all one family. The Kin 
is reſtored to the favour of the Caliph : Every 
thing has been granted without our aſking it: 
This ſurgeon. would not even accept the Ca- 
liph's gitt,—that was a ſare mark.“ 


The King of Damaſcus, thus delivered from 


his enemies, hoped to owe the re-eftabu[hment 
of his fortune to the prayers of my great grand- 
mother : He therefore gave her a lodging in the 
palace, near the apartment of her grand-daugh- 
ter, and permitted her to attend funeral proceſ- 
Fons, and pray among the tombs as much as 
ſhe thought proper. 


She was now doubly zealous in her exerciſes 
of devotion, and received eagerly whatever mo- 


ney was offered to her, which ſhe afterwards 
diſtributed among the poor. A crowd collect- 
ed about the ſaint, whenever ſhe appeared in 
the ſtreet. Theſe petty triumphs, and the hope 
of the pilgrimage by the next carayan, made her 
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the happieſt woman in the world. Every day 
would ſhe go to the kan to watch the arrival of 


her dear pilgrim. 


In the mean time, my mother. became preg- 
nant, and was ſately delivered of me, — born 


' doubtleſs under a malignant ſtar, fince I wa 


from that moment, devoted to our wicked ene. 


my! My great grandmother was more aſſidu- 
ous in attending my cradle than even my 
nurſe, and muttered prayers over me without 
cealing. 

As ſoon as the firſt dawn of reaſon appeared, 
ſhe preſented to me ever # object that might al- 
lure my fancy, and captivated my ear with a 
hundred little pleafing ſtories. In ſhort, ſhe 
made ſo much of me, that we were inſeparable, 
By this time, I had ſeveral brothers and lifters; 
for my father's family received an annual in- 
creaſe. The attention of my parents was chief. 


ly engaged in the care of their other children, 


and I was left to the ſole diſpoſal of my great 
grandmother. She taught me to read, and al- 
ſo to write; for being accuſtomed to tranſcribe 
verſes of the alcoran on {lips of vellum, ſhe had 
acquired great {kill in writing. She now conſi- 
dered herſelf as a widow. 
pilgrim,” would ſhe ſay, he was very old, 
he has taken too much fatigue !. You have loſt 
a worthy grandfather, my child, who could 
have taught you many fine things.” But,“ 
ſaid I, from the ſtories yu tell me, I find 


the magicians can do as he did. Pray is he 


not a magician?” „No, no, child, magici- 
ans never {hew honourable love for women, as 


this dear man has done toward me. He was ſo. 


reſpe Atul, 


„Alas! my poor 


r e — ä — — 


__ ol ES) 
8 cr ISO? : 

— * 

am DON — F 


n — r 
* Os Ce A —— OO TEA 2. 


272 ARABIAN TALES. 


reſpectful, he ſcarce ever took the liberty to 


touch my hand; beſides, thoſe people you ſpeak 
of never make a pilgrimage to Mecca : They 
know they are aceurſed by the alcoran.” 

When I was able tö follow the old ſaint in 
her perigrinations, if I happened to be unable 
to preſs through the crowd at funeral proceſ- 
fions, ſhe ordered my nurſe, under the protec- 
tion of two ſtout ſlaves, to hold me up in her 
arms, that I might admire her talents in coun- 
terkeiting grief. She then led me to the tombs, 
where ſhe made me repeat with her the Nifathea 
and Ilcathmé. 

Being naturally heedleſs, I paid little atten- 
tion to theſe ceremonies; but at our return 
home, ſheentertatned me with a variety of ſto- 
Ties, in which I took great delight; and to thefe 
I am chiefly indebted for any [mall cultivation 
my mind has received. | 

The old woman's temper was however cruel 
and tyrannical to every one 'about her, except 
toward my mother and myſelf, We were ne- 
ver in the wrong; but her own flaves could 
ſcarce live under her. As I daily heard the 
rabble call her a aint, you may believe I for- 
med an odd idea of fainthip. 

The period at laſt arrived when my eyes 
were to be opened, 1n part, on my lot; and 
when my father and mother were to be puniſh 
ed for their folly in having abandoned me, 
without knowing how, or to whom. I was 
now in my fifteenth year, regarded by the court 
of my grandfather, as one of thoſe Princes who 
are devoted to religion: Nobody thought it 
worth while to pay the leaſt attention to me, 

: and 
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and J was left to the entire guidance of the old 
ſaint. She and I were one day alone within a 
tomb, when a terrible apparition ftarted up be- 
fore us. It was the Armenian, whom I in- 
ſtantly knew from the deſcription I had heard of 
him from my great grandmother ; but his phy- 
fiognomy appeared to me extremely ſuſpicious, 
notwithſtanding his white beard, and venes 
Table appearance. 5 

At this ſight the old ſaint almoſt Find a- 
way. It is a ghoſt! it is a ghoſt.” cried 
ſhe with terror. No, I am no ghoſt,” ſaid 
the falſe Armenian, ſeizing her rudely by the 
arm; but I may perhaps ſoon make FOI 
a ghoſt, if you do not take care !”? 

„% Ha, wretch!” cried the enraged laing 
« after leaving me in expectation for fifteen 
years, would you at laft deceive a virtuous 
woman like me?.“ Silence, thou raving fool, 
or J will, in a moment, rivet thy tongue to thy 
palate. I have no time to waſte here: I come 
to demand my ſon.“ “ Thy ſon ! when didſt 
thou eſpouſe me, villain, ſo as to have a ſon by 
me? Come, do me juſtice before the cadi, and 
thou ſhalt have the child.“ “ Eſpouſe thee! 
old decrepid hag ! vile monument of antiquity, 
iprung from the filth of the deluge! give me 
my ſon.” Thou ſhalt have my. life ſooner ; 
I will order thee to be ſeized, audacious wretch ! 
and have thee crucified as an aftaſhn.” While 
ſhe pronounced theſe words, ſhe threw her arms 
about me, and held me faſt. 

Terror had by this time rendered me motion- 
leſs. The looks of the Armenian were inſtants 
I changed, his eye ſeemed to flame, and his 

beard 
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beard to fmoke : He gave the poor old woman 
a blow, which threw both her and I to the 
ground. To my aſtoniſhment, I now perceived 
that my great grandmother was transformed in- 
to an ofier baſket, in which TI lay; her legs 
and arms forming the bands that fixed me down, 
and her chaplet, divided into two parts, ſer- 
ving for the handles. 

Our perſecutor now gave the baſket a violent 
kick with his foot, and we mounted into the 
air, and never left that element, till we tum- 

bled headlong into the fatal fountain. 

By my fall, I thought every part of my bo- 
dy Aer in pieces; but as much life ſtill 
remained as enabled me to perceive the mangled 


body of the poor old woman, covered with _ 


blood, and hung on a tree as a prey to che ra- 
venous birds. 


Soon after this, I loſt all ſenſation ; 3 


believe, my dear companions in mis fortune, 1 


ſhould only add to your affläct ion were I to re- 
cite all the cruelties I endured from the hand 
of our tyrant. After bringing me to this place, 
he kept me for three weeks in a ſtate interme- 
diate between life and death, and made me en- 
dure inconceivable tortures, on pretence of 
curing the hurts I had received by my fall. 
Under the maſk of compaſſion and paternal af- 
fection, too, he took every method to perſuade 

me that he was my real father, and had removed 
me from the hands of thoſe who had given me 
a bad education, and made me imbibe falſe 
principles. In thort, he repreſented the ſeve- 
rities J had undergone as necellary to purify 
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me from defilement, and, as it were, new-mo- 
del my whole nature. 

He talked in this ſtyle in my hearing, while 
he pretended to ſpeak only to himſelf : At the 


ſame time, he expreſſed his ſorrow for what he 


had been obliged to make me ſuffer, adding 
tears and the bittereſt lamentations. He watch- 
ed me day and night, dreſſed my wounds, and 
ſerved me with the greateſt ſhew of tenderneſs 
and affection ; but I could not become the dupe 


of his artifice ; the fate of my poor great grand- 
mother had already made the monſter known to 


Me. 


I find, from what 1 hives: heard from you, 
that my education has been much 2 "Hi 


But one good effect reſulted from it; for, being 


unacquainted with the leaſt contradiction, I ne- 
ver changed an opinion I had once formed; nor 


was my mind capable of the leaſt reſtraint, 
From this, you will readily conceive. in what 
manner I would requite all his pretended care 
of me. As ſoon as I recovered, he tried every 
method to conquer the obſtinacy of my temper, 
but in vain. If he indulged me, I became pee- 
viſh ; if he chaſtiſed me, I ſeemed inſenfible to 
my ſufferings, | | 

He commanded ine to ſtudy, but I would not. 
„% I am the ſon of a King,” ſaid I; why 


ſhould I trouble myſelf with ITY accounts : : 
Others will do it for me.” 


He gave me a blow: Give me anottios,” 


ſaid 1; © or treat me, if you will, as you did 


my poor great grandmother. Don't you re- 
member that you was her pilgrim 2? 


His 
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His reſolution was already taken ; for, with- 
out heſitation, he anſwered, © I ſhall do thee 


juſtice ; thou art no kde than ſhe was, and 


ſhalt be treated as thou deſerveſt.“ 

He then ſtruck me to the ground with one 
blow; and while I lay in a ſtate of ſralbulity, 
dragged me into his abominable pit. 

My caſe is the ſame with ſome of yours, my 
Princes; for I cannot ſpeak with certainty as to 
the time I remained in that dreadful ftate. But 
as I had no beard when I was throw into the 
pit, and I now have one of conſiderable length, 
my ſleep has ſurely been pretty long. I find 
that my unhappy trance - has not deprived me 
of my faculties. My mind only preſents to me 
the ideas of my childhood, but I no longer 
view them as a child, Every fact you have 
mentioned, has excited ſome new reflection in 
my mind ; and, in two hours, I have acquired 
more experience than by my, perhaps, ſix years 
abode in this place. I ſee in what particulars 
all our parents have been deficient, and J ſhall 
particularly notice that of my great grandmo- 


ther. , 


She was waneftrays into an oſier baſket, in 
which 1 was laid; her legs and arms bound me 
down, while her chaplet formed the handles. 
This image ſhews that I had- been bound over 
and and foot to Maugraby, and that the chap- 
let of my great grandmother had been the 
means. The old woman muttered over words 
and ſentences, which were . the-cauſe of her de- 
ſtruction; which demonſtrates that there is no- 
thing ſo dangerous as to make ſigns, or pro- 

3 nounce 
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nounce words, without clearly comprehending 


their import. 
To conelude, my dear Princes, fince we are 
thus united in ons misfortune, common to us 


all, I think we ſhould not deſpair, but hope 


that we may now eſcape from the hands of our 
tyrant, were he even to return armed with all 


his vengeance. After what heaven has already 


done in our favour, may not we fix venture to 


oppoſe him in the name of Mahomet ? May we 


not prevail againſt him, and be at laſt reſtored 
to our families? The Prince Habed-il-Rouman 


has told us, that a hara chained by the foot, 


ſent him to our relief; Let us haſten to give 
what aſſiſtance we can to that benevolent coun- 
ſellor, who may {till give us good advice, and 
will no doubt join with us againſt our common 
enemy. 

Habed-il-Rouman and the reſt of the compa 


ny gladly complied with the propeſal of the 


Prince of Damaſcus. Ibey went into Mau- 


graby's apartment, entered the aviary, and ſur- 
rounded the hara, who teſtified its joy at the 


ſight of them. 


They attempted to take off the chain from its 


foot: That is impoſſible,“ ſaid the generous 
bird; „ but I can bear my fituation, if you 
will carry me out of this diſagreeable priſon. 
When we are in a convenient place, I will ſhew 

ou the true means of availing yourſelves of our 


tyrant's abſence, and of relieving us from our 
preſent unhappy ſituation, 


The fix Princes, bearing along with them the 


hara, ſeated on its perch, went into the pavi- 
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lion of fountains. There they ſat down, PE 
eing the hara in the centre. The bird thus be- 
gan a recital of her adventures : 


Hi a of the Awol of Maugraby with 
Aubeta-il-Kaouakib * Daughter of the King of 
Egypt. 3 
Jam a woman, and was born a Princeſs. 


My father was Sovereign over the great king. 
dom of Egypt. His government was equitable 


and mild; but he was ſo devoted to the ſervice 
of Baal, that he exhauſted his treaſure i in build- 


ing a magnificent temple to that god, in his 
palace ; and the gigantic image of the falſe di- 
vinity which it contained, was formed of ſo- 
lid gold, and covered with precious ſtones. The 
eyes were two rubies, ſet round with diamonds 
of ineſtimable value. Every day did the altar 
of Baal ſmoke with the blood of freſh vice 
tims. | 

I was the only child that ſurvived of my fa. 
ther's family. At the age of nine years, I loſt 
my mother and my governeſs. That old lady, 
who had been entruſted with my education, 
was, in her heart, a faithful Mahometan. She 
ſecretly ſhewed me the beauties of that reli- 
gion, and taught me its precepts. 

When ſte found her end approaching, My 
dear child,” ſaid ſhe, © it is with regret I leave 
you expoſed, as yon are, to all the abomina- 
tions of 1dolatry. Accept from me this book ; 
conceal it as I have done ; and when you think 


of 


„This Arabian name ſignifies, A Sifer of the Planets, 
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of me, read nn of it as privately as poſ- 
ſible. 


I took the alcoran, and locked it in a clofet 


of which I kept the key. But, unhappily, I 


ſoon loſt all deſire for . the truths 
which it contains. 

The place of my governeſs was immediately ſup- 
plied by a Perſian ſlave, who poſſeſſed many ac- 
compliſhments, and who had been lately purchaſed 
by my father. She was remarkably aſſid uous 
about me, and endeavoured to gain my affec= 
tion while ſhe inſtructed me. By means of her 
diligence, I became, at the age of twelve, what 
is called a prodigy” in every branch of female 


education. 


Happy would it "kibve been for me, had he 
ſtopped there! But ſhe excited my curioſity for 
the ſcience called geomancy, and, by her ad- 
dreſs, inſpired me. with 3 a taſte for that dange- 


rous art. © 


I had complained to bor of being troubled 
with frightful dreams. She told me that no- 
thing was eaſier than to procure the moſt plea- 
ling dreams imaginable, by a very ſimple me- 
thod, and. without the uſe of medicines. 

++ You need only compoſe a noſegay *, ” ſaid 
ſhe, and arrange the flowers in the. manner I 
ſhall dire& you. I {ſhall teach you the value 
and meaning of each flower, and how to place 


one below another, ſo that the lower one ſhall 


be in a ſtate of ſubjection to the other. At 
night, you. muſt FI your noſegay to the 
a 2 image 


The ſymbolic method of expreſſing the thoughts by means 
of flowers, 1s BE common in ſome parts of Aſia, 
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image of Baal, paſſing through the door of your 
chamber, which communicates with the tem- 
ple. I ſhall accompany. you: We muſt burn 
incenſe, and pronounce ſome words together, 
which will be grateful to the divinity. You 
muſt return to your chamber with the noſegay, 
place it under your pillow, and go to bed, 
where you will not fail to have delightful vi- 
ſions. What is ſtill more curious, my Prin- 
ceſs, next morning I ſhall tell you every parti- 
cular of your dream. There is, however, 
nothing very extraordinary in this; the di- 
vinity you invoke, will only make you ſee 
and hear the things repreſented by the noſegay 
which you preſent to him. | 

After you have once tried the experiment, 1 
Thall inſtruct you how to compoſe a noſegay in 
fach 2 manner as to expreſs your thoughts by 
it as clearly as by writing. This method of 
ſignifying our thoughts by means of ſuch char. 
ming characters, affords a very pleaſing amuſe. 
ment; and we women of Perſia ſometimes drop 
a noſegay from a window into the hands of our 
lover, when we wiſh to tell him our mind. 

The Perſian ſlave, by communicating this ſe- 
cret tõ me, {ſhed the deadly poiſon into my 
heart, IT was full of impatience to try the ef- 
fe& of the noſegay, which I found to anſwer 
beyond my expectation. 

Next morning my governeſs came to my bed. 
fide. I was in raptures at having paſſed the 
night ſo agreeably. She laid her hand on the 
pillow, and took from under it the noſegay 
which I had put there. After conſidering it 
attentively for ſome time, This is your 

; | dream,“ 


dream,“ ſaid ſhe: © You imagined yourſelf ſeat- 
ed on the flowery turf, upon the banks of the 
great canal, near Maſſer. Your eyes were 
pleaſed with the fight of the veſſels paſſing and 
repaſſing along the canal. A large pear-tree 
formed a ſhade over your head, and the rich load 
of delicious fruit made the branches bend down 
to your hand. You gathered ſome of the fruit, 
eat it, and found it exquiſite. 

Near you ſtood a bee-hive, from which 


iſſued two ſwarms ; they rofe into the air with 


a loud humming. noile. and engaged in battle, 
which afforded you much amuſement ; and 
when the fight was ended, you waked.” 


I You may eaſily imagine with what pleaſure : 
I liſtened to a recital of all the circumſtances of 


my dream. From that moment I became the 


ſlave of my ſlave. I eagerly learned whatever 


ſhe taught me; and, under pretence of ac- 
quiring the art of geomancy, I became a very ex- 
2 magician, and could have readily explained 
uch books as you have ſeen here, or performed 
the operations indicated in them. Every day I 
compoſed a noſegay that might aſſure me of hap- 
Py dreams on the ſucceeding night. But I have, 
alas! paid dearly for thoſe trifling gratifications, 


I ſuffered myſelf to be led on, ſtep by ſtep, in 


the dangerous path pointed out to me by my 
inſidious governeſs. My heart, as well as my 
ear, was captivated by the ſtories ſhe told me 
of men-genies. At laſt I ſuffered my fooliſh 
curioſity to carry me ſo far, as to place in one 
of my noſegays, fome flowers that had the vir- 
tue 'of making one of thoſe beings appear to 
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me ; and this fatal compoſition I preſented at 
the feet of the idol. 

It is impoſlible to deſcribe the illuſions I ex- 
perienced, after committing this piece of dan- 
gerous imprudence. Among other viſions, I 
beheld a being, whom I might have taken for 
4 man, had he not been reſplendent like' the 
ſun, and ſo beautiful, that my ſenſes were en- 


tirely overpowered. He threw himſelf at my 


feet, and preſented me with a noſegay, in which 
the moſt tender ſentiments of love were expreſ- 
fed. I deranged the flowers, in order to make 
a ſuitable anſwer ; but in a moment, they com- 
bined of themſelves in ſuch a manner, as to fig- 
nify a ſtill miore ardent expreſhon of paſlion and 
eſteem than formerly. 

I waked, deſperately in love with the fantaſ- 
tic being, whom I had invoked at the ſhrine of - 
Baal; and I could think of nothing elſe through 
the whole day. I intended to make another 
compoſition of flowers, which might procure 
me the pleaſure of a ſecond interview; but, in 
the mean time, I happened to lie down with- 
out a noſegay under my pillow, and I had a 
dream of a ſingular and frightful ſort. I imagi- 
ned that my ancient governeſs ſtood before me 
with an angry countenance, and, ſeizing all the 
books that the Perſian flave had put into my 
hands, threw them into a pit, from which iſſued 
flame and ſmoke ; then, taking me by the hand, 
the led me to my cloſet, and commanded me 
to take up the alcoran. I looked on the book, 
but could not read even the firſt line. The old 
governels lifting ber eyes to heaven, cried out: 


15 Thou 
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Thou art undone, my child? 2 Thou haſt de- 


voted thyſelf to Baal!“ 


The Perſian, at the moment T waked, came 
into my chamber, and obſerving that I: was. 
much agitated, and in a cold ſweat, aſked what 


had befallen me. I told her my n which 


ſhe treated with ridicule: + O ! my dear Prin- 
ceſs,” ſaid ſhe, © this is one of Nakaronkir's. 


tricks that vile ſlave of the bloody Mahomet 


who has maſſacred half the people of the world, 
under the pretence of converting them. 
„When perſons like you and I, my Prin- 


_ ceſs, ſeek to riſe to a ſuperior ſtate of exiſtence, 


by means of an alliance with mediating ſpirits, 
they are always expoſed to the attacks of the 

demons of Mahomet, and especially of this Na- 
karonkir, who wifhes, by frightful dreams, to 
turn us from the right path. 

I ſhall aſſiſt you in compoling a noſegay 
that will defend you from all his future at- 
tempts; and ſince you have, as you tell me, 
an alcoran, let us burn it at the feet of Baal; 

it will be more grateful to him than ths moſt 
fragrant perfumes.” _- | 

As I ſuffered myſelf to be led zeplicitly by 
my dangerous governeſs, I allowed her to com- 
poſe the noſegay, without troubling myſelf a 
bout its meaning. I alſo put my alcoran into 
her hands, without even opening the book; and 
we proceeded directly to the temple of the 
idol. 

When I entered the fatal place, I felt myſelf 
thudder with horror, but I imputed it to the 
damp and coldneſs of the ſituation, We laid 
our flowers at the foot of the altar, and my im- 


pious 
C 
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pious miſtreſs made me throw the book which 
contains the holy Muſſulman law, into a pan of 
burning coals. 

«© Come,” ſaid ſne, join with me in nie 
Mahomet: Curſed be all his ſect, and may 
they evaporate like the ſmoke of this book, 
which is the repoſitory of their abſurd whims,” 
Alas ! I complied. 

While the book burned, it diffuſed a moſt 
agreeable odour, © You ſee,” ſaid the auda- 
cious Perſian, how acceptable our offering is 
to Baal.“ When the ſmoke aſcended to the 
head of the idol, the earth ſuddenly ſhook un- 
.der my feet. 

g. Our ſucceſs is ſure,” ſaid my deceiver ; 
„ when a divinity uods in token of conſent, the 
earth quakes : The victery is ours.” 

. My blind ſubmiſſion to the will of this wo- 
man prevented me from perceiving the forced 
meaning and falſe gloſs in her ſpeeches, while 
the explained the events, we witneſſed. I recol- 
leQed ſeveral inſtances afterwards, which had 
not ſtruck me at the time. One was, that 
when I took up the noſegay I had laid at the 
feet of the idol, I found it faded. I haſtened, 
however, to. put it under my pillow, and it 
procured me the viſion that entirely perverted 
my mind. 

J had no ſage ſhut my eyes in ſleep, than 
I beheld a tall man ſeated on a fort of throne ; 
he had on his head a large turban, of fine li- 
nen. One arm reſted on a vaſt pile of books, 
the other on a heap of ſabres naked and bloody. 

By his fide, ſtood a mule tied to a ſtake, 
and a variety of . in different habits, 

Kneeled 
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kneeled before him: To each of theſe, he gave 
a book and a ſabre, and diſmiſſed them with a 


erce look, intimating, that they ſhould, by 
means of theſe, ſpread terror and deſtruction 
through the earth. -Each book was marked on 
the back with the word Alcoran. This ſcene 
ſeemed involved in a cloud: But, all at once, a 


vivid light ſhone from the eaſt; and the glo- 


rious object which produced it, was the ge- 
nie who had appeared to me in a former vi- 
ſion. 

At his approach, the perſon who ſat on the 


throne appeared uneaſy. He roſe up with pre- 
cipitation; and his turban falling off, diſcovered 


his head quite bald. 
He untied his mule, mounted, and endeavour- 
ed to eſcape; but through his hurry in mount- 


ing, he turned his face to the creature's tail, 


and beat its hollow fides with his heels. A 
black ſlave advanced and ſpat in his face; in ſhort, 


the loud ſhouts of deriſion that aroſe from all 
fides, rouſed me from my ſleep, and ſtill re- 


ſounded in my ears after I was fully waked. 
Notwithſtanding this diſturbance, I ſoon fell 
aſleep again, and my imagination preſented ma- 
ny pleaſing viſions. One was, that the fantaſ- 
tic lover I ſo much admired, preſented me with 
a noſegay, compoſed in a fiyle that gave me 
great delight, and then mounting a ſort of tri- 


umphal car, aſcended into the air, and diſap- 


peared. In the morning, when I looked for 


the noſegay which I had placed under my head, 


it was gone, and that of my lover ſubſtituted in 


its place. I need not detain you, my Princes, 


with further examples of my ſeducer's arts: 


Se 
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She conducted herſalf with infinite ſkill and ad- 


dreſs, watching an opportunity of finally making 


herſelf miſtreſs of my perſon and 8 8 This 


unluckily ſoon offered. 


The King my father having no other child 


beſides myſelf, hoped to beſtow my hand on 
one who might be worthy to aſcend the throne 
of Egypt. He caſt his eyes on my couſin, a 

man of experience, and eſteemed over the whole 


kingdom for his courage, prudence, and agree- 


able manners. He hoped, that by my union 


with him, he might ſoon be eaſed of the cares 


of government. 
My couſin's character was too 6 to have 


attracted my affsctions; but J had no reaſon to 


diſeſteem-him. His figure, though noble, ra- 
ther inſpired me with reſpect, than love: And 
in the dangerous ſituation I then ſtood, by 
means of thoſe viſions, I would not have given 
my hand to the handſomeſt young n. on 
earth. 

When I heard that my marriage with my 
couſin was reſolved on, I threw myſelf, bath- 


ed in tears, into the arms of my governeſs. 


The Perſian ſoon conſoled me. “ls it poſſible, 
my fair Princeſs,” cricd ſhe, ** that you who 
are the favourite of ſpiritual beings, and under 
the particular protection of the god Baal, ſhould 
be diſpoſed of like an ordinary woman ? 

«© I will now perform an operation that may 


. more fully diſcover this heavenly lover who has 


attached himſelf to you, and diſcover his views: 
Perhaps I may by and by convince you, that 


the crown of Egypt is an object far below your 
notice, 


% Let 
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&© Let us compoſe a noſegay, and preſent to 


the i image of Baal. I ſhall place it under my 


pillow, and it will procure me a fight of your 
lover. Perhaps he may diſcloſe. to me many 
things, which the purity of his views, and the 
delicacy of his love will not permit him to ex- 
plain ſo freely to yourſelf.” 

I fell blindfold into the ſnare ; and next day, 
my governels came at an early hour, and ſeat- 
ed herſelf on my bed- ſide, with joy in her coun- 
tenance : © Hear, hear!“ cried ſhe, in a tranſ- 
port, never was there a mortal on earth ſo 
happy as you ! No, though I preſumed every 
thing from your charms, your accompliſhments, 
your virtues, yet could I not have flattered my- 
ſelf, that you would have attracted the love of 


the moſt powerful being upon earth. Could 


you believe it, my dear Princeſs ! the invin- 
cible Maugraby, the only ſon of the heavenly 


| Yandar, grand-daughter of Kokopileſop Sove- 


reign of all the genies that govern the earth, 15 
your faithful and paſſionate admirer ! 
When you offered incenſe at the ſhrine of 

Baal, and preſented a noſegay to attract a ce- 
leſtial ſpirit, this powerful being, who partakes 


at once the nature of a genie and of a man, in- 


treated of Baal, that he might have the happi- 
neſs of appearing to you. | 
He felt the flame of love on your account 


long before you knew it : And if you will de- 


vote yourſelf to him, he will alſo be yours. 
Your nuptials muſt be celebrated at the altar of 
Baal. You muſt be conducted thither accord. 


ing to the cuſtom of the country, and be pre- 


ſented to the high prieſt by the two Princeſſes 


| > | 
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your aunts, attended by a train of virgins, 
You muſt appear crowned with flowers ; but I 
will compoſe the crown. Your couſin, who 
expects you for his bride, will come attended 
by a brilliant retinue, made up of all the cour- 
tiers : But, before he advances, your lover will 
appear at your fide, will preſent you with a 
garland of flowers, which you muſt accept, and 
ive him your crown in exchange. 

« The garland which Maugraby gives you, 
will ſignify, that he binds himſelf to you by 
indiſſoluble ties; your crown will infer a ſimi- 
lar obligation on your part. Baal himſelf will 
confirm your union. You will then both dif. 
appear from the eyes of the aſſembly, and we 
three ſhall ſoon after arrive in the happy country 
where you are eagerly expected.“ 

The Perſian entertained me from morning 
till night with ſtories of enchantments. I be- 
came familiarized to the little prodigies we per- 
formed together, and no longer doubted of the 
poſlibility and ſucceſs of the plan propoſed for 
carrying me off. While preparations were mak. 
ing for my nuptials at court, T was privately 
aſſiſting in preparing the fatal crown, which 
was to be the ſymbol of oy entire ſubmiſſion to 
my raviſher. 

At the moment,- 9 I ſtood at the altar of 
Baal, ready to engage my faith to the Prince, 
Maugraby ſuddenly appeared at my fide. We 
exchanged our flowers ; and the garland I re- 
ceived from his hand, made me riſe into the 
air with as much eaſe as if I had been a feather, 
I found myſelf ſeated in a celeſtial chariot re- 
iplendent with * gold, and rubies. My 

9 raviſher 
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raviſher, who ſat vp; my fide bolding the reins, 
appeared as brilliant as the morning- ſtar. Our fix 
horſes ſeemed to be of fire, and were conducted. 


by the Perſian, who had now, by the power of 


a charm, been furniſhed with a pair of large 


white wings. We thus praceeded with incon- 


ceivable rapidity to the foot of the mountain 


where you have all been. The luminous cha- 
riot bore me through the ſubterranean paſſage 


without any vifible aid, and its bright rays 
made my path in the cavern as clear as if it had 


been noon- day. 
When I arrived at the palace, I was ſhewn 
into an apartment, the ſplendour of which daz- 


zled my fight, how much ſoever my eyes were - 
accuſtomed to the magnificence of my father's | 


court. 
As the doors and windows of that chamber 


have been ſhut ever ſince I was removed from 


it, you cannot have ſeen it, though it once had 


a communication with the aviary in which you 


found me. | 
A. ſuperb repaſt here awaited me; the huſ- 

band I had choſen made me fit down on a 

rich ſofa, over which was ſpread a canopy of 


dazzling luſtre. I remarked that we were alone. 
Fou need only fignify your will,” ſaid the 
magician, * and you ſhall be ſerved by inviſible 


hands. Lou have no reaſon to fear ſolitude in 


your preſent ſituation, eſpecially, my dear Au- 


heta, while I am with you, and while 1 fhall 


regard you as the whole world to me.“ 


I need not repeat to you, my Princes, the 
flattering ſpeeches which my betrayer made uſe 
of to deceive me ; 3 you know his arts. already. 
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However, he continued for ſome time to ſtrew 
flowers in my path, and Keep up the fatal de- 
lufion, 

I happened to ſay, in the courſe of converſa- 
tion, that I loved muſi:. In a moment, a me- 
lodious concert ſtruck up, which ſeemed to 
proceed from the united voices of men and wo- 
men ſingers. in the adjacent. apartment, ac- 
companied with ſymphonies of inſtruments in 
an exquiſite taſte. He ſeemed to be in rap- 
tures at finding that I took ſo much pleaſure in 
liſtening to the concert, From time to time, I 
obſerved him turn a {lender wand round his fin- 
ger, Which ſeemed to whirl about of its own 


accord, I had one ſimilar to it in my pocket, 


but I did not pretend to produce it then, nor to 
compete with him in his art. 

In this manner, he entertained- me, till the 
nuptial couch was prepared. I ſuffered myſelf 


to be led to it, and was undreſſed by inviſible 


hands, and ſaw the curtains drawn upon us. 
I need not mentien to you, my Princes, the 
profeſſions of love and eſteem which this mon- 


ſter made to me; for they were all falſe ; there 


is nothing natural to him but malice. As ſoon 
as I had ſhut my eyes, I fell into a very extra- 


ordinary dream, if I may call it a dream. I 


found myſelf tranſported into a palace of ſuch 
ſtrength and grandeur that imagination can ſcarce 
repreſent any thing equal to it. As ſoon as my 
huſband and I arrived at the gate, a great num- 
ber of perſons in elegant dreſſes came np, and 
received us in a reſpectful manner. They con- 
ducted us through ſeveral large halls, where a 
WH of men and women ran dreſſed ſat 

20 on 
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on ſofas, TED themſelves in n 
They roſe from their ſeats, and ſaluted us . 
litely as we paſſed. 


I need not deſcribe the magnificence of the 
apartments we traverſed, before we reached the 
great hall in which the throne ſtood. A being 


in the human form ſat on this throne; but his 
face was ſo reſplendent, that one could no more 
look. on it than on the meridian ſun, 


His crown was covered with diamonds, a 


ſhed a luſtre equal to that of his face. The 
whole ſpacious hall was illuminated by his pre- 


ſence. I looked up to the vaulted roof, which 


ſeemed to be compoſed of rainbows croſſing each 
other, and producing a pleaſing mixture of va- 


rious coloured light. . 
Before we came to the foot of the 1 


n took me aſide: This is not,“ ſaid 
he, the image of Baal: It is Baal distant 
Let us kneel before him.” Then, leading me 


to the throne, and kneeling by my ſide: . Maſ- 


ter of the world !” cried he, thou who haſt 


power over all ſpirits, behold the wife thou haſt 
given me. Maugraby,” ſaid the pretended 

god Baal, thou art my Vizier on earth, and 
the firſt of my ſubjects: I deſire thy wiſe. to 
put herſelf in a condition to participate with 
you in the power I have granted yon. Your 


marriage muſt be celebrated by rejoicings in 
my court. The ceremonial on your part being 


completed, we will now expreſs our joy at your 


happy union with the object of your love.” 


This indulgent Sovereiga then rofe from his 


throne, and clapped his hands. Every one 
imitated his example. The men and women 


Bb a ruſhed. 
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ruſhed out of this des into the ten other 
halls, in a tumultuous manner, and gave a 
looſe to indecent converſation, and loud peals of 
laughter. My huſband obſerved my attoniſh. 
ment. You muſt not expect here,“ ſaid he, 
« to ſee the. grave and formal manners of your 
father's court. Thoſe who reign over men muſt 
obſerve pomp and ceremony, in order to inſpire 
reſpect. Our great Sovereign is above all re- 
ſtraint and fear, and wiſhes that we ſhould be ſo 
too. Joy and liberty are the bands by which 
his ſubjeQs are attached to him: But we are 
now to fit down to table.” | 
We then approached an :mmenſs table, which 
, Exhibited a vaſt variety of meats. The Sove- 
reign ſat under a ſuperb canopy, and was ſer. 
ved by himſelf: Maugraby and I were placed at 
the head of the common table, one on his right 
hand, the other on his left. Never did I be- 
hold fo luxurious a feaſt. Every one eat as faſt 
as poſſible, yet the plates were never emptied. 
or my part, the view of ſo many unknown 
diſhes excited my appetite ; but I found they 
were fitter to pleaſe the eye than to fill the 
ſtomach ; whatever I eat, ſeemed diſſipated as 
ſoon as I had ſwallowed it. The wine had as 
little effect, and I gave way to the ſame intem- 
perance as the reſt of the company I was, 
however, ſurpriſed at their noiſy converſation, 
and their frequent unmeaning fits of laughter, 
After the courſes had become ſo numerous, 
that I loſt account of them, and the gueſts had 
trifled, talked, and laughed for a long time, [ 
began to be uneaſy, and wiſhed the entertain- 
ment at an end. At laſt, the Sovereign roſe 


up, 
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- up, clapped his 8 and all the ne fol- 


lowed his example. 

Adjacent to the great hall was a long ey 
prepared for daneing. My complaiſant huſband 
led me into it by the hand, and 1 was ſhocked. 
at the indelicacies that paſſed between the men 
and women, both in words and behaviour. I 
found my ſituation ſo diſagreeable, that I could 


not help expreſſing my diſguſt. 


+ Decency,” faid my huſband, © is a law 
made to reſtrain dangerous or improper incli- 
nations; here ſuch a law would be uſeleſs. 
Theſe are all married people, like you and 1, 
whoſe freedoms need give offence to nobody. 
We enjoy ourſelves here without diſquiet or re- 
morſe; we mutually rejoice in each other's 
happineſs. Modeſty, too, is a mere chimera, 
where there is no vice. How unhappy you 
are, you poor children of humanity, with your 
decency and ſuch whims ! Come, my charm- 
ing Auheta, come, let us dance and be merry.“ 
* Alas!” anſwered I, “ I can ſcarce walk. a | 
ſtep ; the air of this place 3 1s ſurety bad, for I 
am almoſt ſuffocated.” “ No, no,” returned 
he, you have been fatigued by your journey 
yeſterday; it is that has hurt you. Let us re- 


turn to beg again. * 


When he had ſaid this, 1 awaked 5 a 
ſtart, and found myſelf in bed. My huſband 
was by my ſide, and ſeemed aſleep. I femain- 
ed motionleſs, being wholly occupied with the 
thoughts of my ſuppoſed dream. 

It would only excite your diſguſt, were I to 


_ deſcribe all the arts he employed to ſooth me, 


and the amuſements he prepared: to divert my 
Bbz mind. 
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mind.” One circumſtance is, however, worthy 
of mention, as it was the lure indication of my 
future miſery. - 

We all know, my 8 that our tyrant 
has no phyſiognomy peculiar to himfelf. He 
aſſumes that which is ſuitable to the paſſion 
which governs him at the moment. When fu- 
ry, anger, or vengeance inſpire him, his face 
ſhews the moſt horrible expreſſions of thoſe paſ- 
fions. When he has committed an enormity, 
his look is that of the demon of miſchief. It 
is long fince his terreſtrial body has decayed 
through age, but his impure foul paſſes conti- 
nually from one phantom of his own creation 
to another. 

My ſuppoſed dream had a moſt diſagreeable | 
effect upon me, contrary to the intention of him 
who was the occaſion of it. I was educated 
with a view to be a queen, and my father was 
careful, that ſuch principles ſhould be inſtilled 
into my mind, as were fuitable to my high 
birth. Licentiouſneſs ſhocked me in the moſt 
ſenſible manner; and he who appeared as a god, 
ſeemed, in my eyes, only to poſſeſs the exte- 
rior of a divinity. When I was left alone in 
bed, I put my hand under the pillow to ſearch 
for the noſegay that had. procured me a viſion 
ſo extraordinary; but I found none: I there- 
fore imputed my dream to a diſordered imagi- 
nation, and reſolved to communicate it to no 
perſon whatever. | 

The magician, with a tone of tender affection; 
aſked me how I had paſſed the night? Not 
well,” anſwered I: «I have been tormented with 


diſagreeable a 
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When I ſaid this, his eye kindled, and ſaw 
malice and diſcontent in his looks ; but he ſoon 
compoſed his features. Oh!“ ſaid he, © it 
is the effect of your fatigue yeſterday. But 


what difpleaſed you in your dreams?“ 


While he aſked this quettion, he, with his hag | 


concealed his eyes, which were Ae u pon me. 


I anſwered, with es great an air of fincerity as 
poſſible, „that my recollection on the ſubject 


was confuſed, but that I thought I had eaten 


and drunk too much. In my infancy, I was 
very ſubject to dreaming, accompanied with 


pains in my ſtomach; but happily, that is not 


my preſent caſe.” - mY Reſt,” ſaid my hypocrt- 
tical tyrant, “ and an airing, with ſome light 
food, will reſtore your health. | | 

«+ go to ſend your governeſs to keep you. 
company. I am preparing the rewards I in- 
tend to beſtow on her, and, in the mean time, 
you may enjoy her converſation; for 1 will 
afterwards ſend her away. She is a magician, 
and all other powers, except yours and mine, 
are ſuſpicious here: We ought, therefore, to 
act in concert.” During this diſcourſe, I caſt 
down my eyes, that I might not ſhew my un- 
eaſineſs at the proſpect of being ſeparated from 
my governeſs. TI ſtill paſſionately loved my ſe- 
ducer, and was delirous of ſubmitting to his 
will 1 in every thing. 

The Perſian ſoon came to my bed- Gde..* You 
muſt riſe, my Queen,“ ſaid ſhe, “ and breathe ' 
a little of the freſh air in this pleaſant country.“ 
% But you are going to leave me,” ſaid 1.— 
„ Yes,” anſwered the Perſian, ** prudence re- 


| dn It: but I hope we will not be for ever 
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ſepamted. I ſhould be ſorry if I did not hope 
to have frequent opportunities of meeting you. 
But every thing here is ſubjected to you, and 
you will have no reafon to regret my abſence, 

LJ am told you have had an uneaſy night. 
You know I can read dreams; pray tell me 
yours.” . 

It was upon my tongue's end, when I recol- 
le&ed, that as J had refuſed that piece of confi- 
dence to Maugraby, I could not, with propri- 
ety, beſtow it on another. 

« ] don't remember it,” faid I; © it paſſed 
like a cloud, and vaniſhed from my mod: Nor 
do I with to recall things ſo falſe and difagree- 
able.“ The Perſtan ſhewed ſome degree of ſur- 
priſe; and I have ſmce had opportunity enough 
to ſee the reaſon of it. She who had underta- 
ken my ſeduction, had miſled her aim of lead- 
ing me into abſolute depravity. My head and 


my heart had been perverted; my ſenſes con- 


founded ; but the poiſon had not penetrated to 
my ſoul; and J was preſerved from utter ruin 
in a manner beyond what I merited. 

When I was up, I had my choice of twenty 
handſome morning drefles. I took the one I 
liked beſt. How beautiful you look, my 
Queen,” ſaid the Perſian; one could not gueſs 
you had paſſed the night diſagreeably. But 
order your carriage and horſes, to take an 
airing. Remember, that there are a hundred 
thouſand arms here ready to ſerve you, and that 
the very walls have ears, 

I gave the order accordingly, and immedi- 
ately a ſhrill, but ſweet voice repeated diſtinctly, 
A carriage and horſes for our Queen.“ In 

a moment 
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a moment the carriage was at the door; but I 
ſaw nobody with it. Pray, who will drive 
it,” ſaid J. The reins lie on the necks of 
the horſes,” anſwered the Perſian, ready to 
conduct them wherever you command.“ 

„ I wiſh to take the air,“ ſaid I careleſs ly. 
The reins ſeemed of themſelves: to'riſe up, and 
the chariot flew acroſs the fields which were ex- 
tremely pleaſant. I ſaw en large buildings, 
and demanded their uſe. That,“ ſaid the 
Peiſian, 1s the place for mY elephant ; that 
for the camels; and thoſe are the ſtables.” 

« But,” ſaid J,“ if there are no human creatures 
here, to what purpoſe are all theſe brutes?“ 

„There are here,“ ſaid ſhe,“ as many men as 
other creatures; but they are not under their 
natural form. That is only reſtored to them 
occaſionally; at other times, they remain diſ- 
guiſed, ſome under the form of one animal, 
ſome under that of another, 

«© How barbarous !”—cried I.“ Hold, my 
Queen,” interrupted the Perſian, © you are 
now elevated to the rank of a genie; you mutt 
learn to regard mankind in a very different 


light from what you formerly did. Confider, 


that three ſourths of them are happy in being 
guided by a ſure inſtinct, while, in their tranſ= 
formed ſtate ; and are thus enabled to avoid the 
miſcries into which their faiſe reaſonings might 
have led them. Under their bor owed ſhape, 
too, all their wants are ſupplied ; they are de- 
livered from reflections on the pait, the tor- 
ments of the preſent, ard the fears for the fu- 


ture. hey are not troubled with thought; 
there 1 is no ſtate of exiſtence tolerable, except 
that 
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that of a genie, or of a downright brute. In- 
termediate creatures are in a weak, miſerable 
condition ,—the objects of pity to ſuperior na- 
tures.” 


While my mind was RR OR TS: diſtinguiſh 


between the truth and falſehood blended in this 


* 


artful diſcourſe, my ſeducer, beautiful as the 


ſun, appeared on a noble courſer, which be rode 


with peculiar grace. He alighted, and ſprung 


nimbly into the chariot between us. My fool- 


iſn fondneſs for him was not yet abated, and 


he redoubled his flattering diſeourſe and man- 
ners; ſo that I ſoon forgot my reflections and 


my dream, and gave myſelf up to the enchant. 


ment I was under. | 

We returned to the palace, Though I had 
et ſo plentifully during the night, J found 1 
had then a good appetite, and partook heartily 


of the exquiſite diſhes that had been provided 


for us. The entertainment of the night I now 
regarded as an illuſion. 

My reaſon was blindfolded, and I gave my- 
felt wholly up to my fatal and unhappy paſ- 
fion : But the remainder of that day, and the 
night following, terminated all my viftonary 
proſpects of happineſs, Thenceforth I was to ex- 


plate by my ſighs and tears, the fault I had 


committed, and to pay dearly for the momen- 
tary plenſure it afforded me. 


Next morning, my tyrant informed me, than | 


the Perſian was gone; at the ſame time, he ac- 
quainted me, that he was under the neceſſity of 
abſenting himſelf for two days. He ran over 
the various pleaſures and amuſements I might 
enjoy. I was miſtreſs of the houſe; my voice 


could 
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could animate every obje&t-about me, and, if oe- ; 
caſion required, even make a ſtatue ſpeak. \ 
It is your duty,” ſaid he, to ſecond me | 6 
in my labours. Theſe books will inſtruct you 44 


in the means. As you are already in part ac- 
quainted with our art, a ſlight degree of appli- 


cation will be ſufficient to complete your know- - Wl 
ledge. During my abſence, remember, that we 1 
belong to each other: Lou muſt do nothing 1 " 
without me; and every thing is here in your . Wl 
power through my name.“ C1 1 
We paſled a part of the day together, and, Ard 
about ſun ſet, he diſappeared. I felt the earth F al 
tremble, and heard a noiſe like ſubterranean RH 
thunder, as when we beheld the pal: age open * 26 1 15 
through the bowels of the mountain. When I " | 
ſaw myſelf left alone, I had not the courage to | A® 
make uſe of my power and authority. On the I! 


——— non 4 EI 


contrary, I found my fituation very ſuitable to 
my preſent ſtate of mind, and I gave a looſe to 
melancholy reflections, which I had hitherto 
baniſhed from my thoughts. 

I could not comprehend what motive of pru- 
dence had induced the Perfian to leave me. 
What danger could there be,” thought I, 
in allowing one magician to keep me com- 
pany, and afford me comfort in the abſence 
of my huſband; eſpecially, as he appears to be 
all-powerful in this place?“ 

I then came to conſider that part of the Per- 
ſian's diſcourſe that was intended to make me 
contemn my humanity, of which the had for- 
merly impreſſed me with the higheſt ideas. I 
recollected all the occurrences I had beheld in 


6 . 
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my dream, and, among others, the circumſtance 
of Baal having declared Maugraby to be his 
Vizier upon earth. I called to mind the diſ- 

courſes I had heard, the indecencies I had wit- 


neſſed, and the excuſes my huſband offered for 


them. Happily,” thought I, „ this was all 
falſe, as well as the fealt, which certainly was 
Imaginary, ſince I could eat ſo heartily next 
morning 


I perceived, however, a certain connection 


between the ſuppoſed dream, and the diſcourſes 
I had heard, which was a ſubject of great em- 

barraſſment and uneaſineſs to my mind. 
Fatigued with conjectures, I threw myſelf 

upon my bed, and endeavoured to luſpend my 


trouble, for a little, in ſleep, ſtill Keeping in my 


remembrance the ſtrange ſiniſter look of Mau- 
graby, when 1 expreſſed my diflatisfaction at 
my dream. 

The images that preſented themſelves to me 
in my ſleep were, at firſt, the effects of my diſ- 
ordered imagination. I fave Maugraby brilliant 
like the ſun, and ardent in his love to me. I 
| ſeemed to yield to his careſſes; but he bit my 
cheek. I complained of the pain I ſuffered, 
and, turning to reproach him with what he had 
done, I ſaw. before me a hideous ſpe&re, whoſe 
looks frightened me terribly. He firſt changed 
into a tiger, threatening to devour me. In a 
moment after, he became a horrible ſerpent, 

which twiſted itſelf round my body, and wound- 
ed me in a hundred places. My terror was 
inconceivable, and my blood ſeemed. frozen in 
my veins, While I was in this miſerable plight, 


3 my 
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my old axternels appeared to me. © Ah, uns 


happy Princeſs !”* ſaid the, * thou haſt undone 
thyſelf! thou haſt burnt the alcoran, and devo- 


ted thyſelf to thy crueleſt enemy! Remember 
the firſt line of that ſacred book: There is but 


one God who is God, and Mahomet is his Pro. 
phet.” When ſhe had pronounced theſe words 
the diſappeared, 

I repeated them after her, and was delivered 
from that frightful viſion. When I waked, I 
found my whole body covered with a cold 
ſweat. 

Amid my terror, I was tho to call for help; 
but, recollecting that I was ſurrounded with ene- 
mies, I contented myſelf with pronouncing the 
words of which my old governeſs had remind- 
ed me; and, after repeating them ſeveral 
times, happily fell aſleep again. ET 

I aroſe as ſoon as it was day, put on any 
dreſs that lay readieit to my hand, and en- 


deavoured to walk into the fields without als: 


ſiſtance, having no other reſource left but m 
magic-wand, which I now intended to uſe. | 

«© Maugraby,” thought I, “ has forbidden 
me to do any thing without him; but the pro- 
hibition of an enemy 1s no more to be regarded 
than his counſels. Whatever I have to fear, I 
will try every expedient to relieve myſelf from 
the dangers into which my imprudence has 
planged me, 

My {kill in the art of magic had enabled me 
to ſubjet to my power a ſpirit of the earth; 
but he was of a nature ſo feeble and contempti. 
ble, that I only employed him to colled: the 


flowers that compoſed my noſegays. All I 
Vol. IV. 4 Cc mall 
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Mall aſk of him,” ſaid I, “is to carry me out 
of this place: It will be no difficult talk for 
a genie to execute, and I don't think him ma- 
licious, but rather obliging.” My reſolution 
being thus taken, I went to a retired place, 
and, taking out my wand, pronounced with 
an audible voice, If there are eyes and ears 
about me, be it known to them, that There ts 
but one God who is God, and Mahomet is his 
Prophet. 

] heard a ſort of buzzing ſound in the air, in- 
termixed with groans, | judged from this, 
that my conjuration had operated, and I formed 
great hopes of ſucceſs, 

I marked out a circle about me with my 
wand. I inſcribed the words which I had 
pronounced audibly. Placing myſelf in the 
centre, I traced a lefler circle round the ſpot on 
which J flood, calling thrice on the name of 
Kathety, and turning the wand in my fingers. 
Impatient at not being obeyed, I ſtamped with 
my foot, and raiſed my voice. 

I redoubled my efforts; but in vain. At laſt 
I conjured the rebel ſpirit by the name of Ma- 
homet, I then ſaw a cloud gather above my 
head, which, deſcending, burſt at my feet with 
a noiſe like thunder. From the maſs of black 
vapour, which fell within the circle I had tra- 
ced, came forth Kathety in his ordinary ſhape, 
but with a haggard look, and his hair ſtanding 
on end with terror. 

«© Diſobedient ſpirit,” cried I, © why art 
thou become deaf to my voice? — My 

weet miitreſs,” anſwered the trembling being, 
*: I have not willingly diſobeyed you, I have 
been brought here by a ſuperior power. How 
| could 
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could I have forced thoſe barriers, which are inac- 
ceſſible to all, except the ſpirits ſubjected to Mau- 


graby. How could I think of expoſing myſelf 


to the hazard of falling into his odious hands, 
after eſcaping from the cruel captivity in which 
] was held by his mother ?—Imprudent and un- 
happy Princeſs, how could you devote yourſelf 
to ſuch a monſter ??? 


Aſtoniſhed to hear this diſcourſe from Kathety, 


whom I thought to be incapable of connecting 


two ideas, Wretch !” cried I, © why didſt 
thou not tell me this, when the Perſian per- 
fuaded me to make thoſe noſegays which have 


undone me? Why didft thou not appriſe me of 


the danger to which I was expoſed ??? 

1 might have been delivered over by her 
to the deteſtable Maugraby. Doft thou not know 
that ſhe is his ſlave? She, like you, is the 
daughter of a King, and was entrapped in the 
fame ſnares into which you have fallen. For 
my part, I thought it beſt to counterfeit imbe- 
cillity in her prefence, that I might eſcape her 
inquiries.” 

„% Well,” fince you are ſafe, ſaid I, bear 
me immediately out of this place, in the lame 
way you came hither yourſelf.” 

„The ſlaves of Mahomet,“ returned the ge- 
nie, ©* wrapped me up in a cloud, and threw 


me down on the ſpot where | now ftand By 


my nature, I can depart alone; but. I cannot 
carry a ſingle ſtraw 1 to Maugraby 
with me. 

“ Princeſs,” added he, my ſervitude will 
henceforth be uſeleſs to you, but the advices I 
can. give you may perhaps turn to your advan- 
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tage, I was preſent when the foundation of 
this place was laid. I was, at that time, the 
Have of Yandar, geme-mother of Maugraby. 
If T cannot remove the dangers which threaten 


you, I can at leaſt explain them, and encourage 


you to ſupport them with fortitude, fince it 
„ ppears that you are not forſaken by eme, 

like ſo many others in your fituation. 
Reſtore to me my freedom, and I ſhalt en- 


gage to make a good uſe of it. I am weary of 


doing miſchief, and unwilling to expoſe myſelf 
to the perpetual torments which are the juſt re- 


ward of wickedneſs. My long and cruel im- 


priſonment afforded me enough of time for re- 
flection; and J had ſcarce eſcaped from it, when 
you caſt your eye on my lign, and repeated the 
conjuration which ſubjected me. 

„ Generous and unfortunate Princeſs! m 


true name is not Kathety, but Kardaſh. Strike 
my forehead with your wand, and pronounce 


aloud : Kardaſh I reflore tby liberty, and 


commit thee to the care of thoſe who brought 
hee hither. When you have done this, I ſhall 
be at freedom to reveal the ſecrets neceſſary for 
your deliverance,” 

As I was prejudiced againſt the necromantic 
art, which had been the cauſe of my ruin, I 
did not hefitate to grant the genie what he re- 
quired. I ſtruck Kardaſh on the forehead with 


my wand, and repeated the words he dicta- 


ted.“ 
“ will now,” ſaid the genie, © give you a 


proof of my gratitude. In the firſt place, my 


Princeſs, it is peculiarly fortunate, that you 
called 


© ww oþ © 
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called me hither on a Friday, 2 day on which 
Maugraby and his ſlaves have little power, for 
what reaſon I eannot tell. He will not return 
to his retreat till to- morrow, ſince he is out of 
it; for he cannot, this day, do violence to na- 
ture, by opening a paſſage through the moun- 
tain, as he commonly does. I have, therefore,. 
time to fulfil my promiſe, and I ſhall begin. 
with an account of his birth. 


Hiſtory of the Birth of Maugraby. 


«Tn the city of Harenay in Africa, there lived 
a young orphan, who poſſeſſed a moderate for- 
tune. His perſon was handſome and agreeable, . 
nor had he the dark complexion common among 
the Africans. 

He delighted to ſtudy, was of a retired tem- 
per, and ſhewed little attachment to women. 
His amuſements were confined to the cultiva- 
tion of his garden, and of his paternal inheri- 
tance. He poſſeſſed a ſmall country houſe, a- 
bout half a day's journey from Harenay, where 
he had a large plantation of ohves; 1n the dreſ- 
ling of which he took much pleaſure. 

46 Twic * a-week did Hal- il-Maugraby mount 
his camel in the morning, and carry proviſions 
with him for the day. He ſpent his time there 
in giving direct ions to his ſlaves, who dreſſed. 
the trees, and gathered the fruit. When he 
happened to be incommoded by the heat of the 
day, he retired to reſt in an arbour ſhaded by a 
vine, and having a copious ſpring of pure wa- 
ter collected in a deep baſon in the centre. 
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„One day, while he enjoyed repoſe in this 
cool retreat, a young lady of amazing beauty 
appeared to him in a viſion, and her charms 


ſtruck him the more, that ſuch fair ladies are 


ſeldom to be ſeen in Africa. This enchanting 
creature advanced with a ſmiling countenance, 
and, inclining over him, ſeemed to embrace 
him, which produced ſuch a ſudden effect on 
his imagination, that he ſtarted up through his 
{leep, and followed the lovely ſtranger, that he 
might return her carefles. He waked by the 
effort he made to lay hold of his prize; but he 
found he was embracing the air, and only per- 
ceived a ſmall evaneſcent flame, which floated 
before his eyes for a moment. 

From that inftant, the heart of Hal-il- Mau- 
graby was inflamed with love, -and he could 
no more withdraw his thoughts from the ado- 
Table obje& that had captivated his ſoul. 

& Thou doſt exiſt !' cried he, © divine crea- 
ture! thou art not a. deceitful illuſion ! Your 
beautiful arms were ſtretched out to embrace 


me, and your bright eyes teſtified your love! 


Thou haſt inſpired me with a paſſion that will 
foon deprive me of life, if thou doſt not deign 
to return. 

“ Hal-”l-Maugraby's camel W in the 
meadow, while its maſter loſt all deſire for food. 
He often ſtood motionleſs, with his eyes fixed 
on the place where the ſmall flame had appeared, 
and addreſſed the enchanting phantom in the 


moſt paſſionate language, which was frequently 


Interrupted by his ſighs and tears, 

« Three JayChad paſſed fince he had taken the 
leaſt nouriſhment, or ſhut his eyes. At laſt, 
he 
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he fell into a ſort of trance through exceſs of 


fatigue, While he lay in that ſtate, he heard 

a ſweet and clear voice pronounce, * Yandar, 
5 Co of the genies, cannot 'ſhew herſelf to a 
worſhipper of the falſe prophet Mahomet. 
Curſe the alcoran, and throw it into the fire: 
Adore the great Kokopileſob, from whom Iam 
deſcended," and who is the moſt powerful being 
on earth, Swear that you will be faithfuł to 
me as long as you live, and I may become 
your ſpouſe,” 

„Hal. il- Maugraby no ſooner mee! the uſe 
of his ſenſes, than he cried out, Yes, ado- 
rable object! I will obey thy commands! From 


henceforth, curſed be Mahomet, and all has, 


works!“ 

« Well! returned the voice, in accents 
that thrilled to his heart, Well, my dear 
Hal-il-Maugraby ! return to Harenay, erect an 


altar in your houſe on Friday, and ſacrifice a 


heifer to the great Kokopileſob; throw the al- 
coran into the hotteſt part of the fire ; promiſe 
to be faithful to your beloved Yandar; and as 
ſoon as the aſhes of the curſed alcoran are ſcat- 
tered to the four winds of heaven, ſhe 1s yours.” 

„The African now found ſufficient ſtrength 
to riſe from the couch where he lay, and eat up 
his remaining proviſions with avidity. He then 
returned, with all poſhble expedition, to Hare- 
nay, reared an altar in the moſt private place 
in his houſe, where he performed the ſacrifice 


he was commanded to make; and ſcarce had he 


thrown from his hand the laſt portion of the 
aſhes, than he found himſelf tranſported-into a 
| magni- 
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magnificent palace, wins he was received as 


the huſband of Yandar. 
„The application he was accuſtomed to give 
to ſtudy and agriculture had made him capable of 


great exertions ; and his purſuits being now 


wholly directed by Yandar, he ſoon became 
one of the moſt dangerous magicians on earth, 
Never had we ſerved ſuch cruel ſuperiors as him 
and his wife; never had Kokopileſob two more 
faithful ſervants, I myſelf know it by fatal 


experience. Though born a wicked ſpirit, I 


was puniſhed. for not being ſufficiently mali- 
Cious. 


„Such, my Ma ads the founders of the 


formidable Dom- Daniel of Tunis, that ſchool! 


of magic, whoſe rulers tyranniſe over all the 


wicked ſpirits that deſolate the earth, and which 
is the den where thoſe monſters are engender. 
ed that have over-run the: country. of Africa. 


The labours of the cruel Yandar and her hufſ- 


band, would not, however, have been ſufficient 


to complete the dreadful plan of the Dom-Da- 
niel, the chief roots of which lie concealed un- 
der the waters of the ocean,. had they not been 


aſſiſted in the work by their fon Maugraby, 


whom you have choſen for a huſband. 

He has, in his character, a ſuperior degree 
of malice, united to the falſehood and other de- 
teſtable vices he inherits. from his parents, 
Whatever belonged to them, deſcended to him; 


and he took every precaution to ſecure him- 
ſelf in the poſſeſſion of the heritage, as I will 


ſhew you by and by. 1 had, unhappily, an 
opportunity of knowing their ſecrets, eſpecial- 
ly after the death of Hal-il-Maugraby, and re- 


Joice 
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joice that I may, in ſome meaſure, revenge the 
ill treatment I ſuffered, by revealing thoſe ſe- 
crets to you, in the hopes that it may, one day, 
be in your power, protected as you are by hea- 
ven, to overthrow this vaſt edifice of iniquity. 

Whatever efforts Yandar made to en 
the life of a huſband who was ſo worthy of her 
love, ſhe could not prolong it beyond the ap- 
pointed time, She had already made him maſ- 
ter of the half of Africa. She cauſed his fune- 
ral to be celebrated at Harenay, then become 
his capital, with royal pomp, and made his 
aſhes be preſerved, that they might be mingled 


with thoſe of her own body, which ſhe was 
about to reſtore to the earth; ſhe having only 


aſſumed it through her love to him. 


In the mean time, {he commanded the genies 


ſubjected to her, to conſtruct a magnificent 
tomb, for the reception of the urn which was 
to contain the mixture of their aſhes. H 

„ had the ill fortune to be one wita had a 
chief hand in the work. When it was nearly 
finiſhed, I happened to commit a trifling fault, 
by which I incurred the diſpleaſure of my un- 
worthy Sovereign, who inflicted on me a dread- 
ful puniſhment, | 

+ She tried the temper of an urn ſimilar 
to that which had been prepared for preſerving 
inviolable the mixture of their aſhes. She 
forced me to enter into it, and having ſealed it 
with the ſignature of Kokopileſob, ordered me 
to be thrown into the Perſian gulf, where I might 
have remained confined for ages, in a ſituation 
dreadful beyond conception; but by good fortune, 
I was found by ſome pearl-filhers, who took me 
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up from the bottom of the ſea, broke the urn, 
and reſtored me to the light, at a time when I 
had loſt all hope. 

« My firſt buſineſs was to inquire what had 
become of my cruel enemy and her ſon. Other 
ſpirits who had been aſſiſtants in the work, in- 
formed me of the pains that had been taken to 
complete it, and the precautions they had uſed 
to aſſure to Maugraby that power which he, at 


this day, poſſeſſes, unhappily for yourſelf and 


fo many others. I underſtood, that he had juſt 
finiſhed this magical eſtabliſhment in which we 
are at preſent : That he was already maſter of 
almoſt the whole of Africa, the Kings of which 
were merely viceroys under him ; and that he 
had it in view, if he was able, to ſubje& the 


whole earth to his power. I was alſo made ac- 


quainted with the principal enchantments of 


thiz place, with their uſes, and the means by 
 wh*thouty were formed. 


mY F takes every method to engage the Kings 


of the earth to part with their firſt- born ſons to 


him, that they may become powerful inſtru- 
ments in his hands: But that he may have flaves 


of every deſcription, he prowls about the houſes. 


of thoſe who are diſcontented, If a father; 


for inſtance, be difpleaſed with his ſon, and 
happen to curſe him, he ſeizes the child; if, 


on the other hand, the ſor, ſhould curſe his fa- 
ther, ſtil] the child is made his prey. When a 
huſband maltreats his wife, Maugraby does not 
interfere ; but waits patiently till the unhappy 
man has curſed himſelf. 

« But what do I ſay? If a caravan ſet out for 


Upper Egypt, with an intention to paſs through 


the; 
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' the ſandy deſart; the magician mounts on the 
wind Schirak, that he may make it commence 
ſooner than uſual, in order to deſtroy them. 
When that unfortunate company are reduced to 


the laſt extremity, he appears to them as a be- 3 Js 
nefactor, ready to relieve them from the danger 1 
that threatens them, on condition that they 1 


ſhall ſurrender themſelves ſoul and body to him, 
to Zatanai and the great Kokopileſob. The ca- 


ravan arrives in his retreat, and, inſtead of two 1 
or three hundred beaſts of burden, there are N 
now above four hundred; for all the mer- 1 HP 
chants and other perſons are metamorphoſed in- + Ml 
36 beades... | 4 10 
« When he has ſeized the ſon or the daughter | 4 J 
of a King, if he can make them as wicked as 1 
himſelf, they are his ſlaves. His Ilage Cadahé, 1 
his Megina, his Perſian who ſerved you, are Ts 
children of Kings; and I could name ſeveral 1 
others. Thoſe whom he cannot corrupt, are 1 
thrown into a ſort of well, of which I ſhall ex- | 1 
plain the enchantment e 1 deſcribe the o- 11 1 I 
thers. | 1 br 
In ſhort, my Princeſs, though he was hand- 1 
ſome in his youth, his perſon is now become a 1 
maſs of deformity, as well as his mind. His 1 0 
decrepitude is ſueh as may be expected from | 
his great age, which exceeds a century and a 'v 
half. His human body is a mere chimera ; he 1 
can, however, aſſume every form he chooſes, 18 
and nothing diſcovers him but the finiſter ex- im 
preſſions of his eye. | 8 
„Such, my Princels, is the . por- 4 6 
trait of the monſter into whoſe hands you have 1 
fallen, and from whom you may look for the 'F 


crueleſt | 
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crueleſt treatment: But I have ſome hopes in 


your benignant ſtar, and in your own fortitude, 


which may, at laſt, enable you to avenge us all 


on our tyrant.““ 


Here Kardaſh made a pauſe, and then inform. 
ed me, with great exattnelſs, how I might de. 
ſtroy all the magician's enchantments, in caſe I 
were ever fortunate enough to find proper aſ- 
ſiſtants. He requeſted, that I would ſuffer him 
to depart: But I wiſhed he ſhould explain to 
me more fully why he had concealed his name, 
and always till now appeared ſo ſtupid. 

“ Princeſs,” anſwered he, IT was ſtruck 
with terror, when I found myſelf conjured by 
a pupil of Neakia, formerly Princeſs of Ader- 
bigian, now the ſlave of Maugraby. 


« Had ſhe diſcovered me, and acquainted her 


maſter, that an accident had reſtored my liber- 
ty, he would again have confined me in ſome 
ſituation ſtill more dreadful than that from 
which I eſcaped. I am ſure he is afraid of me, 
becauſe he knows I can reveal his own and his 
mother's ſecrets, as I do at this moment. 
«Ycu accidentally, in turning over your books, 
caſt your eye on my ſign. You marked out a 


circle, and conjured the ſpirit attached to that 


ſign to appear before you, I was forced to 


obey ; but that I might eſcape the danger which 


threatened me, I aſſumed the name and appear- 
ance of Kathety, one of the weakeſt among the 
genies, whole only employment 1s to creep on 


the earth, and fabricate dreams for thoſe who 


have not memory or imagination ſufficient for 
that purpoſe. I counterſeited ſtupidity ſo well, 
that Neakia, to whom you mentioned me, was 

2 the 
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the dupe of my artifice. You was, at that time, 


employed with your governeſs in compoſing 
noſegays; and ſhe thought me a proper hand to 
collect the flowers, but ordered me not to inter- 
fere with her directions to you as to their ar- 
rangement, 


„That unhappy creature has done you much 


miſchief, You may remember the crown ſhe 
made you give to Maugraby, and the garland 
which he beſtowed on you; he has ſecured them, 
as the ſymbols of the fatal tie that binds you to 
him ; theſe you may ſoon have occaſion to ſee 
again, and you can then remark what uſe he 
makes of them.” 


«© But Kardaſh,” ſaid I, * can you not teach 


me theimeans of eſcaping from the enchant- 
ments with which I am ſurrounded ?”-—* No, 
my Princeſs, becauſe it is impoſiible to foreſee, 
what the cruel magician may do.“ 

« As to the enchantments here, and thoſe form- 
ed by his mother and himſelf near the city of 
Harenay, I ſhall explain their nature, and point 
out the means by which they may be deſtroyed. 
Make me repeat two or three times whatever 
appears difficult to remember, rather than run 
the riſk of forgetting any thing; for every word 
is eſfential.“ 

He then recited all the myſteries of this place, 
and the great enchantments near Harenay, At 
the diſcovery of each ſtep taken in this great 
work, worthy, indeed, of the Grand Vizier of 
the Prince of darkneſs, my heart quaked with 
horror. At laſt, however, I took courage, and 
_ queſtioned him as to my dream; in which 1 


had heard and feen ſuch ae things. 
Vol, IV. D d This 
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This has been no dream,” anſwered Kardaſh; 
„ the magician has tranſported you into the 
caverns under the ſea, adjacent to the Dom-Da- 
niel of Tunis. You have ſeen Aſmodius a ſpi- 
rit under Kokopileſob, with an aſſembly of ma- 
gicians, ſuch as they uſually hold at the wane 
of the moon. His intention has been to initiate 
vou in their infamous rites, and inſpire you 
with a taſte for their ſociety.” 

Kardaſh had now ſpoken for a long tine, 
during which I had ſtood on my feet; and I felt 
myſelf ready to drop down with fatigue: « You 
are weary, I perceive,” ſaid Kardaſh; * but, 
my Piinceſs, you muſt call up all your courage. 
We are certain that our interview has a hun- 
cred thouſand witneſſes, though they hear no- 
thing of what we ſay, becauſe the circle you 
have marked out permits not the ſound of our 
voices to pals its limits, and reach their ears: 
You may expect to be betrayed by the ſlaves of 


Maugraby; and I myſelf would be involved in 


deſtruction, were it not in your power to ſave 
me. Acquit yourſelf then of your promiſe, by 
pronouncing aloud theſe words: Spirits, Haves 


of the great Mahomet who have, by force, 


brought hither Kardaſh, conduct this flave to the 


Foot of the throne of the great Solomon! When 
Jam gone, you may break your circle, and al- 
ſo your wand, which would, at any rate, be 

{natched from you.“ | 
I performed, without heſitation, every thing 
Kardaſh had required of me; and I beheld him 
carried away in the fame clond which had 
brought him hither, I effaced my work, broke 
my wand in pieces, returned to my apartment, 
repeating 
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repeating all the way the firſt line of the alco- ' | 
ran, which my old pin had recalled to my ; 


mind. 


Perhaps my imagination was diſordered ; but 
I could not help believing, that in my way home, 
J heard a confuſed buzzing noiſe, expreſſive of 
murmur and inſult. I entered my chamber, 
threw myſelf on a bed, dreſſed as I was, with- 
out calling for aſſiſtance. There, I endeavour- 
ed to eaſe my grief and bitterneſs of ſoul, by 
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lifting my thoughts to God and his great Pro _ 1 
phet: But ſtill the idea of my infidelity was 4 063 
ſuch a burden on my mind, that I ſunk under 1 
it, unable to raiſe my eyes, or ſtretch out my ö by 
arms to heaven. In a {ſhort time, I was ſur- 19 
rounded by the ſhades of night, which never 4 
before appeared ſo horrihle to me. The awful | * jt 


ſilence of the place contributed to increaſe my 
terror: In ſhort, all nature ſeemed to have 
abandoned me to my fears and remorſe. The 
barbarities I have ſaffered fince that time have, 
no doubt, been horrible; but nothing was ever 
equal to that cruel night, When day appear- 
ed, I felt a flight change in my ſituation. My 
ſeal were, in ſome degree, cheered by the di- 
verſity of objects around me; but when I be- 
gan to reflect, that the riches I beheld might 
have already contributed to the perverſion of 
{9 many. others, I reſolved to ſtrike every thing 
about me with my wand, to convert my cham- 
ber into a ſepulchral cavern inacceſſible to the 
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light, and my bed into a tomb, that I might 1 
anticipate the vengeance of my tyrant. When | (hp 
1 was about to riſe, that I might put this reſo- 14 
lution in practice, I recollected that I had broke 1 
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my wand. But one reflection, at laſt, brought 


me ſome comfort. Kardaſh had entruſted me 


with ſecrets, that might enable me, one day, to 


contribute to the vengeance of heaven and earth, 


by haſtening the deſtruction of the monſter. 


Let me brave,” ſaid 1 to myſelf, all the 
cruelties of my tyrant, ſince I may hope at laſt 
to be the inſtrument of his overthrow ! Let me 
rivet every ſyllable of what I have heard on 


my memory, ſo that nothing r be able to ef- 


face the impreſſion.“ 

During that whole day, I employed myſelf 
in repeating the inſtructions of the genie; and 
fuch was my application, that, before evening, 
all the words of conjuration formed but one 
train of thought in my mind, ſo that the re- 
membrance of any part, at once recalled what 
went before and followed after. While I was oc- 
cupied, in this manner, the trembling of the earth 
intimated to me the approach of Maugraby. 

I expected that he would have flown to meet 
me with the rapidity of lightning : But I was 
miſtaken; he was, no doubt, ſtopped by his 
ſpies, who would give him an account of what 
they had ſeen, 

At laſt he arrived. Nothing could form a 
more complete contraſt 'than the beauty and 
luſtre he affected to aſſume in his figure, com- 
pared with the haggard and furious look his 
preſent paſſion had given him. Faithleſs 


wife!“ cried he, thou art in league with my 


enemies! Thou . trace circles, and brin 
into my territories the impure ſpirits of Maho- 
met! Receive ſrem my hand the puniſhment 
due to thy crimes!“ 


He 
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He then threw about my neck the crown of 


flowers which I had beſtowed on him on the day 


of our ſatal nuptials, and about my leg the gar- 
land he had preſented to me. I was unable to 
make the leaſt reſiſtance. He needed only to 
breathe upon me, and I was changed into a bird, 

ſuch as you now ſee me. The crown formed this 
collar of green and yellow feathers about my 
neck ; the garland, that chain on my foot, by 
which 1 am fettered. 

My tyrant led me by the chain to his apart- 
ment, and having ſtruck the ſtatue on the 
cheek; entered the aviary, and fixed me to this 
perch. From my ſkill in the art of magis, I 
know 1t is impoſſible for me to recover my na- 

tural form, except by the death of our enemy ; 
ſuch 1s the conſequence of my having, of my 
own accord, rendered him ſovereign over my 
perſon. 

As he loved me, he reſolved not to deprive 
me of reaſon, like the other unfortunate beings 
in this aviary : He hoped that the horror of my 
fituation would at laſt make me conſent to live 
with him as an obſequious wife, and aſk pardon 
for the offence I had given hun, 

When Maugraby had left me alone in the 
aviary, I would have gladly praiſed God and 
Mahomet for having delivered me from the 
hateful preſence of my tyrant ; but I could ut- 
ter no ſound, except the cry natural to the bird 
whoſe form I bore, and pronounced audibly the 
word Hara, which all the birds in the aviary 
repeated after me. 

I, at firſt thought my feathered companions 
endowed with intelligence like myſelf, nct- 
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withſtanding what Kardaſh had told me: T have, 


however, been ſince convinced, that no other fa- 

culty remains with them, but that of repeating 

any word they hear, or have been moſt accuſ- 
tomed to pronounce. 

Confined on wy perch, I began to refle& on 
my condition. Except my fetters, I ſaw no- 
thing in my caſe worſe than in that of the poor 
creatures around me ; and, at any rate, I thought 
it far preferable to the ſituation into. which my 


terror had plunged me. How much better is 


this,” ſaid I to myſelf, © than to be expoſed to 
the horrible careſſes of ſuch a monſter !” But 
alas! even in this I was deceived. | | 
Two days had paſſed fince my eyes had been 
ſhocked by the fight of my perſecutor : At the 
cloſe of the third day, he came into the aviary, 
and preſenting himſelf under the ſame diſguiſe 
which he had formerly employed to ſeduce me, 
« My dear Auheta,” ſaid he, © you are very 


deficient in your duty to me, and unfaithful to 


the god Baal; but my heart is broken by the 
ſeverities I am forced to inflict upon you. I 
reſtore you to the human form. Come, ſhare 
my bed with me; behave as a ſubmiſhve wife; 
and when you have acknowledged your errors, 
and promiſed to renounce the counſels given you 
by your. vile old governeſs, I will intercede for 
you with the god whom you have offended.” 
When he had made this harang ue, he burnt ſome 
incenſe upon a cenſer, and unlooſed the chain 
which bound me to the perch. In a moment, 


I found myſelf ſtanding naked before him. 


„ Cruel Maugraby :” cried I, ©. ſpeak not to 


ed 
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ed me into thy hands ! Reſtore me tv my fa- 
ther, and let me, if poſſible, blot thee out of 


my remembrance!“ At this anſwer, my ty- 


rant was enraged: *© Follow me,“ ſaid he, 
“ unkind and cruel wife!“ At the ſame time, 
he led me along by the chain which remained 
about my foot. I wiſhed to make what reſiſt. 
ance I could, but he almolt ſtrangled me with 


another chain I had about my neck. In this 


manner, I was dragged, with incredible tore 
tures,. to his bed. 


He approached to embrace me, and I endea- 


voured to ſpit in his face ; but all my powers 


were ſuſpended : I poſſeſſed none of my facul- 


ties, except ſight, ſmelling and hearing; and. 


all theſe were (hocked in a hideous manner. 
The moſt frightful ſpectre that delirious fan- 
cy can repreſent, was not comparable to the 
monſter that ſtood before me. His looks were 
infectious, and my ears were ſtunned with a 
torrent of curſes and blaſphemies. In this de- 
plorable fituation, was I ſubjected to the de- 
teſtable careſſes of the barbarian to whom I 
had, by my folly, devoted myſelf a victim. 
This ſcene of horror has been renewed almoſt 
every night, during theſe five years, with eve- 
ry poſſible circumſtance of agtihnvated cruelty ; 
nor have I enjoyed the leaſt reſpite, unleſs dur- 


ing the time he was employed in the purſuit. of 


his odious projects, or when he went to bury 
himſelf under the ſea, and indulge in debauch- 
ery with the abominable Aſmodius. 

As often as the trembling of the earth an- 
nounced the arrival of my perſecutor, I wiſhed 
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that my bill had been a ſword, that J might have 
plunged it into my heart : But I this day ſee the 
goodneſs of Providence, which had removed from 


me the means of deſtroying myſelf ; fince I am 


now enabled to put invincible arms into the 

hand of the young Prince Habed-il- Rouman, 

our deliverer, and the meſſenger of Mahomet. 
«© Young man! deſtined by heaven to avenge 


humanity,” ſaid the Princeſs of Egypt to the 


Prince of Syria, you are ſoon to become maſ- 
ter of that urn which contains the aſhes of Hal- 
il-Maugraby and Yandar, depoſited under the 
plain near the city of Harenay, in the eaſt, 
Notwithſtanding its great diſtance from this 
place, I will now ſhew you the means of tranſ- 
porting yourſelf and your companions | thither 
with the utmoſt expedition,” 

In the orchard here, there 1s a bird called 
Fellefze. Solomon, of old, ſent it into the fo- 
reſt of Lebanon to fetch him a branch, from 


which he might form his rod of command ; and 


ever ſince, that creature has been ond by 
the Prophet, who has been pleaſed to beſtow 
certain properties on its heart, its fleſh, and its 


Feathers. The bird 1s naturally dull, and, ike 


the oſtrich, is deſtitute of defence. Let the 
five Princes, Mr companions, aſſiſt you in fur- 
rounding it, pronouncing all with one voice, 
In the name of Solomon, let thy ſelf be caught, 
for the ſervice of the Great Prophet. Tt will in- 
ſtantly come into your hands. Do not hefi- 
tate to kill it; for, being brought hither by en- 


chantment, its life is inſupportable. Keep the 


feathers: Burn the body and the heart ſepa- 
rately, 
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rately, and carefully preſerve the aſhes. Thoſe 


of the heart, thrown on flaming amber, will 


open you a paſſage through the mountain. Yow 


mult referve a portion to be uſed at your return; 


and take care of the aſhes of the body. 


When the mountain has opened, you muſt 


each take into your hand a feather of the tail, 
two feathers of the wing, and two of the head. 


You muſt all fix preſent them at the ſame 


time, amid the Na of the perfumes, while 
Habed-il-Rouman pronounces aloud, | Feathers 
of the meſſenger of Solomon, conduct the labour- 
ers of the Prophet to their work. You will 


then be tranſported to the entrance to the city 


of Harenay, and ſet down in the plantation of 
olives formed by Hal-il-Mangraby. You will 
remark one ſolitary olive-tree taller than the 
others, and there you mult ſtop. The entrance to- 


the enchanted cavern is under its root; but, by 


a precaution of Yandar's, the paſſage fhifts every 
moon, ſo as to make the place of the enchant- 
ments almoſt inacceſhble. 

You mult trace a circle of thirty feet diame- 
ter about the tree: Stand at equal diſtances on 
the circle, each holding a pan with burning per- 
fumes, on which you are to throw a little of 
the aſhes of the bird's body. The earth wall 
then tremble, and open at the entrance to the 
cavern. | 

Habed-il-Rouman will appoint one of you to 
guard the opening, with a drawn ſabre in his 
hand, ſaying, Soldier of Mahomet, defend this 
pafſage ! Then you muſt, with one voice, again 
command the feathers of the bird to do their du- 
ty. Let not the variety of natural beauties, 

| O 
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or the riches which you may obſerve in your 
paſſage, attract your attention for a moment; 
nor liſten to the melodious notes of the birds. 
Though you ſhould be afflicted with an immo- 
derate thirſt, approach not the apparently pure 
ſtream that may tempt your eye. Every thing 
you ſee 1s dangerous, g 

The Prince Habed-il-Rouman will march 
at your head, till you at laſt arrive, with your 
ſabres drawn, at an eminence, where ſtands the 
lofty dome, under which is depoſited the fatal 
urn, the object of your enterpriſe. 

This eminence is ſurrounded by a ditch of 
a hundred feet broad, and ſo deep, that you 
cannot perceive the bottom. The feathers of 
the bird will enable you to pafs over this gulph. 
You will then ſee four ſtairs, of which only 
one is ſolid. To diſcover this, you muſt burn 
on the firit ſtep of each, a little perfume, ſprink- 
ling on it a pinch of the aſhes of the bird's 
body. While you all five perform this opera- 
tion, Habed-il-Rouman mult ſay, Snare, diſcover 
thyſelf !- and the ſolid ſtair will remain, but all 
the others will diſappear. 

When you arrive upon the eminence, you 
muit paſs round the building, without paying 
regard to the ornaments of architecture, or the 


falſe ſplendour by which it is embelliſhed. 
There are four gates on the temple. You muſt 


firſt ſecure that which faces the eaſt; and, in 
order to diitinguilh it, the Prince Habed-1l- 


Rouman muſt burn perfumes at each, ſcattering 


a portion of the aſnes of the bird on the flame. 
Theſe gates at firſt will ſhine like gold; but after 


this operation, they will aſſume different co- 


lours. 
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lours. That which correſponds to the eaſt will 
become white ; the weſt red. A black colour 
will diſtinguiſh the ſouth, and a yellow the 
north. 

An armed ſentinel 1s to be placed at each of 
theſe gates ; but firſt the Prince Habed-il-Rou- 
man muſt advance to the eaſtern one. He muſt 
ſtrike it thrice with the blade of his ſabre. A 
frightful ſpectre will preſent itſelf to oppoſe his 
paſſage. Whatever its form may be, he needs 
only conjure it by the twenty four books Ha- 
nanias *, and it will vanith.. He will then 
place the ſentinel on the threſhold of the gate. 

Next he will proceed to the red gate; and as 
ſoon as it is opened, the terrible objects that 
may preſent themſelves will diſappear, when 
conjured by the powerful ſeal on Solomon's ring. 
Here another ſentinel 1s to be placed, while he 
goes on to the black gate. Here all dangers 
may be oppoſed by the igſcription on the ſabre 
of Mahomet, The conjuration for the fourth 
door is by the power of Moſes's rod. 


« Prince of Syria, when you have made 


yourſelf maſter of the four gates, you muſt en- 
ter alone by that on the eait. You will then 
be in the tomb of Yandar and Hal- il- Mau- 
graby. The urn which contains the mixture 
of their aſhes, is impreſſed with the ſeal of Ko- 
kopileſob, and placed on the knees of a gigan- 
tie ſtatue of that Sovereign of the ſpirits that 
have rebelled againſt God and his Prophet. 
Ihe ſtatue holds in his hand a golden bow, 
ready bent, and armed with a fiery arrow. The 


conjuration 


* The books of the Prophets, 


a 2 m 2 . 
Wat ak 18 W — — dA0 oe 
fo 5 L 4 2 Sd * * 
* F a 2 
* 


n 


_— ws * F 
* 3 q = hae et) 5 
571 — 4 — * n 


L 
13 
1 »% 
bo : 
7 , 
= 
=. "T7 
3 2 
17 
x 
. 8 
7 
$84 
os 
: 10 
ys 
vis 
8 * 
8 
. 
R. 
1 
T 
7 
YN 
a $4. 
8 1 
. 1 
Id 
LY 
\ 
85 
We 
= 
* 
FL 
5 
2208 
Ts 
1 
14 
be 
v3 
q 
5 
= 
A 
77 
* 
C 
o 3 I, 
5 oY 
3 
2 


324 ARABIAN TALES. 


conjuration againſt this danger, the moſt formi- 
dable of the whole, muſt be, by the ſacred cha- 
raters inſcribed on the breafi-plate of the High 
Prięſi of the Jews. The arrow will evaporate 
into ſmoke, and the ſtatue remain diſarmed. 
From its finger you will take the ring, which 
was Yandar's, and put it on the little finger of 
your left hand, Then take the ſmall golden 
urn from the knees of the ſtatue, and put it into 
your boſom. You will thus be maſter of the 
power of Maugraby. 

+ You need but touch it with your ring, and 
this coloſſus of gold, with the throne on which 
it is ſeated, will evaporate into the air. You 
may then perform the operation which will break 

my fetters : Take three feathers pulled from my 
collar, throw them into the ſmoke of a perfume, 


and ſay, Human creature, in the name of Ma- 


homet 1 reſtore thy liberty! When that is done, 
command the feathers of the bird Feſſefzé to 
bring you to me. You will find me free, wait- 
ing with impatience for your ſafe return, 
-.. + Remember, my Prince, every thing I have 
ſaid. I regard it as a peculiar favour of hea- 
ven, that I have been able to retain in my me- 
mory every part of Kardaſh's inſtructions: But 
ever ſince I was reduced to the miſerable ſtate 
in which you now ſee me, I have repeated them 


morning and evening ; and the hope, that they 


might at laſt be ſerviceable to myfelf and to the 


whole human race, has been my chief conſo- 


lation.“ 
Habed-il-Rouman was happily endowed with 


a memory as capacious, as his judgment was 


clear and penetrating. eas thing he had 
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heard remained deeply impreſſed on his mind. 
He knew the riſk they run from the power 
of Maugraby, and that there was no time to 
be loſt. 

He and his companions went in 1 of 
the bird Feſlefze, which they ſoon caught. Ha- 
ving killed it, they divided the feathers among 
them ; burnt the heart and the body ſeparately; 
and reſerved the aſhes for the purpoſes indica- 
ted by the hara. They armed themſelves, pro- 
vided perfumes, and whatever elſe they needed, 
and went to the foot of the mountain, where 
they forced the earth to open, and afford them 
a paſſage. When they had got through the 
mountain, they commanded the feathers of the 
bird Fefſefze to bear them to the place of their 
deſtination, and they were inſtantly conveyed 
through the air with aſtoniſhing rapidity. 

They were at laſt ſet down near a great 
city, which they perceived to be ſituated in the 
midit of a plain; and they took their ſtation in 
the centre of that plantation of olives which 
had been deſcribed to them. . Habed-1l- Rouman 

readily diſcovered the olive-tree, where their 
work was to be begun. The entrance to the 
enchanted cavern appeared : It was covered 
with a ſquare black marble flab, in which 
was a ring, by way of handle, to lift it up. 

The Prince of Syria here placed a ſentinel, 
and led his other compamons through the dark 
ſubterraneous path, {till aſſiſted by the feathers 
of the bird Feflefzce. Every now and then they 
called to each other, and found that all were 


preſent, except he who guarded the entrance of 
VorL, IV. | E e | the 
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the cavern, After they had proceeded in this 
manner for ſome time, a bright light ſucceeded 
to the darkneſs, by which they were ſurrounded; 
and they found themſelves in a fine country, 
and under a ſerene ſky. The cravings of hun- 
ger and thirſt began to be violent, On each 
kde of their path flowed ſtreams of clear and 
freſh water: Rich melons were ſpread on the 
verdant banks: Delicious citrons and oranges 
hung over their heads; and the branches, bent 
down by the rich load of fruit, oppoled their 
paſſage. 

„% Soldiers of Mahomet !” cried Habed-il- 
Rouman, we came not hither to eat and drink; 
the appetite we feel, and the means offered to 
gratify it, are ſnares ſet for our deſtruction. 
Defire not the tempting waters: Trample un- 
der your feet that dangerous fruit! We have 
learned to ſuffer; let us bear this evil with for- 
titude. Another ſpecies of torment was now 
added to what they already ſuffered. Their 
path was upon dry ſand, and the ſun appearing 
at that time vertical, each ſtep ſeemed to be on 
red hot coals. On their right and left, they 
ſaw two paths under the ſhade of trees, and ede 
vered with ſoft moſs and flowery turf, tempt- 
ing to the weary traveller. 

*+« Deſpiſe thoſe falſe comforts !” "hed the 
Prince of Syria; © they reſemble the deceitful 
careſſes of our cruel tyrant.” The young Prin- 
ces had need of all the encouragement their va- 
liant leader could, give them, in ſuch a trying 
Emergency. 

The laſt trial they had to encounter was e- 

nally unforeſcen and dangerous. They now 
5 found 
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found their path ſtrewed with poppies, and ſleep 
oppreſſed their eye-lids. The young Prince of 
Syria no ſooner perceived this new enchant- 
ment, than he cried out, Soldiers of Maho- 
met, let us trample under foot thoſe pernicious 

flowers, in. his name.” They did fo, and the 
drowfineſs left them. At laſt they difcovered, 
in the midſt of the plain, the dome of the edi- 
fice they had undertaken to deſtroy. 

We need not flop to deſcribe the magical 
beauties of the place ; for theſe were mere il- 
luſions: But let us follow Habed and his com- 
panions in the purſuit of their enterpriſe. 


No ſooner had they arrived at the terrible 


ditch, than they paſſed over to the eminence, 
by means of the feathers of the bird. They 
remarked the poſition of the gilded gates; and 
when theſe had aſſumed their natural colours, 
Habed knocked at the white one, which opened 
with a tremendous noiſe. A giant of a hideous 


form prefented himſelf, and lifted his lance 


to ſtrike the Prince; but, on being conjured by 
+ the twenty-four books of Hananias, he was 
converted into a thick vapour, and diſappeared. 
Habed-il- Rouman, after having placed a guard 
on this gate, proceeded to the ſecond. Two 
lions, with open mouth, there ſtood ready to 

fly upon him; but at the name of Solomon's 
ſeal,” this viſion alſe evaporated into the air. 


A three headed ſerpent, which kept the third 


gate, was conjured by the © inſcription on Ma- 
homet's ſabre.” An enormous ax, which was 
ready to fall on the young Prince's neck, as 
ſoon as the fourth gate was opened, loſt its 
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edge and its weight, when conjured by the 
rod of Moſes.” 
Being thus maſter of all the avenues that led 
to the formidable ſtatue, and having placed ſen- 
tinels at each, (on whole fidelity he could rely, 
ſince they were ſo deeply intereſted in his ſuc- | 
ceſs) he gave orders, that on hearing the lea(t : 
noiſe they {honld lift their ſabres in the name 
- of Mahomet : Nor was the precaution unneceſ- 
jary ; for no ſooner had the young Prince ſet his 
foot within the white gate, than the ſpirits of the 
four elements were let looſe to aſſiſt the ſlatue 
of Kokopileſob. Had the-avenues been left o- 
pen, theſe ſpirits would have ruſhed in, and 
carried off -the ſtatue, with the urn containing 
the aſhes of Hal-il-Maugraby and Vandar. 
Habed- il. Rouman now ftood before the ſplen- 
did throne, on which was ſeated the golden 
coloſſus, whoſe head almoſt touched the roof 
of the lofty dome. The eyes of this enormous 
ſtatue were like lightning pent up in a cloud, 
and ſtruggling to make its eſcape. The bur- 
ning arrow was pointed at the breaſt of Habed- 
il-Rouman ; but when conjured by * the ſa- 
cred infeription on the breait-plate of the high 
prieft of the Jews,” it fell to the ground; and 
the bow alſo dropped from the hands of the ſta- 
tue. The Prince of Syria leaped beldly on the 
throne, and took from the gigantic hand of 
the image, the powerful ring, which ſuddenly 
contracted to the ſize of his own little finger. 
He then ſeized the golden. urn, the ultimate 
object of his in ed In the moment of en- 
muſiaſm, he ſtruck the ſtatue with the back of 
that band on which he had. put the ring. Vile 
image 
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image of the moſt wicked of all beings,” ſaid 
he, “be thou deſtroyed as thou wert form- 
GCE” | 


The ſtatue of Kokopileſob- bad been con- 


ſtructed by the ſlaves of the ring; and they were 
forced by this command, to deſtroy their own 
work, which they did with horrible murmurs 
and noiſe. The craſhing ſound that announced 
its deſtruction, was accompanied with total 


darkneſs, which: heightened the horror of the: 


ſcene. 


The whole force of the enchantments reſided: 
in this ſtatue. As ſoon as the taliſman was de- 


ſtroyed, all the illuſions that adorned thoſe 
dreadful ſubterraneous cavities vaniſhed with 
it; this change was not effected without a con- 
euſſion of the earth, which might have over- 
whelmed Habed and his companions in arms, 
had not one of their number guarded the en- 
trance of the cavern; | „„ 

Habed-il-Rouman recommended himſelf and 
his brethren to the protection of God and the 
Great Prophet, diſplaying the greateſt firmneſs 
and preſence of mind, amid all the darkneſs, 
tumult, and confuſion that ſurrounded him. 

He obſerved, that the diamond of his ring 


ſhed a ray of light. He rubbed-it that it might 


be ſtill brighter. The diamond ſparkled, and 
a ſpirit, in the human form, appeared, leading 


with him four others; one like a tiger, another 


a fiſh, another a bird, and the laſt a ſalaman- 


der. Command the four elements,” ſaid he, 


+ thou who art maſter of the ring of the great: 
Kokopileſob!“ “ Let this place be lighted,” 


cried Habed firmly, that I may know where. 
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I am, and where the Princes, my nien, 
are. 77 

« Salamander,” ſaid the ſpirit,** do thy duty!“ 
In a moment the immenſe cavity was illumina-— 
ted with a thouſand flambeaux, ſtuck in the 
crevices of the rocks; and the ix Princes, who 
had been for ſome: time ſeparated, joined com- 
pany, and reſolved inſtantly to ſet at liberty 
their benefactor, the Princeſs of Egypt. Ha- 
bed-1l Rouman burnt ſome perfumes, threw 
into the flame the feathers with which he had 
been intruſted, and pronounced the words ne- 
ceflary for deſtroying the enchantment. The aro- 
matics he ſcattered in the flame diffuſed ſo plea- 
ſing an 'odour, that all the Princes drew the 
Moped preſage of the ſucceſs of the operation. 


At laſt he propoſed to make themſelves be tranſ- 


ported into the magician's retreat, by the ſame 


means they had uſed at their departure. What!“ 


ſaid the other Princes,“ ſhall we expoſe our- 
ſelves to the danger of falling a ſecond time in- 
to the hands of our inexorable enemy? Think 
that the feathers of the bird Feflefze will tranſ- 


port each. of us into our. father's kingdom! 


Think that the ring you poſleſs can command 
the four elements!“ 
« Could I only deliver the Princeſs of 


Egypt,” anſwered Habed, © I ſhould think it 
my duty as a true Muſſulman to fly to her re- 


lief; and that, though I were merely actuated 


by principles of humanity, independent of the 
ties of gratitude. But, my brethren, the fea- 
thers of the bird of Solomon can only be of uſe 


to the ſervants of the Prophet, The ring of , 


Kokopileſob beſt becomes the finger of a Rs 


magicians 
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magician, I uſe this reſource only to turn the 


powers of magic againſt itſelf, and I ſhould hold 
myſelf criminal, were I to employ ſuch means 


with any other view. From what we have al- 


ready done, my Princes, I think our duty is 
apparent. We are poſſeſſed of 7 taliſman, on 
which depends the power of Maugraby, and 
we ought, if poſſible, to make ourſelves maſters 
of his life. We would be culpable, were we 

to let him eſcape, and ſooner .or later would 
ſuffer for the crime; perhaps he himſelf might 


be made the inſtrument of heaven to puniſh us. 


It is, without doubt, our duty to relieve the 


unfortunate men who are changed into brutes, 


and to demoliſh all his works of enchantment.” 
| The Princes were ſomewhat abaſhed at the 

ſuperior generolity of the young Habed- il- Rou- 
man, and they all engaged to aſſiſt him, to the 


utmoſt of their power, in ſo honourable an en. 
terpriſe. 


They then agreed to tranſport . in- 


ſtantly, by means of the feathers of the bird 
Feſſefzé, to the relief of the Princeſs of Egypt. 
The feathers were obedient to their orders, 
and bore them, with great rapidity, out of 
the vaſt caverns which had been the theatre of 
Yandar's enchantments. The magical light, 
by which they were now illuminated, preſented 
every object in its natural form. At laſt, they 
arrived at the entrance, and found themſelves 
again in the open fields. 


Though it was night, Habed'- il Rouman re- 


ſolved that they ſhould immediately depart. 


He commanded the feathers of the bird to bear 
them to the retreat of Maugraby. In a mo- 
| | ment, 
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ment, Habed and his companions were liſt- 


ed from the earth, and conveyed through the 
air. About duy-break, they arrived at the 
fountain in which each of them had been plun- 
ged. There,” ſaid the Prince of Damaſcus, 
there is the very tree on which the monſter 
ſuſpended the mangled corpſe of my poor great 
grand-mother, but not a veſtige of the my 
now remains!“ 

The five Princes, while they contemplated a 
place where they had all ſuffered ſo ſeverely, 
felt a revival of their hatred and reſentment a- 
gainſt Maugraby. The young Habed, in the 
mean time, was occupied with the care of re- 
turning to execute vengeance on their common 
enemy. He kindled a fire, burnt perfumes, 
and threw on them the aſhes of the bird's heart;. 
the mountain opered a paſſage, into which he 
entered, and his companions followed. 

The dawn now began to appear, when the 


Princeſs of Egypt, who had paſſed the night on 
her perch'in the bottom of the palace,. felt the 


concuihon of the earth uſual on forcing a paf- 


fage through the mountain. Free from her 


chain, ſhe joyfully flew out from a window, 


to meet her deliverer. Nor did ſhe fear the 


approach of Maugraby; for the liberty ſhe en- 
joyed was ſufficient evidence that Habed-il- Rou- 
man had triumphed.. 


She, however, took the precaution to riſe 


high enough in her flight to diſtinguiſh the per- 


ſons who ſhould come out of the cavern. She 


foon had the ſatisfa&tion of ſeeing the fix Prin- 
ees arrive. When they caſt their eyes about 
them, they obſerved a bird hovering over their 
heads, and heard a voice which ſeemed to de- 


ſcend- 
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ſcend from heaven, and which addreſſed Habed- 
il-Rouman in well-known accents : © Prince of 
Syria, have you the urn and the ring?“ 


© Here they are,” anſwered the young Prinze, 


while the bird alighted by his ſide. Well,“ 


replied the hara, clapping her wings with joy, 
% you muſt now rub the ring, and command 


the ſpirit who ſhall appear to you, to bring you 


the oldeſt and moſt ſcabbed ſheep in the flock 


that feeds in this place. It muſt be made a ſa- 


crifice, In the mean time, we may return to 
the palace, where you and your companions 
may refreſh yourſelves without diſquiet, for 
you are abſolute maſter of every thing here. 
You have in your boſom the taliſman in which 
the whole power of Maugraby reſides, and you 
{ball ſoon alſo be poſſeſſed of that to which the 
life of the monſter is attached.“ 
For two days before, the Princes had receiv- 
ed no nouriſhment, yet they felt a reluctance 
to eat the fleſh of the animals belonging to this 
place. How can we be affured,” ſaid Ha- 
bed, that we are not At ſome unhap · 
py human being of life? but, fortunately, the 
fruits and roots are not ſuſpicious.“ 

% You may freely uſe all the beaſts and birds 
that are wild,” ſaid the Princeſs of Egypt. 


++ They are real brutes, as well as thoſe con- 


t-:ned in the poultry yard. You may either 
command here by the ring on your finger, or 
by the taliſman in your boſ6m. All is in ſub- 
jection to you.“ 

Habed-1l- Rouman touched the urn, and, in 
an inſtant, a tall negro, with a golden collar, 
preſented himfelf, * Ha!” cried the Prince of 


Tartare, 
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Tartary, it is Ilage Cadahe. Say, thou de- 
teſtable black, who once uſed me ſo barba- 
rouſly, why haſt thou forſaken thy infamous 
maſter, whom thou haſt ſerved with ſo much 


zeal ?”—* J have no other maſter,” anſwered. 


the black, than he who poſſeſſes the urn to 
which I am ſubjected: My maſter is here, and 
I wait his orders.” Then addreſſing the Prince 
of Syria: What are your commands to the 
ſlaves of the aſhes of Hal-il-Maugraby and Yan- 
dar?“ .““ Let us have dinner, ſlave,” ſaid the 
Prince. You ſhall be obeyed,” mT the 
black, and retired, 

At that moment, the ſlave of the ring brought 
in an old ſcabbed ſheep, on which there ſcarce 
remained a pile of wool. Its four feet were 
tied together; one of the hind legs appeared ſhort- 
er than the others, and on that fide the thigh 
was inflamed. *©* Ah! the curſed beaſt,” cried 
the genie, though incloſed on all ſides, I 
thought we ſhould never have been able to catch 
it! Yandar, when ſhe put into its thigh the ta- 
liſman to which her ſon's life is attached, ren- 
dered it enchanted. It run forward, backward, 
to the one fide, or the other, with equal ſpeed ; a 
fly could not have paſſed through openings 


which ſerved for its eſcape ; and the ſtrokes it 


gave with its head and feet were ga. to 
Have ſplit a rock.” 

Genie,“ ſaid Habed, ** I command thee 
to kill the beaſt.“ “ I cannot,” anſwered the 
ſpirit, “ you muſt ſtrike it with your ring.” 
The Prince of Syria did as the genie directed, 
and the creature uttered a terrible groan, and 
expired, 
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Habed-il-Rouman then touched the inflamed 


thigh with his ring, and commanded the taliſ- 


man to come forth, The thigh opened, and a 
plate of gold appeared covered with magical 


characters. The young Habed conſidered them 


attentively, and remarked, that they were the 


ſame with thoſe inſeribed on the ring which he 
had on his ſinger. : 


Being thus maſter of the power and of the. 


life of their enemy, he began to conſult with 
the company on the means he ſhould employ to 
rid the world of the monſter. Scarce had he 
explained his intention, when the trembling of 


the earth announced the return of the magi- 
Clans 


| Maugraby had been appriſed | of his diſaſter 


by the inficelity. of his wand. He happened, 
at the time, to be at Moſſoul, occupied with 
one of his infernal projects, and wiſhed to com- 
mand ſomething eſſential to his purpoſe to be 
done by Megina; but the wand, in place of 
turning round in his fingers, fell from his hand, 
and broke to pieces. 

He was ſeized with terror, and refolved in- 
ſtantly to fly to the centre of his enchantments, 
that he might conſult his books. 


His particular power was deſtroyed ; but as 


the means he employed. to tranſport himſelf to 
his retreat, did not depend on him, they an- 
ſwered the purpoſe he deſired. 


The impious magician uſed the feathers of 


the bird Feſlefze, conjuring them by the name 
of Solomon, and they bore him to the foot of 


the mountain, which opened a paſſage on per- 


forming the uſual ceremony. 
| When 
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When he entered his territories, no one came 
to meet him; not even Ilage Cadahe, the moft 
devoted and timid'of his flaves. He wiſhed to 


ſtop for a little, till he ſhould reflect what was 


to be done; but the feathers hurried him along, 


of the apartment where the Princes ſat at din- 
ner, deliberating on his fate. 

The Princeſs of Egypt, ſeated on her perch, 
happened to be oppolite to the window. She 
was ſurpriſed to ſee a horrible figure tumble on 
the floor like a package ; but, notwithflanding 
the oddity of his diſguiſe, ſhe recogniſed him 


by the ſmell: © Ha!” cried the, * it is the 


monſter !”? 
While Maugraby was at Moſſoul, he had 


bare ſheep's ikin, rent in ſeveral places, was 
wrapped about his middle ; his ſhoulders and 
back were covered with bloody wounds and ci- 
catrices : His hair was red and buſhy, his beard 
of the ſame colour, and beſmeared with filth : 
Nothing, in ſhort, could be more diſguſting 
than his appearance. His eyes were thoſe of a 
demon; and his looks were at once expreſſive 
of rage, terror, and deſpair. He held in his 
hand the knife he had employed to mutilate his 
body, and wore about his neck the chaplet that 
once belonged to the great grand-mother of the 
Prince of Damaſcus, which he had, no doubt, 
intended again to uſe for ſome vile purpole. 
But what were his projeQs at Moſſoul, or whom 
he prepared to ſeduce, we know not: His ap- 
pearance, however, was ſuch as might have 
terrified perſons of leſs fortitude than the com- 


2 pany 


and threw him in by a window upon the floor 


diſguiſed himſelf in the garb of an akir. A 
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pany before whom he was now forced to pre- 
ſent himſelf. | 
He made a ſhift to ifs” notwithſtanding the 
ſeverity of his fall ; and, looking on his wife, 
whom he knew, with a threatening aſpect, lift- 
ed the knife he held in his hand: “ Feathers of 
the bird Feſlefze,” ſaid he, bear me to that 
| baſe ſorcereſs !”? | 
Habed-il-Rouman roſe from his ſeat, and 
waving his hand, cried out: “ Spirits of the 
ring, I command you to chain this madman !”” 
„Ah! viper that I have cheriſhed in my 
boſom !”? returned the magician, © Is it thee 
who art armed againſt me?“ “ Ceaſe, wretch! | 
ceaſe thy threats and invectives,“ - ſaid the 4 
Prince of Syria, the meaſure of thy iniquity 14 
is full, and death will bring thee to the chal- $1 
tiſements thy crimes deſerve. Let preſent ter- '. *- 
ror begin thy puniſhment. Tremble to think | 
that however wicked thou art, thou ſhalt by 
and by fall into the hands of a ſpirit more wie- 
ked than thyſelf! For my part, vile magician! 
the great Prophet hath made me maſter of thy 
power and of thy life!“ 
«© Curſe on thy Prophet! '” cried Maugraby, 
foaming with rage. Spirits of the ring,” ſaid 
Habed, cooly, ** put a gag in the mouth of | 
this blaſphemer. Let him be carried into the _ 410 
middle of the palace-yard ; let him be bound ii 
with four chains, and let faggots be collected 
around him, that he may be burned alive. I 


command you by the ring which J poſſeſs, but 9 
in the name of Mahomet; and I will ſeverely | 
puniſh the leaſt mark of diſobedience,” 

: Vox. IV. 1 At 
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At this command, the ſpirits, trembling at. 


their own danger, carried off Maugraby, and 


bound him with four chains to an iron ſtake in 
the centre of the palace-yard. . 

As ſoon as the magician was ont of . 
Habed-ii-Rouman thus addreſſed the Princes of 
Egypt: Madam,” ſaid he, would it not 
be proper, that we ſhould relieve all the human 
creatures about us from their degraded ſituation, 
that they might have the ſatisfaction of behold- 
ing the death of their tyrant 27 _ 

„ Prince,” anſwered Auheta, “ in order to 
deſtroy the enchantments of this place, you mult 
have the aſhes of Maugraby mingled with thoſe 
contained in the urn. Let his body, therefore, 
be conſumed in ſuch a manner as to keep his 
aſhes ſeparate from the wood which compoſes 
the pile. You will be at a loſs how to diſpoſe 
of the immenſe multitude of human beings you 
will find here. However ample the ſtores of 
proviſions may appear, theſe will be no more 


than barely ſufficient; nor would they ſupport 


the vaſt army of people a day longer than is 
neceſſary for their return into their reſpective 
countries; for the neareft habitable places are 
at leaſt twenty leagues from this mountain, 
The men and women who are here, have no 
idea of the violence they have ſuffered, and a 
fight of the criminal's puniſhment might ter- 
rify, but could not inftru& them. Nor can 
their eyes be opened till the whole enchantments 


of Maugraby are deſtroyed. Many of them, my 


Prince, have left their families deſtitute ; but 
by generouſly diſtributing among theta a part 
of the immenſe riches you here poileſs, you 


may 


wr 
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may enable them, 8 at leit return, to relieve the 
diſt reſſes of their friends,” , 

When the Princeſs of Egypt had faid this, 
the ſlave of the ring came to inform them that 
the pile was ready. Let it be kindled,” ſaid 
Habed; but don't take the gag from the 
mouth of the criminal. ]' with that his blaſ- 
phemies ſbould remain concentrated in his own 
breaſt.“ 

Lou will be under the neceſſity?” ſaid the 
Princeſs, to augment his puniſhment by your 
preſence. You muſt, with your own hand, 
throw the taliſman to which his life 1s attoched; 
into the hotteſt part of the fire: 1 adviſe-you to 
add to it the ring ;—one need not regret being 
diveſted of ſo dangerous a power. Could it et- 
fect the deftruQtion of the Dom-Daniel, I would 
entreat you to preſerve it; but that great work 


1s reſerved for the powers of Mahomet. Go, 


with the Princes your companions in arms, col- 
lect the magician's books, and throw them into 
the fire, that his works may be deſtroyed be- 


fore his face, —and may his wicked art periſh. 


with them !” 


The Prince of Syria followed theſe wiſe ad- 
vices, The taliſmans, the books, the elixirs, 
the inſtruments, all things, in ſhort, ſubſervient 
to his vile art, were thrown into the fire that 
blazed around the magician: But his life was 
not extinguiſhed till the moment the golden 


plate taken from the ſheep's thigh, was fuſed 


by the force of the heat, 
As ſoon as the ring was diſſolved, the palace, 
and all the other buildings evaporated into 
ſmoke. ' The: r and birds which were 
F f 2 conſined 
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confined in them, eſcaped, and joined the wild a- 
nimals in the fields: But. a ſuperior inſtin& made 
all the transformed human beings aſſemble about 
the Princes their deliverers. They were aſto- 
niſhed to ſee around them, horſes, camels, ele- 
phants, and even lions and tigers diveſted of 
their ferocity. 

« The body of the magician was, at laſt, re- 
duced to aſhes: But the exceſſive heat of ths pile 
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made it impoſſible inſtantly to approach the ſpot 

where they lay. In the mean time, the Prin- 

ceſs of Egypt, availing herſelf of the form ſhe 
| Mill held, mounted into the air, and examined 
| the crowd of creatures thus. newly aſlembled. 
[ « Prince,” cried ſhe, © theſe are the unfortu- 
4 nate beings whom you are about to. reſtore to 
7A their countrics, to their families, and to their 
in exiſtence ! They may become leſs manageable 
4 when they return to their natural form than 
5 they are at ryeſent ; but you are deſtined to 
4 command them by your ſtar, and by the will 
bh of Mahomet. They wait here till the aſhes of 
li. Maugraby,mingled with thoſe of his father and 
*H mother, ſhall ſerve finally to deſtroy all the en- 
'l chantments here. Come, my Princes, ſince you 
# cannot for a little time proceed to that conſola- 

3 tory operation, I ſhall lead you where you may 
= behold the vaſt treaſures amailed by the rapine 

5 of the magician. Some part will be claimed 
1 by thoſe who are preſent, when they have re- 
. ſumed their natural form; but what is not 
= owned, belongs in property to the Prince of 
ov Syria.“ 
1 The Princes followed the bird, and ſaw vaſt 


Forehouſes filled with the moſt precious com- 
modities; 


- 
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modities; innumerable veſſels of gold and ſil- 
ver; a vaſt number of purſes filled with pieces 
of gold, built up like a pyramid; vaſes heaped 
with diamonds and precious ſtones of the great- 
eſt beauty. Beſides this, ſuch a quantity of 
proviſions as ſeemed ſufficient for the equip- 
ment of a great army. * Theſe, my Princes,” 
ſaid ſhe, * are objects which might wake the 
avarice of ſouls leſs noble than yours. Each of 
you will here find ſubjects. The Prince Ha- 
bed-il-Rouman will command every individual 
to obey his chief, and eſtabliſh good order. 
Before we return to the magician's funeral- 
pile, I beg leave to take my part of the booty.” 
The Princeſs then, with her bill and her talons; 
took up a piece of gauze, and again aſcended 
into the air. 

The Princes now returned to the ſpot where 


the aſhes of Maugraby lay; Habed-il- Rouman 


took them up, broke the- golden urn he had iu 
his boſom, and made the mixture. All is 
not yet done,” ſaid the hara, fitting on the piece 
of gauze ſhe had brought. You muſt burn 
a perfume, my Prince, and throw upon 1t all 


the feathers of the ied Feflefze which you and. 


your com panions have reſerved: You muſk 


command them, in the name of Solomon, to 


ſcatter the aſhes which you are about to throw: 
into the air, to the four winds of heaven.?? 


The Prince of Syria obeyed-her directions, and 


ſcarce had the laſt. portion of aſhes eſcaped from 


his hand, when a ſtrange noiſe ſaluted his ears, 


—it was the voices of ten thouſand perions who 
had unexpectedly been reſtored to the human 
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Habed-1l-Rouman loſt not a moment, but 
eried out: © Syrians, range yourſelves by my 
ge - Fes, this is your Prince !. Chineſe, 
this is yours : People of Damaſcus ! people of 
Cinigaè, join your chiefs !?? 

At this mandate, which. was delivered with- 
a clear and firm voice, the people in. this vaſt 
allembly began to rub their eyes, as if newly 
waked from fleep, and obeyed the command 
they had received with wonderful alacrity, and 
good order: When they had taken their places, 
the Princes informed their ſubjects, that their 
departure was fixed for next day, and required 
them to prepare for the journey. 

Nothing was now to be ſeen but a general 
commotion. The men run about the fields in 
purſuit of their horſes, their camels and their 
elephants; the women were buſied in examin- 
ing the features of their children, whom they 
ſcarce knew again, and in providing themſelves. 
with clothes. In two hours, every one had aſ- 
certained his property, and a general ſubordina- 
tion was eſtabliſhed. Theſe: people at laſt be- 
gan to aſk. each other, where are we?” but. 
none could anſwer, though all were convinced. 
that they. had come there only the night pre- 
ceding. = 

Habed-il-Rouman found himſelf mafter of 
thirty elephants, fixty camels, and an immenſe 
number of horſes and mules. His own ſub- 
jects prepared to load the beaſts of burden with 
the treaſures of Maugraby. The women and 
children were incloſed in towers, and placed on 
the backs of. the elephants ; the fix Princes were 

provided. 
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provided with beautiful horſes of the nobleſt 
breed. 

Amid the general commotion, they had loſt 
fight of the hara. Habed-il-Rouman, however, 
eſpied near him a woman with a long veil, ſeat- 
ed on the earth, with her back againſt a tree. 
„Who are you, Madam?“ ſaid he. 


„A poor Egyptian,“ anſwered the woman. 
Habed knew her voice, and wiſhed to call the 
Princes his companions that they might join 
him in doing homage to their benefactreſs. 


66 No, 77 


„Great Princeſs !” exclaimed. he | 
interrupted ſhe, ** my diſobedience has made 


me loſe my. right to the crown, and what I va- 
lue {till more, the tender eſteem of my father. 


I have been, by my own choice, the wife of 
Maugraby ! I dare-not lift my eyes to heaven, 
nor open them to the light without confuſion. 
Shame 1s my eee my only 
reſource ! 

19 You, generous 8 you muſt ſupport 
me, when all ather means are wanting: Com- 
mand that I ſhould be put into one of thoſe tow- 
ers, and numbered among the humbleit of your 


ſlaves, for I am at the diſpoſal of my deliverer. 


Be kind to the Egyptians who are RE 4 
What have I to. do with Egypt ? 


Would to heaven that my father ſhould re- 


main for ever ignorant of my dreadful lot! But I 


left him amid the blindneſs of idolatry : I will fly 


to Mecca, and live there as a penitent till I ob- 
tain from the great Prophet the favour of deli- 
vering the reſpectable author of my life from 


the abominable errors into which he has fal- 
len !?? 


Habe6s. 
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1 Habed-1l-Rouman was greatly affected, and t 
I med tears at this diſcourſe. The young Prince J 
| had never before converſed with any woman 
1 except his mother, ſo that bis heart was entire- : 
1 ly a ſtranger to love. The recital which the 1 
1 *Princeſs of Egypt had made of her adventures, \ 
4 while it intereſted his heart, inſpired him with 1 
4 the higheſt eſteem for her character. Her wiſ- 1 
4 dom, knowledge, and virtuous conduct, of x 
vx which the had given fach proofs, added freſh C 
i luſtre to her other amiable qualities. In ſhort, C 
„ without having ſeen her, and without knowing 1 
3 it himſelf, he was already in love with her. 8 5 
4 5 „Great Princeſs,” ſaid he, be aſſured 0 
3 that thou art ſovereign over every thing. here!. t 
i When the people have compoſed their thoughts 2 
*4 - for a little, they thall not remain ignorant of I 
Fe the hand that has ſent them relief: Nor can 1 
1 any one of us entertain other ſentiments toward v 
| you than thoſe of admiration, reipect, and gra- 
iJ Utaade * n 
* The. tower in which you travel ſhall be if 
* as object of our ſincere homage, and moſt ſeru- t 
1 pulous attention : Your leaſt deſire ſhall be to b 
1 us commands, and our obedience unbounded.” 1 
4 6 Ah, my Prince!” anſwered Auheta, con- 1. 
. fider that you ſpeak to one, who, yielding to. e 
1 her fooliſh paſſion, has had the imprudence to In 
4 violate the moſt ſacred of all duties!” But the i. 
more the fair Princeſs of Egypt humbled her- V 
ſelf, the more ſhe appeared exalted in the eyes V 
of Habed-il-Rouman. The young Prince, how- | 
ever, did not ſuffer his new born paſſion to make t. 
him unmindful of his duty. He was to lead a tc 
fort of army, and was occupied with the i 


thoughts 
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thoughts of preſerving good order in their j 
march, and providing for their wants. We 1 
The aſhes of the bird, he knew, would open 
2 paſſage through the mountain; but he could 
not imagine how elephants loaded with towers, 
were to paſs through the cavern, He truſted, 
however, to the goodneſs of Solomon, who, Ba 1: 
hit ed, would favour the eſcape of this nume- | 
rous company who were under the protection 
of Mahomet. The Prince of Syria communi- 
cated his doubts to Auheta before ſhe retired to 
her tower, and alſo ſtated another difficulty, 
The temperature of the climate had already 
changed, and the winds began to bring down 
the ſand from the mountains, which would, in 
| a (ſhort time, overwhelm. the plain, and render 
| + it ſteril: Many wild animals would thus ine- 
vitably periſh for want of food ; he therefore 
wiſhed, that means could be found to ſave them. 
The day paſled 1n this manner ; and when 
night was come on, the ſound of martial in- 
ſtruments in the fix little camps, announced 
the departure of the army next morning at 
break of day. At laſt they began their march, 
The Syrians, commanded by Habed-il-Rouman 
led the van. The Prince, when he had mount- 
ed his horſe, went off at full ſpeed, that none 
might witneſs the ceremony neceſſary for open- 
ing a paſſage through the mountain. The ſe- 
vere ſhock the earth received, alarmed the 
whole company; but the Princes, who rode 
among them, ſoon allayed their fears. One 
thing, however, ſurpriſed themſelves ; the vaſt 
torrents of ſand that deſcended from the moun- 
tains, and drove all the wild animals from their 
| | kretreats. 
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retreats. The creatures, thus terrified, natu- 


rally followed the little arm | 
The Prince of Syria had commanded the 


mountain to open a commodious paſlage. He 


was obeyed ; nor did any one meet with -the 
Jeaſt obſtruct ion, even amid the darkneſs of the 
cavern. They at laſt arrived at the once ter- 
rible fountain; and while they refreſhed them- 
ſelves there, the Prince Habed-il-Rouman, in 
the name of Solomon, commanded the paſſage 
to remain open, till all the wild creatures ſhould 
eſcape. 

The path which the Princes W led to 
the front:ers of the kingdom of Tafilet: But 
they bad to paſs through twenty leagues of the 
deſart, before they could reach any inhabited 
country ; andfrom thence, to Nareka, the capital 
and feat of the Sovereign, required three days 
more. They, however, happily performed this 
journey in five days, without . with the 
leaſt croſs accident. 

The King of Tafilet was informed of we ar- 


rival of the moſt numerous and moſt ſingular ca- 


ra van that had ever appeared in his kingdom. He 
Fent officers to meet them, whom Habed-1l- 
Rouman loaded with preſents, requeſting per- 


miſſion to encamp his little army, and depoſit | 


the merchandize they guarded, in ſome place 
without the walls of the city. 

The Princes agreed to fay that they came 
from the kingdom of Tombut, and were bound 
for the ſea-coaſt, 1n order to Embafk. The no- 
ble behaviour of the leaders, particularly of 
him who received the King's meſſengers, the 


Sght of the rich armour worn by the troops, - 


and. 
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and ſo many tame elephants loaded with towers, 


aſtoniſhed the ambaſſadors, and impreſſed them 


. with the higheſt reſpect for this company of 


ſtrangers. 


When they arrived at Nareka, the Princes. 
paid the uſual compliments to the Monarch, 


telling him that they travelled for their im- 


provement. This declaration they accompanied 
with a rich preſent, ſuch as aſſured their wel- 


come. After reiting here a few days, they pur- 


ſued their journey to the ſea-coaſt. There, each 
Prince provided veſſels for his own ſubjects, 


and prepared to ſeparate. Habed- il- Rouman 


loaded his companions with riches, and made 
all under them participate of his bounty, eſpe- 
cially thoſe who were;moſt deſerving and needy. 
The wiſe and charitable Auheta had carefully 
inquired into the ſituation of every individual 
in the caravan, and, by her counſels, directed 
the Prince's liberality. 


Though ſhe always remained veiled, yet ſhe 


guided the Prince of Syria in almoſt all his ac- 


tions, and taught him to reliſh the pleaſures of 
beneficence ; while ſhe daily felt that his merit 
made a deeper impreſſion on her heart, and ſaw, 
with ſatisfaction, that he was jealous: of her e- 
ſteem. | 
The Princes took an affectionate leave of 28 
otner, and promiſed to maintain a mutual 


friendſhip as long as they lived. They embar- 


ked for tlieir reſpective countries, where their 
return would, no doubt, occaſion the moſt a. 
greeable ſurpriſe to their fathers, and be ac- 
companied with many happy events. It is not, 
however, our . . to purſue the 
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Fortunes of each ſeparately, but only to recount 
the adventures of the Prince of Syria, and the 
means he uſed for the deſtruction of Maugraby. 

As the Prince Habed-il-Rouman needed not 
to exerciſe parſimony, he ſoon bought twelve 
veſſels for the accommodation of himſelf and 
his followers. He carried with him none of 


the animals he had brought from the magician's 


retreat, except the elephant on which the Prin- 
ceſs ſat, and his own horſe, After a proſpe- 
rous voyage, they arrived on the coaſt of Sy- 
ria. 

As ſoon as Habed. il-Rouman had landed, his 
freſt care was to diſpatch a noble Syrian with a 


letter to his father, adviſing him of his arrival; 


for he was aware of the danger of too ſuddenly 
furpriſing his affectionate parents. 

The details in which we have been engaged, 
have led us ſo far from the court of Syria, that 
fince we left Habed-il-Kalib and Elmennour 


overwhelmed with grief at the loſs of their ſon, 


we have been unable to caſt a look on what 
paſſed there, after that event. Many tears were 
ſhed; out the counſels of the virtuous Cheik 
ſaved thoſe tender parents from abſolute deſpair. 
He adviſed the Monarch to inſtitute. public 


Prayers; and there was no hour pafled of the 


day or night in which ſome worthy Muſſulman 


did not proſtrate himſelf in the grand moſque, 
and implore the protection of Mahomet for the 


young and unhappy Prince. 

6 Sire,” ſaid the Cheik, „ there are certain 
hours in which Zatanai has great power on the 
earth, If you oppoſe him by continual prayers, 
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be will not find one in which he can injure your 
ſon, and you will at laſt triumph.“ 

The King paſſed three fourths-of the day in 
the grand moſque, and the Queen would gladly 
have remained there day and night, to aſſure the 
ſafety of her dear ſon, Such was the ſituation 
of the court of Syria during the abſence of the 
Prince ; and nothing occurred -that could afford 
the ſhadow of hope, till one day, when the buf- 
foon was expoſed to uncommon ridicule on ac- 
count of his prepoſterous noſe, he was ſurpri- 
ſed to find, that the ugly wart ſuddenly dropped 
off. The news of thts event ſoon ſpread ; and 
the old Cheik, as foon as it came to his ears, 
waited on the King. Sire,“ ſaid he, a piece 
of good fortune ſeldom comes -fingle. Mau- 
graby, without doubt, intended to do your eu- 
nuch an injury by disfiguring his face; and ſinee 
we cannot ſuppoſe the malice of that odious 
being-to have ceaſed, we may preſume that his 
power is diminiſhed. Let us go and give 
thanks in the moſque.” A month after, Ha- 
bed-il-Kalib received his ſon's letter. 

He inſtantly commanded four thouſand horſe- 
men to go to meet the young Prince. Moura- 
ing was laid aſide in the palace, and in the 
city. Elmennour was in a tranſport of joy; 
and the old Vizier her father, teok the com- 
mand of the detachment that was to eſcort 
his grandſon. The venerable Cheik prepared to 
follow on his camel. | 

The guard ſent to receive the Prince of Sy- 
ria were ſurpriſed to ſee him ſo nobly attended. 
He himſelf, mounted on a beautiful charger, ap- 
peared at the head of his troop: But he no 
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ſooner ſaw his grandfather and his governor, 
than he diſmounted, and flew to embrace them. 
The whole party then took their way to the ca- 
pital. 

The people came out in crowds to meet the 
preſumptive heir to the crown, receiving him 
with acclamations of joy, and ſtrewing flowers 
in the way, as he paſſed to the palace. His 
reception there, was ſuch as might be expected 
from a father and mother who regarded him as 
the ſole object of their affecrion, reſtored to them 
by a peculiar favour of heaven. They ſhed 
tears of joy and tenderneſs, which were min- 
gled with thoſe of their beloved ſon. 

As ſoon as the tender emotions of the young 
Prince permitted him to ſpeak, he requeſted his 
mother to ſend the chief of the eunuchs with 
a litter to meet the Princeſs of Egypt, and beg- 
ged ſhe might receive her as the perſon, who, 
under God and Mahomet, had been the cauſe 
of his deliverance. When the King and Queen, 
the Vizier and the Cheik, were aſſembled in the 
palace, he recounted his adventures, and thoſe 
of the intereſting Auheta-il-Kaouakib, er of 
the Planets. During the recital, they, by turns, 
ſhed tears of pity and of tenderneſs, 

Elmennour made haſte to meet the Princeſs 
uche moment of her arrival, and conducted 
her to an apartment ſuitable to her dignity. 

The fair Auheta now laid aſide her veil for 
the firſt time ſince ſhe left the ſummits of Mount 
Atlas. She had not uncovered her face even 
to the Syrian women whom the Prince had ap- 
pointed to ſerve her. She was unwilling that 
her extraordinary beauty ſhould be known El- 

mennour 
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mennour, who tenderly embraced her, was ſo 
ſtruck with her charms, that ſhe could not help 
gazing on her with ſilent admiration. 

„Ah, Madam!” ſaid the Princeſs with a 
deep figh, © praife not that which has undone 
me | Without that fatal gift of nature, I might 
have remained ſubmiſſive to my father, reſpect- 
ed, virtuous: I might have been the daughter 
of a King, deſtined to reign ; but now I am the 
miſerable, the guilty widow of 'a monſter, de- 
voted, for the reſt of my life, to grief and re- 
pentance. Favour me, Madam,“ ſaid this in- 
conſolable penitent, with the means of ſend- 
ing a letter to implore the forgiveneſs of my 
father; let me have one of your couriers. The 
honour of your protection is the only thing that 
could have inſpired me with boldneſs enough 
to take ſuch a ſtep; but I with to do it ſoon, 
that I may be eaſed of the heavy load that lies 
on my heart.“ 

Elmennour was much affected by this diſ- 
courſe, and aſſured the Princeſs of her readineſs 
to comply with her requeſt. The charming 
Auheta inſtantly wrote the following letter to 
her father : 


To the King of Egypt. 

& SIRE, | 

% A diſobedient ſlave, who no longer claims 
the right of calling you father, implores your 
pity. Her misfortunes, and dear-bought expe- 
rience, have made her ſenſible of her errors. 
She has embraced the Mahometan faith, and 
has, by the "peculiar favour of the Great Pro- 
phet, been delivered from the miſery into which 
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her own imprudence had plunged her.. She 
now requeſts your permiſſion to viſit the holy 
tomb of Mahomet. 

J was raviſhed from you, Sire, by my own 
fatal conſent, yielding myſelf up to a magician, 
—a vile monſter, to whom the wicked god 
Baal was an accomplice. I have ſince had oe- 
caſion to know other falfe divinities like him, 
and alſo their favourites and ſervants. I make 
bold to write you thus, that you may be on 
your guard againſt thoſe who have ruined me, 
and alſo ſeek your deſtruction. Should the 


-forcereſs, whom you gave me as a governets, 


ever appear, let her be burnt, together with the 
image of her god. I write you, my father, 
from the court of Syria, whoſe Sovereigns have 
loaded me with more kindneſs than 1 deſerve. 
I here wait your commands: But, above all 


things, I conjure you to get an alcoran: There 


is no truth but in that book; thoſe of your 
prieſts contain only falſehoods. One line of that 
facred volume ſaved your poor guilty daugh- 


ter from the molt horrible and afflicting ſitua- 


ton imaginable. May you read it with con- 
viction: There is but one God who. 10 God, aud 
Mabomet is bis Prophet.” 

Auheta committed this letter to the care of 
Elmennour. The fair Queen and her royal huſ- 
band alſo wrote to the King of Egypt, and im- 
mediately diſpatched the courier. 

In the mean time, preparations were made 
in Tadmor for the pilgrimage of the Princeſs of 
Egypt. Ten thouſand horlemen, ſelected from 
the whole troops of the nation, were appointed 
to attend her; and Habed-il· Rouman, influene 

ced 
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eed by motives of devotion, as well as of ten- 
der eſteem for a Princeſs whom he had never 


ſeen; nor even hoped to ſee, intreated to have 


the honour of commanding the eſcort. 


Elmennour was better acquainted with the 
ſtate of her ſon's heart than he was himſelf; 


nor could ſhe blame him, when ſhe e 


the charms of the fair Auheta. Nothing gave 


her uneaſineſs, but the fear, that her ſon might 
be unable to make the Princeſs break the reſo- 
lution ſhe had formed of devoting the remain- 


der of her life to penitence. * Ah, Madam!“ 
would ſhe ſay, how can you think of bury=- 


ing yourſelf alive at the age of twenty-one 


years? Would you deprive the world of ſo 


precious an ornament? Would you difappoint 
the hopes of your father, after his joy at find- 


ing you ſo unexpectedly, and at the moment. 
when he prepared to raiſe you to your native 


dignity? You condemn yourſelf too ſeverely, 
my dear Princeſs : Your youth, your inexperi- 


ence, the ſupernatural, and almoſt invincible: 
means employed to ſeduce you, all conſpire to 


juſtify you.” 


4% No, Madam!” anſwered the Princeſs, 


« were I to entertain ſuch ideas, I would ſure- 
ly appear as deſpicable in your eyes as in my. 
own; for I myſelf was acceſſary to the corruption: 


of my heart, I feared that the huſband whom 
the King my father intended for me, might be: 
of a moroſe humour, although J knew him to 
be worthy of my eſteem, and well qualified to 
bold the reins of government. In ſhort, Ma- 
dam, at the moment. I had devoted myſelf to 


my leducer, I felt my heart revolt, and my: 
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blood run chill in my veins ; nor did I confider it 
as the warning of heaven. I abandoned myſelf 
to magic, and to a vile magician, in ſpite of 
the wiſe admonitions I received in my fleepy. 
and a ſecret impulſe of my heart, which made: 
me tremble at what 1 did. 

«© Tonorance might, no doubt, be ſome ex- 
euſe; but l was not ignorant. The abuſe of 
the gifts of nature, and the favours of heaven, 
is the cauſe of my prefent ſhame and confuſion, 
Beſides, what Prince, poſſeſſing a ſpark. of mag- 
nanimity, would ſtoop to eſpouſe the widow of 
Maugraby, the moſt deteſtable being that ever 
lived on the earth?“ 

O! my charming Princels.!” ſaid Elmens 
nour, „give me that fair hand; ſuffer me to 


jay it on my heart! Were all the people in the. 


world to examine themſelves as you do, they 
would not have much to fear from the judge- 
ment of heaven !*? 
The departure of the illuſtrious pilgrim oc- 
caGoned a great ſtir in the city of Tadmor. She 
was attended by an innumerable mnltitude of 
followers. The Syrians, who had eſcaped from 
the hands of Maugraby by the favour of Ma- 
homet, thought themſelves bound in duty to 
per form the journey; and fifty thouſand of the 
ſubjects of the King of Syria joined their bre- 
thren, impelled by motives of gratitude to hea- 
ven for reſtoring their amiable young Prince. 
The noiſe of this vaſt equipment, eſcorted by 


fo noble a guard, commanded by. the only fon 


of a powerful King, attracted pilgrims from 
many Ciſtant countries, But one was eminent- 


ky 
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+ diſtinguiſhed above all the others he was 
the King of Egypt himſelf. 284 
This Monarch, after he had loſt his Su 
ter in a manner fo ſtrange, and unexpected; 
finding himſelf deprived of his only child on 
whom he doated, ſunk into deſpondency. It 
was in vain, that the prieſts of the idol he con- 
ſuited, aflured him, that he ſhould regard this as 
the molt fortunate event that could have occurs 
red, ſince his daughter had fallen into the hands 
oi the god Baal, and was admitted to all the ho- 
nours and all the happineſs granted to his parti- 
cular favourites; for an internal feeling made 
him doubt their reports, and his anpleabag | 

dreams ſerved to augment his ſcruples. 

It is eaſy to conceive the effect which his 
daughter's letter produced on the mind of this 
Monarch. His firſt emotion was joy, — but ſhe 
confeſſed guilt. Her ravither was aided by the 
god Baal,-—but, betrayed by her. governeſs, the 
had fallen into a dreadful misfortune; and was 
relieved by one line of the alcoran. He read it 
over and over again. All Afta,” ſaid he, 
js ſubjected to the laws of Mahomet, which 
teach that there is but one God. — Baal, then, 
muſt be a mere phantom !—but what do J ſay, 
How could a phantom participate in crimes?“ 
Amid this perplexity, he laid aſide the letter, 
and opened the difpatches he had received from 
the King and Queen of Syria, who congratu- 
lated him on the preſervation of ſuch a treaſure 
of beauty, prudence, and virtue,—this treaſure 
was the charming Auheta-il-Kaouakib, Her of 
the Planets,. his daughter, for whom an eſcort 
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was preparing worthy of her rank and birth. 
The Monarch could ſcarce believe himſelf awake. 
He had but one other mode of inquiry, which was, 
to interrogate the courier who brought the diſ- 
patches. The man told him, that the Princeſs. 
had arrived in Syria, after being delivered by 
the favour of God and his Prophet, together 
with the Prince Habed-il- Rouman, and three 
thouſand men and women of Syria, from the 
priſons of Maugraby, a vile magician, the ſlave 
and favourite of all the devils in hell.“ 

The agitation of his mind would not permit 
the Monarch to remain longer in Maſfer. His 
nephew now acted as his Grand Vizier: He 
had married him to one of his near relations, 
and repoſed unlimited confidence in him. 

He ordered his Grand Vizier to be called; 
and after telling bim the news, communicated 
his deſign of going immediately into Syria, 
Preparations for the journey were therefore 
made with the utmoſt diligence. 

The fair Auheta, inſtead of receiving an an- 
{wer to her letter, ſaw the arrival of the King 
her father; and the affecting ſcene of their firft 
meeting Was witneiled by the King and Queen. 
of Syria. 

Ah! how esſily were thoſe faults forgiven 
by her kind father, which had appeared unpar- 
N in the eyes of the charming penitent? 
He embraced her with tranſports of tenderneſs, 
and imputed to himſelf all the faults ſhe had 
committed. 

He inquired with the greateſt earneſtneſs for 
the Prince Habed-il- Rouman, to whom his 
daughter owed her deliverance. It was then, 

for 
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for the firſt time, that the Prince ſaw the beau. 
tiful Auheta unveiled. She caſt down her eyes, 
as ſoon as he entered; and the ſuffuſion of: red 
that glowed on her cheek, as well as on. his, 
expreſſed the congenial, though ſecret feelings 
of their hearts, more eloquently than words 
could have done. 

The King of Egypt ſhewed the young Prince 
every mark of kindneſs in his power; and the 
happineſs of his fair daughter was complete, 
when ſhe heard that her father was to accom- 
pany the caravan to Mecca. A pilgrimage to 
the tomb of the Prophet is attended with many 
advantages; and, by that means, was the love- 
ly Princeſs of Egypt cured of her over-ſcruples 
on the ſubje& of a new engagement. In ſhort, - 
ihe determined to yield her hand to the Prince 
Habed, the companion of her devotions ; and 
who could blame her, after ſo long knowing 
the merit of her Pugrim. ? | 
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